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9 BOOK VI. 


Containing about three Weeks. 


CHAR 4 
Of Love. 


deal pretty much with the Paſſion of Love 

and, in our ſucceeding Book, ſhall be forced 
to handle this Subject ſtill more largely. It may 
not, therefore, in this Place, be improper to ap= 
ply ourſelves to the Examination of that modern 
Doctrine, by which certain Philoſophers, among 
many other wonderful Diſcoveries, pretend to 


1 our laſt Book we have been obliged to 


. have found out, that there is no ſuch Paſſion in 
3 the human Breaſt, 


Whether theſe Philoſophers be the ſame with 
that ſurpriſing Set, who are honourably men- 
Vol. II. B tioned 


2 The HISTORY of Book VI. 
tioned by the late Dr. Swift ; as having, by the 


mere Force of Genius alone, without the leaſt 
Aſſiſtance of any Kind of Learning, or even 
Reading, diſcovered that profound and invaluable 
Secret, That there was no God: or whether 
they are not rather the ſame with thoſe who, 
ſome Years fince, very much alarmed the World, 
by ſhewing that there were no ſuch things as 
Virtue or Goodneſs really exiſting in Human 
Nature, and who deduced our beſt Actions from 


Pride, I will not here preſume to determine. In 


reality, I am inclined to ſuſpect, that all theſe 
feveral Finders of Truth are the very identical 


Men, who are by others called the Finders of 


Gold. The Method uſed in both theſe Searches 
after Truth and after Gold, being indeed one 
and the fame; viz. the ſearching, rummaging, 
and examining into a naſty Place; indeed, in the 
former Inſtances, into the naſtieſt of all Places, 
A BAD MIND. 

But though, in this Particular, and perhaps in 
their Succeſs, the Truth- finder, and the Gold- 
finder, may very properly be compared together; 
yet in Modeſty, ſurely, there can be no Compa- 
riſon between the two; for who ever heard of a 
Gold- finder that had the Impudence or Folly to 
aſſert, from the ill Succeſs of his Search, that 
there was no ſuch thing as Gold in the World ? 
Whereas the Truth-finder, having raked out that 
Zakes his own Mind, and being there capable of 
tracing no Ray of Divinity, nor any thing vir- 
tuous, or good, or lovely, or loving, very fairly, 
honeſtly, and logically concludes, that no ſuch 
things exiſt in the whole Creation. 

To avoid, however, all Contention, if poſſi- 
ble, with theſe Philoſophers, if they will be called 
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ſo; and to ſhew our own Diſpoſition to accom- 
modate Matters peaceably between us, we ſhall 
here make them ſome Conceſſions, which may 
poſſibly put an End to the Diſpute. 

Firtt, we will grant that many Minds, and 
perhaps thoſe of the Philoſophers, are entirely 
free from the leaſt Traces of ſuch a Paſſion. 

Secondly, That what is commonly called 
Love, namely, the Deſire of ſatisfying a voraci- 
ous Appetite with a certain Quantity of delicate 
white human Fleſh, is by no means that Paſſion 
for which I here contend. This is indeed more 
properly Hunger ; and as no Glutton is aſhamed 
to apply the Word Love to his Appetite, and to 
ſay he Loves ſuch and ſuch Dithes; fo may the 
Lover of this Kind, with equal Propriety ſay, 
he HUNGERS after ſuch and ſuch Women, 

Thirdly, I will grant, which J believe will be 
a moſt acceptable Conceſſion, that this Love for 
which I am an Advocate, though it ſatisfies it- 
ſelf in a much more delicate Manner, doth ne- 
vertheleſs ſeek its own Satisfaction as much as 
the groſſeſt of all our Appetites. 

And, Laſtly, That this Love when it operates 
towards one of a different Sex, is very apt, 
towards its complete Gratification, to call in the 
Aid of that Hunger which I have mentioned 
above; and which it is ſo far from abating, that 
it heightens all its Delights to a Degree ſcarce 
imaginable by thoſe who have never been ſuſcep- 
tible of any other Emotions, than what have pro- 
ceeded from Appetite alone, 

In return to all theſe Conceſſions, I deſire of 


the Philoſophers to grant, that there is in ſome 


(J believe in many) human Breaſts, a kind and 
benevolent Diſpoſition, which is gratified by 
B 2 cou- 
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contributing to the Happineſs of others. "That 
in this Gratification alone, as in Friendſhip, in 
parental and filial Affection, and indeed in gene- 
ral Philanthropy, there is a great and exquiſite 
Delight. That if we will not call ſuch Diſpoſi- 
tion Love, we have no Name for it. That 
though the Pleaſures ariſing from ſuch pure Love 
may be heightened and ſweetened by the Aſſiſt- 
ance of amorous Deſires, yet the former can ſub- 
Aſt alone, nor are they deſtroyed by the Inter- 
vention of the latter. Laſtly, That Eſteem and 
Gratitude are the proper Motives to Love, as 
Youth and Beauty are to Defire; and therefore 


though ſuch Deſire may naturally ceaſe, when 


Age or Sickneſs overtake its Object, yet theſe 
can have no Eſtect on Love, nor ever ſhake or 
remove from a good Mind, that Senſation or 
Paſſion which hath Gratitude and Eſteem for its 


Baſis, | 
To deny the Exiſtence of a Paſſion of which 


we often ſee manifeſt Inſtances, ſeems to be very 


ſtrange and abſurd ; and can indeed proceed only 
from that Self-Admonition which we have men- 
tioned above: But how unfair 1s this? Doth the 
Man who recognizes in his own Heart no Traces 
of Avarice or Ambition, conclude therefore that 
there are no ſuch Paſſions in Human Nature? 
Why will we not modeſtly obſerve the ſame Rule 
in judging of the Good, as well as the Evil of 
others? Or why, in any Caſe, will we, as Shake- 
ſpear phraſes it, put the World in our own 
'< Perſon ?? 

Predominant Vanity is, I am afraid, too much 
concerned here. This is one Inſtance of that 


 Adclatien vhich we beſtow on our own Minds, 
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5 
any Man, how much ſoever he may deſpiſe the 
Character of a Flatterer, but will condeſcend in 
the meaneſt Manner to flatter himſclf. 

To thoſe, therefore, I apply for the Truth of 
the above Obſervations, 4 5 own Minds can 
bear Teſtimony to What J have advanced. 

Examine your Heart, my good Reader, and 
reſolve whether you do believe theſe Matters 
with me. If you do, you may now proceed to 
their Exemplification in the following Pages; 
if you do not, you have, I affu;: you, already 
read more than you have underſood; and it 
would be wiſer to purſue your Buſineſ or your 
Pleaſures (ſuch as they are) than to throw way 


any more of your Time in reading what you can 
neither taſte nor comprehend. To treat of the 


Eſſects of Love to you, muſt be as abſurd as to 
diſcourſe on Colours to a Man born blind; ſince 


poſſibly your Idea of Love may be as abſurd as 


that which we are told ſuch blind Man once en- 
tertained of the Colour Ned: that Colour ſeemed 
to him to be very much like the Sound of a. 
Trumpet ; and Love probably may, in your Opi- 
nion, very greatly reſemble a Difh of Soup, or a. 
Sir-loin of Roaſt-beef.. 


89 


CHAP. L. 


The Character of Mrs. Weſtern. Her great 
Learning and Knewledge of the Warld, and an 


In/lance of the deep Penetration which ſhe de- 
rived from theſe Advantages, 


HE Reader hath ſeen Mr. VMeſtern, his 


Siſter and Daughter, with young Tones, 
and the Parſon, going together to Mr. //e/tern's 
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Houſe, where the greater Part of the Company 
ſpent the Evening with much Joy and Feſtivity. 
Sophia was indeed the only grave Perſon: For 
as to Jones, though Love had now gotten entire 
Poſſeſſion of his Heart, yet the pleaſing Reflec- 
tion on Mr. Alworthy's — and the Pre- 
fence of his Miſtreſs, joined to ſome tender 
Looks which ſhe now and then could not refrain 
from giving him, ſo elevated our Heroe, that he 
Joined the Mirth of the other three, who were 
perhaps as good-humoured People as any in the 
World. 

Sephia retained the ſame Gravity of Counte- 
nance the next Morning at Breakfaſt ; whence 
{the retired likewiſe earlier than uſual, leaving her 
Father and Aunt together. The Squire took no 
Notice of this Change in his Daughter's Diſpo- 
ſition. To fay the Truth, though he was ſome- 
what of a Politician, and had been twice a Can- 
didate in the Country Intereſt at an Election, he 
was a Man of no great Obſervation. His Siſter 
was a Lady of a difterent Turn. She had lived 
about the Court, and had ſeen the World. 
Hence ſhe had acquired all that Knowledge which 
the ſaid World uſually communicates; and was 
a perfect Miſtreſs of Manners, Cuſtoms, Cere- 


monies, and Faſhions; nor did her Erudition 


ſtop here. She had confiderably improved her 
Mind by Study ; ſhe had not only read all the 
modern Plays, Operas, Oratorios, Poems and 
Romances; in all which ſhe was a Critic ; but 


had gone thro' Rapin's Hiſtory of England, 


Eachard's Roman Hiſtory, and many French Me- 
moires pour ſervir a Þ Hiſtoire; to theſe ſhe had 
added moſt of the political Pamphlets and Jour- 
nals, publiſhed: within the laſt twenty Years. 

From 


"7 4 PETRO 2h , 1 
— 
. wh 0 


Ch. 2. a FOUNDLING, 7 


From which ſhe had attained a very competent 
Skill in Politics, and could diſcourſe very learn- 
' edly on the Affairs of Europe. She was more- 
over excellently well {killed in the Doctrine of 
Amour, and knew better than any Body who 
and who were together : A Knowledge which ſhe 
the more eaſily attained, as her Purſuit of it was 
never diverted by any Affairs of her own; for 
either ſhe had no Inclinations, or they had never 
been ſollicited; which laſt is indeed very proba- 
ble: For her maſculine Perſon, which was near 
ſix Foot high, added to her Manner and Learn- 
ing, poſlibly prevented the other Sex from regard- 
ing her, notwithſtanding her Petticoats, in the 
Light of a Woman. However, as ſhe had con- 
ſidered the Matter ſcientifically, ſhe perfectly well 
knew, though the had never practiſed them, all 
the Arts which fine Ladies uſe when they deſire 
to give Encouragement, or to conceal Liking, 
with all the long Appendage of Smiles, Ogles, 
Glances, &c. as they are at preſent practiſed in 
the Beau- monde. To ſum the whole, no Spe- 
cies of Diſguiſe or Affectation had eſcaped her 
Notice; but as to the plain ſimple Workings of 
honeſt Nature, as ſne had never ſeen any ſuch, 
{he could know but little of them. 

By means of this wonderful Sagacity, Mrs. 
Meſiern had now, as ſhe thought, made a Diſco- 
very of ſomething in the Mind of Sophia. The 
firſt Hint of this ſhe took from the Behaviour of 
the young Lady in the Field of Battle ; and the 
Suſpicion which ſhe then conceived, was greatly 
corroborated by ſome Obſervations which ſhe had 
made that Evening, and the next Morning. 
However, being greatly cautious to avoid being 
found in a Miſtake, ſhe carried the Secret a 

He whole 
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whole Fortnight in her Boſom, giving only ſome 


oblique Hints, by Simperings, Winks, Nods, 


and now and then dropping an obſcure Word, 
which indeed ſufficiently alarmed Sophia, but did 
not at all affect her Brother. 

Being at length, however, thoroughly ſatis- 
fied of the Truth of her Obſervation, ſhe took 


an Opportunity, one Morning, when ſhe was 


alone with her Brother, to interrupt one of his 
Whiſtles in the following Manner. 

Pray, Brother, have you not obſerved ſome- 
thing very extraordinary in my Niece lately! 
No, not I, anſwered Weſtern; Is any thing 


© the Matter with the Girl ? © I think there is,“ 
replies ſhe, and ſomething of much Conſe- 


© quence too. Why ſhe doth not complain of 


any Thing, cries Y/e/tern,” © and ſhe hath had 
the Small Pox.* © Brother,” returned ſhe, 


Girls are liable to other Diſtempers beſides the 


Small Pox, and ſometimes poſſibly to much 


„ worſe. Here Meſtern interrupted. her. with 


much Earneſtneſs, and begged her, if any thing 


ailed his Daughter, to acquaint him immediately, 


adding, © ſhe knew he loved her more than his 


< own Soul, and that he would ſend to the 
World's End for the beſt Phyſician to her. 


« Nay, nay,” anſwered ſhe, ſmiling, the Di- 


« {temper is not ſo terrible; but I believe, Bro- 


ther, you are convinced I know the World, 


and IT promiſe you I was never more deceived 


< in my Life, if my Niece be not moſt deſpe- 


« rately in Love.“ How! in Love, cries 
Il eſtern, in a Paſſion, in Love without ac- 
« quainting me | Pl diſinherit her, Pl turn her 


cout of Doors, ſtark naked, without a Farthing. 


Is all my Kindneſs vor 'ur, and vondneſs o'ur 
come 
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© come to this, to fall in Love without aſking 
© me Leave? © But' you will not,” anſwered 
Mrs. Weſtern, turn this Daughter, whom 
© you love better than your own Soul, out of 
© Doors, before you know whether you ſhall ap- 
* prove her Choice. Suppoſe ſhe ſhould have 
© fixed on the very Perſon whom you yourſelf 
© would wiſh, I hope you would not be angry 


then.” No, no, cries J/e/tern, that would. 


make a Difference. If ſhe marries the Man I 


would ha' her, ſhe may love whom ſhe pleaſes, . 


2 

- 

I ſhan't trouble my Head about that.” © That 
© is ſpoken,” anſwered the Siſter, © like a ſenſible 
© Man, but I believe the very Perſon ſhe hath 
* choſen, would be the very Perſon you would 
„ chuſe for her. I will diſclaim all Knowledge 
of the World if it is not ſo; and I believe, 
Brother, you will allow I have ſome.“ Wh 

© lookee, Siſter,” ſaid Metern, I do believe you 
have as much as any Woman; and to be ſure 
* thoſe are Women's Matters. You know I 
don't love to hear you talk about Politics, they 
belong to us, and Petticoats ſhould not med- 
dle: But come, Who is the Man? Marry! 
© faid ſhe, you may find him out yourſelf, if 
© you pleaſe. You who are fo great a Politician 
can be at no great Loſs. The Judgment which 
can penctrate into the Cabinets of Princes, and 
* diſcover the ſecret Springs which move the 
great State Wheels in all the political Machines 
of £urope,. muſt ſurely, with very little Diffi- 


* culty find out what paſſes in the rude unin-- | 


formed Mind of a Girl.“ * Siſter,* cries the 
Squire, © I have often warned you not to talk the 


Court Gibberiſh to me. I tell you, I don't 


© underſtand the Lingo; but I can read a Jour- 
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nal, or the London Evening-Poſt. Perhaps in- 
deed, there may be now and tan a Verſe which 
I can't make much of, becauſe half the Letters 
are left out; yet I know very well what is 
meant by that, and that our Affairs don't go ſo 

well as they ſhould do, becauſe of Bribery and 

Corruption.“ I pity your Country Ignorance 

from my Heart,” cries the Lady, Do you!“ 
anſwered Metern, and I pity your Town 
Learning; I had rather be any Thing than a 
< Courtier, and a Preſbyterian, and a Hanove- 
ian too, as ſome People, I belicve, are.“ If 
you mean me, anſwered ſhe, * you know I am 
a Woman, Brother; and it ſigniſies nothing 
what I am. Beſides ] do know you are 
a Woman,” cries the Squire, © and its well for 
thee, that at one; if hadſt been a Man, I pro- 
miſe thee I had lent thee a Flic long ago.“ Ay 
there,” ſaid ſhe, © in that Alick hes all your fan- 
cied Superiority, Your Bodies, and not your 
Brains, are ſtronger than ours. Believe me, it 
is well for you that you are able to beat us, or 
ſuch is the Superiority of our Underſtanding, 
we ſhould make all of you what the brave, and 
wife, and witty, and polite are already,---our 
Slaves.” © I am glad I know your Mind,” an- 
ſwered the Squire, but we'll talk more of this 


Q @ &@ 6 © 


. 


:.. . . ] 7 ¼—“c— i . , 


Matter another Time. At preſent, do tell me 


© what Man it is you mean about my Daughter.” 
Hold a Moment, faid ſhe, while I digeſt that 
ſovereign Contempt I have for your Sex; or 
< elſe J ought to be too angry with you. There 
© ———] have made a Shift to gulp it down. 
And now, good politic Sir, what think you of 
Mr. Bif/? Did ſhe not faint away on ſeeing 
< him lie breathleſs on the Ground? Did ſhe not, 
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_ © yourſelf. There is no Indecorum in the Pro- 
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after he was recovered, turn pale again the 
Moment we came up to that Part of the Field 
where he ſtood? And pray what elſe ſhould be 
the Occaſion of all her Melancholy that Night 


at Supper, the next Morning, and indeed ever 


c 

- 

o 

> 

c 

© fince?? ©*Fore George] cries the Squire, now 
© you mind me on't, I remember it all. It is 
certainly fo, and I am glad on't, with all my 
© Heart. I knew Sophy was a good Girl, and 
© would not fall in Love to make me angry. I 
© was never more rejoiced in my Life: For no- 
thing can lie io handy together as our two 
* 
0 
c 
c 
8 
. 
c 
c 
c 
c 
o 


Eſtates. I had this Matter in my Head fome 


Time ago; for certainly the two Eſtates are in 
a Manner joined together in Matrimony al- 
ready, and it would be a thouſand Pities to 
part them, It is true indeed, there be larger 
Eſtates in the Kingdom, but not in this Coun- 
ty, and I had rather bate ſomething, than 
marry my Daughter among Strangers and Fo- 
reigners. Beſides moſt o' zuch great Eſtates be 
in the Hands of Lords, and I heate the very 
Name of themmun, Well but, Siſter, what 
© would you adviſe me to do: For I tell you 
Women know theſe Matters better than we do?” 
O, your humble Servant, Sir,“ anſwered the 
Lady, we are obliged to you for allowing us a 
Capacity in any Thing. Since you are pleaſed 
then, moſt politic Sir, to aſk my Advice, I 
© think you may propoſe the Match to Alliuorthy 


© poſal's coming from the Parent of either Side. 
King Alcinous, in Mr. Pope's Odyſſey, offers 
his Daughter to Lys. I need not caution ſo 
politic a Perſon not to ſay that your Daughter is 
in Love; that would indeed be againſt a'l 

| B 6 Rules.“ 
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Rules.“ © Well,” faid the Squire, I will pro- 


© poſe it; but I ſhall certainly lend un a Flick, 


© if he ſhould refuſe me. © Fear not,” cries Mrs. 


Meſtern. the Match is too advantageous to be 
* refuſed,” ©] don't know that,* aniwered the 
Squire, © Alkworthy is a queer B—ch, and Mo- 
* ney hath no Effect o'un.* © Brother,” ſaid the 
Lady, © your Politics aftoniſh me. Are you 
© really to be impofed on by Profeſſions? Do you 
think Mr. Alkoorthy hath more Contempt for 


© Money than other Men, becauſe he pro- 


tefles more? Such Credulity would better be- 
© come one of us weak Women, than that wiſe 
* Sex which Heaven hath formed for Politicians. 


© Indeed, Brother, you would make a fine Ple- 


© nipo to negotiate with the French. They would 
* ſoon perſuade you, that they take Towns out 
of mere defenſive Principles.“ © Sifter,* an- 
ſwered the Squire, with much Scorn, let your 


Friends at Court anſwer for the Towns taken; 
as you are a Woman, I ſhall lay no Blame upon 


* you : For J ſuppoſe they are wiſer than to truſt 
© Women with Secrets.“ He accompanied this 
with fo farcaſtical a Laugh, that Mrs. tern 


could bear no longer. She had been all this 


Time fretted in a tender Part (for ſhe was indeed 
very deeply ſkilled in theſe Matters, and very vio- 
lent in them) and therefore burſt forth in a Rage, 


declared her Brother to be both a Clown and a 
Blockhead, and that ſhe would {tay no longer in 


his Houſe. 

The Squire, tho' perhaps he had never read 
Machiavel, was, however, in many Points, a 
perfect Poktician. He ſtrongly - held all thoſe 
wiſe Tenets, which are ſo: well inculcated in 


that Politico-Peszpatetic School of Zxchange- 
| Alley, 
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Alley. He knew the juſt Value and only Uſe of 


Money, tz. to lay it up. He was likewiſe well 


{killed in the exact Value of Reverſions, Expec- 


tations, Sc. and had often conſidered the A- 
mount of his Sifter's Fortune, and the Chance 


which he or his Poſterity had of inheriting it. 


This he was infinitely too wiſe to ſacrifice to a 
trifling Reſentment. When he found, therefore, 


he had carried Matters too far, * began to 


think of reconciling them; which was no very 
difficult Taſk, as the Lady had great Affection 
for her Brother, and ſtill greater for her Niece; 
and tho? too ſuſceptible of an Affront offered to 
her Skill in Politics, on which ſhe much valued 
herſelf, was a Woman of a very extraordinary 
good and ſweet Diſpoſition. 

Having firſt, therefore, laid violent Hands on 
the Horſes, for whoſe Eſcape from the Stable no 
Place but the Window was left open; he next 
applied himſelf to his Siſter, ſoftened and ſoothed 
her, by unſaying all he had faid, and by Aſſer- 
tions directly contrary to thoſe which had in- 


eenſcd her. Laſtly, he ſummoned the Eloquence 


of Sof/1a to his Afiſtance, who, beſides a moſt 
graceful and winning Addreſs, had the Advan- 
tage of being heard with great Favour and Partia- 
lity by her Aunt. 
The _ of the whole was a kind Smile 
from Mrs. Veſtern, who ſaid, Brother, you 
* are abſolutely a perfect Croat ; but as thoſe 
* have their Uſe in the Army of the Empreſs 
Queen, ſo you likewiſe have ſome good in 
© you. I will therefore once more ſign a Treaty 
of Peace with you, and ſce that you do not in- 
© fringe it on your Side; at leaft, as you are fo 
© exccllent a Politician, I may expect vou will 
1 keep 
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keep your Leagues, like the French, till your 
© Intercit calls upon you to break them.” 


CHAP. UL 


Containing two Defiances to the Cx 1tics, 


HE Squire having ſettled Matters with his 

Siſter, as we have ſeen in the laſt Chapter, 

was fo greatly impatient to communicate the 

Propoſal to Alliborthy, that Mrs. Veſtern had the 

utmoſt Difficulty to prevent him from viſiting . 
that Gentleman in his Sickneſs, for this Purpoſe. 

Mr. Al zworthy had been engaged to dine with 

Mr. Fern at the Time when he was taken ill. 
He was, therefore, no ſooner diſcharged out of 
the Cuſtody of Phyſic, but he thought (as was 
uſual with him on all Occaſions, both the higheſt 
and the loweſt) of fulfilling his Engagement. 

In the Interval between the Time of the Dia- 
logue in the laſt Chapter, and this Day of public 
Entertainment, Sophia had, from certain obſcure 
Hints thrown out by her Aunt, collected ſome 
Apprehenſion that the ſagacious Lady ſuſpected 
her Paſſion for Jones, She now retolved to take 
this Opportunity of wiping out all ſuch Suſpicion, 
and for that Purpoſe to put an entire Conſtraint 
on her Behaviour. 

Firſt, ſhe endeavoured to conceal a throbbing 
melancholy Heart with the utmoſt Sprightlineſs in 
her Countenance, and the higheſt Gayety in her 
Manner. Secondly, ſhe addreſſed her whole 
Diſcourſe to Mr. Bf, and took not the leaſt 
Notice of poor Janes the whole Day. 

The Squire was ſo delighted with this Con- 
duct of his Daughter, that he ſcarce eat any 


Dinner, 
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Dinner, and ſpent almoſt his whole Time in 
watching Opportunities of conveying Signs of 
his Approbation by Winks and Nods to his 
Siſter; who was not at firſt altogether ſo pleaſed 
with what ſhe ſaw as was her Brother. 

In ſhort, Sephia ſo greatly overacted her Part, 
that her Aunt was at firſt ſtaggered, and began to 
ſuſpect ſome Affectation in her Niece; but as ſhe 
was herſelf a Woman of great Art, ſo ſhe ſoon 
attributed this to extreme Art in Sophia. She re- 
membered the many Hints ſhe had given her 


Niece concerning her being in Love, and ima- 


gined the young Lady had taken this Way to 
rally her out of her Opinion, by an overacted 
Civility; a Notion that was greatly corroborated 
by the exceſſive Gaiety with which the whole 
was accompanied. We cannot here avoid re- 
marking that this Conjecture would have been 
better founded, had Sophia lived ten Years in the 
Air of Greſvenor-/quare, where young Ladies do 
learn a wonderful Knack of rallying and playing 
with that Paſſion, which is a mighty ſerious 
Thing in Woods and Groves a hundred Miles 
diſtant from London. | 
To fay the Truth, in diſcovering the Deceit 
of others, it matters much that our own Art be 
wound up, if I may uſe the Expreſſion, in the 
ſame Key with theirs: For very artful Men 
ſometimes miſcarry by fancying others wiſer, or 
in other Words, greater Knaves than they really 
are. As this Obſervation is pretty deep, I will 
illuſtrate it by the following ſhort Story. Three 
Countrymen were purſuing a Wiliſbire Thief 
through Brentford, The ſimpleſt of them ſeeing 
the Wiliſbire Houſe written under a Sign, adviſed 
his Companions to enter it, for there moſt pro- 
bably 
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bably they would find their Countryman. The 
ſecond, who was wiſer, laughed at this Simpli- 
city; but the third, who was wiſer ſtill, anſwered, 
Let us go in, however, for he may think we 
© ſhould not ſuſpect him of going amongſt his 
© own Countrymen.“ They accordingly went 
in and ſearched the Houſe, and- by that Means. 
miſſed overtaking the Thief, who was, at that 
Time, but a little way before them; and who, 
as they all knew, but had never once reflected, 
could not read. | 

The Reader will pardon a Digreſſion in which 
ſo invaluable a Secret is communicated, - fince. 
every Gameſter will agree how neceſſary it is to 
know exactly the Play of another, in order to 
countermine him. This will, moreover, afford 
a Reaſon why the wiſer Man, as is often ſecn, is 
the Bubble of the weaker, and why many ſim- 
ple and innocent Characters are ſo generally miſ- 
underſtood and miſrepreſented ; but what is moſt 
material, this will account for the Deceit which 
Sophia put on her politic Aunt, | 

Dinner being ended, and the Company retired 
into the Garden, Mr. I/e/tern, who was tho- 
roughly convinced of the Certainty of what his 
Siſter had told him, took Mr. Alliberthy aſide, 
and very bluntly. propoſed a Match between Se- 
pbia alu young Mr. BI. fil. 

Mr. worthy was not one of thoſe Men, 
whoſe Hearts flutter at any unexpected and ſudden - 
Tidings of worldly Proht. His Mind was, in- 
deed, tempered with that Philoſophy which be- 
comes a Man and a Chriſtian. He affected no 
abſolute Superiority to all Pleaſure and Pain, to- 
all Joy and Grief ; but was not at the ſame time 
to be diſcompoſed and ruffled by every accidental 

Blaſt ; 
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Blaſt; by every Smile or Frown of Fortune. He 


received, therefore, Mr. Weſtern's Propoſal with- 
out any viſible Emotion, or without any Altera- 
tion of Countenance.. He faid, the Alliance was 
ſuch as he ſincerely wiſhed ; then launched forth 
into a very juſt Encomium on the young Lady's 
Merit; acknowledged the Offer to be advan- 
tageous in Point of Fortune ; and after thanking 
Mr. Jeſtern for the good Opinion he had pro- 
feſs'd of his Nephew, concluded, that if the 
young People liked each other, he ſhould be very 
defirous to complete the Affair. 

Metern was a little diſappointed at Mr. Allwor- 
thy's Anſwer ; which was not ſo warm as he ex- 
pected. He treated the Doubt whether the young 
People might like one another with great Con- 


tempt ; ſaying, © Marks for were the beſt 


Judges of proper Matches for their Children; 


© that, for his Part, he ſhould inſiſt on the moſt 
© reſigned Obedience from his Daughter; and if 


© any young Fellow could refuſe ſuch a Bedfel- 
© low, he was his humble Servant, and hoped 


© there was no Harm done.” 


Al/worthy endeavoured to ſoften this Reſent- 
ment by many Elogiums on Sephia; declaring, 


he had no doubt but that Mr, Blifil would _ 
F 


gladly receive the Offer; but all was ineffectual, 


he could obtain no other Anſwer from the Squire 
but I fay no more — I humbly hope there's no 
© Harm done — that's all.? Which Words he re- 
peated at leaſt, a hundred Times before they 
parted. 

Allworthy was too well acquainted with his 
Neighbour to be offended at this Behaviour; and 


tho* he was ſo averſe to the Rigour which ſome. 


Parents exerciſe on their Children in the Article 
of 


\ 
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of Marriage, that he had reſolved never to force 
his Nephew's Inclinations, he was nevertheleſs 
much pleaſed with the Proſpect of this Union: 
For the whole Country reſounded the Praiſes of 
Sophia, and he had himſelf greatly admired the 
uncommon Endowments of both her Mind ang 
Perſon. To which, I believe we may add, the | 
Conſideration of her vaſt Fortune, which, tho” 
he was too ſober to be intoxicated with, he was 
too ſenſible to deſpiſe. _ 

And here, in Defiance of all the barking Cri- 
tics inthe Worid, I muſt and will introduce a 
Digreſſion concerning true Wiſdom, of which 
Mr. Allworthy was in Reality as great a Pattern as 
he was of Goodneſs. :14 4 

True Wiſdom then, notwithſtanding all 
which Mr. Hogarih's poor Poet may have writ 
againit Riches, and in Spite of all which any 
rich, well-fed Divine may have preached againit | 
Pleaſure, conſiſts not in the Contempt of either of 
theſe. A Man may have as much Wiſdom in the 
Poſſeſſion of an affluent Fortune, as any Beggar 
in the Streets : or may enjoy a handſome Wife or 
a hearty Friend, and ftill remain as wiſe as an 
ſour Popiſh Recluſe, who buries all his ſocial Fa- 
culties, and ſtarves his Belly while he well laſhes 
his Back, | : 

To ſay Truth, the wiſeſt Man is the likelieſt 
to poſſeſs all worldly Bleſſings in an eminent De- 
gree: For as that Moderation wlich Wiſdom 
preſcribes is the ſureſt Way to uſeful Wealth; ſo 
can it alone qualify us to taſte many Pleaſures. | 
The wiſe Man gratihes every Appetite and every 
Paſſion, while the Fool ſacrifices all the reſt to 
pall and ſatiate one. 


It 
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It may be objected, That very wiſe Men have 


been notoriouſly avaricious. anſwer, Not in 
that Inſtance. Te may likewiſe be ſaid, That the 
wiſeſt Men have been, in their Youth, immode- 
rately fond of Pleaſure. I anſwer, They were not 
wiſe then. 

Wiſdom, in ſhort, whoſe Leſſons have been 
repreſented as ſo hard to learn by thoſe who ne- 
ver were at her School, teaches us only to extend 
z ſimple Maxim univerſally known and followed 
even in the loweſt Life, a little farther than that 
Life carries it. And this is not to buy at too 
dear a Price. 

Now, whoever takes this Maxim abroad with 
him into the grand Market of the World, and 
conſtantly applies it to Honours, to Riches, to 
Pleaſures, and to every other Commodity which 
that Market affords, is, I will venture to affirm, 
a wiſe Man; and muſt be fo acknowledged in 
the worldly Senſe of the Word : For he makes 
the beſt of Bargains, ſince in Reality he purchaſes 
every Thing at the Price only of a little Trou- 
ble, and carries home all the good Things I have 
mentioned, while he keeps his Health, his Inno- 
cence, and his Reputation, the common Prices 
which are paid for them by others, entire and to 
himſelf. 

From this Moderation, likewiſe, he learns 
two other Leſſons, which complete his Charac- 
ter. Firſt, never to be intoxicated when he hath 
made the beſt Bargain, nor dejected when the 
Market is empty, or when its Commodities are 
too dear for his Purchaſe. 

But I muſt remember on what Subject I am 


writing, and not treſpaſs too far on the Patience 
of 
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of a good-natured Critic, Here therefore I put 


an End to the Chapter. 


CHAP. IV. 
Containing ſundry curious Matters. 


8 ſoon as Mr. Allwsrtby returned home, he 
took Mr. Blifil apart, and after ſome Pre- 
face, communicated to him the Propoſal which 


had been made by Mr. Weſtern, and, at the ſame 
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Time, informed him how agreeable this Match 


would be to himſelf. 
The Charms of Sephia had not made the leafl 


Impreſſion on-Blifi!; not that his Heart was pre- 


engaged; neither was he totally inſenſible of 
Beauty, or had any Averſion to Women; but 
his Appetites were, by Nature, ſo moderate, that 
he was eaſily able, by Philoſophy or by Study, or 
by ſome other Method, to ſubdue them ; and as 
to that Paſſion which we have treated of in the 
firſt Chapter of this Book, he had not the leaſt 
Tincture of it in his whole Campoſition.. 

But tho' he was ſo entirely free from that mixed 


Paſſion, of which we there treated, and of which 


the Virtues and Beauty of Sophia formed ſo 
notable an Object; yet was he altogether as well 


furniſhed with ſome other Paſſions, that promiſed 


themſelves very full Gratification in the young 
Lady's Fortune. Such were Avarice and Ambi- 
tion, which divided the Dominion of his Mind 
between them. He had. more than once conſi- 
dered the Poſſeſſion of this Fortune as a very de- 
firable Thing, and had entertained ſome diſtant 
Views concerning it: But his own Youth and 
that of the young Lady, and indeed Romney a 

de- 


put 
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Reflection that Mr. Veſtern might marry again, 
and have more Children, had reſtrained him from 
too haſty or eager a Purſuit. 


This laſt and moſt material Objection was 


5 ; now in great Meaſure removed, as the Propoſal 
came from Mr. //:/ftern himſelf. Blifil, there- 
fore, after a very ſhort Heſitation, anſwered Mr. 


Allworthy, that Matrimony was a Subject on 


which he had not yet thought : But that he was 


o ſenſible of his friendly and fatherly Care, that 
he ſhould in all Things ſubmit himſelf to his 
Pleaſure. 

Ailzuorthy was naturally a Man of Spirit, and 
tis preſent Gravity aroſe from true Wiſdom and 
Philoſophy, not from any original Phlegm in his 
Diſpoſition : For he had poſſeſſed much Fire in 
his Youth, and had married a beautiful Woman 
for Love. He was not, therefore, greatly pleaſed 


with this cold Anſwer of his Nephew ; nor could 


he help launching forth into the Praiſes of Sophia, 
and exprefling ſome Wonder that the Heart of a 
young Man could be impregnable to the Force 


of ſuch Charms, unleſs it was guarded by ſome 


prior Affection. 5 


Blifil aſſured him he had no ſuch Guard; and 


then proceeded to diſcourſe ſo wiſely and religi- 
ouſly on Love and Marriage, that he would have 
ſtopt the Mouth of a Parent much leſs devoutly 
inclined than was his Uncle. In the End, the 
good Man was ſatisfied, that his Nephew, far 


from having any Objections to Sophia, had that 


Eſteem for her, which in ſober and virtuous 
Minds is the ſure Foundation of Friendſhip and 
Love. And as he doubted not but the Lover 
would, in a little Time, become altogether as 
agreeable to his Miſtreſs, he foreſaw great Hap- 

pineſs 
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pineſs ariſing to all Parties by ſo proper and de- 


ſirable a Union, With Mr. Blifil's Conſent, 


therefore, he wrote the next Morning to Mr. 
Weſtern, acquainting him that his Nephew had 
very thankfully and gladly received the Propoſal, 
and would be ready to wait on the young Lady, 
8 ſhe ſhould be pleaſed to accept his 
wt 
Metern was much pleaſed with this Letter, 


and immediately returned an Anſwer; in which, 


without having mentioned a Word to his Daugh- 
ter, he appointed that very Afternoon for open- 
ing the Scene of Courtſhip, 

As ſoon as. he had diſpatched this Meſſenger, 
he went in Queſt of his Siſter, whom he found 
reading and expounding the Gazette to Parſon 
Suppl. To this Expoſition he was obliged to 
attend near a Quarter of an Hour, tho' with great 
Violence to his natural Impetuoſity, before he 
was ſuffered to ſpeak. At length, however, he 
found an Opportunity of acquainting the Lady, 
that he had Buſineſs of great Conſequence to im- 
part to her; to which the anſwered, * Brother, 
I am entirely at your Service. Things look ſo 
< well in the North that I was never in a better 
Humour.“ 

The Parſon then withdrawing, Metern ac- 


| quainted her with all which had paſſed, and de- 


ſired her to communicate the Affair to Sophia, 
which ſhe readily and chearfully undertook ; tho' 
perhaps her Brother was a little obliged to that 
agreeable Northern Aſpect which had 10 delighted 
her, that he heard no Comment on his Proceed- 
ings: for they were certainly ſomewhat too haſty 
and violent. 
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CHAP. V. 


In which is related what paſſed between Sophia 
and her Aunt. 


OPHIA was in her Chamber reading, 

when her Aunt came in. The Moment ſhe 
ſaw Mrs. Weftern, ſhe ſhut the Book with ſo 
much Eagerneſs, that the good Lady could not 
forbear aſking her, What Book that was which 
the ſecmed ſo much afraid of ſhewing ? © Upon 
my Word, Madam,” anſwered Sophia, . 
a Book which I am neither aſhamed nor afraid 
to own I have read. It is the Production of 
a young Lady of Faſhion, whoſe good Undcr- 
ſtanding, [ think, doth Honour to her Sex, and 
whoſe good Heart is an Honour to Human Na- 
ture.“ Mrs. Veſtern then took up the Book, 
and immediately after threw it down, ſaying--- 
6 Yes, the Author is of a very good F amily ; but 
* the is not much among People one knows, I 
have never read it; for the beſt Judges ſay, 
© there is not much in it.” I dare not, Ma- 
dam, ſet up my own Opinion,” favs Sophia, 
againſt the beſt Judges, but there appears to 
me a great deal of human Nature in it; and in 
* many Parts, ſo much true Tenderneſs and De- 
© licacy, that it hath coſt me many a Tear.” 
Ay, and do you love to cry then? ſays the 
Aunt. I love a tender Senfation,”* anſwered 
the Niece, © and would pay the Price of a T car 
for it at any Time.“ Well, but ſhew me.” 
laid the Aunt, © what you was reading when 1 
came in; there was ſomething very tender i in 


* that, I believe, and very lovi ing doo. You 
© bluſh, 
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* 
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< bluſh, my dear Sophia. Ah! Child, you ſhould 
© read Books, which would teach you a little 
© Hypocriſy, which would inſtruct you how to 
hide your Thoughts a little better.” © I hope, 
Madam, anſwrered Sophia, I have no Thoughts 
< which I ought to be aſhamed of diſcovering.” 
« Aſhamed ! no,” cries the Aunt, I don't think 
you have any Thoughts which you ought to be 
© aſhamed of; and yet, Child, you bluſhed juſt 
now when I mentioned the Word Loving. 
© Dear Sophy, be aſſured you have not one 
* Thought which I am not well acquainted with; 
as well, Child, as the French are with our Mo- 
tions, long before we put them in Execution. 
« Did you think, Child, becauſe you have been 
able to impoſe upon your Father, that you 
could impoſe upon me? Do you imagine I did 
not know the Reaſon of your over-acting all 
that Friendſhip for Mr. B:f! yeſterday ? I have 
« ſeen a little too much of the World, to be fo 
« deceived, Nay, nay, do not bluſh again. I 
« 
£ 
* 
c 
c 
0 
c 


tell you it is a Paſſion you need not be aſhamed | 


of.---It is a Paſſion I myſelf approve, and have 
already brought your Father into the Approba- 
tion of, Indeed, I ſolely conſider your Incli- 


nation; for I would always have that gratified, 


if poſſible, though one may ſacrifice higher 
Proſpects. Come, I have News which will de- 
light your very Soul. Make me your Conh- 
dent, and I will undertake you ſhall be happy 
to the very Extent of your Wiſhes.” La, 
Madam, ſays Sophia, looking more fooliſhly 
than ever ſhe did in her Life, © I know not what 
© to ſay---Why, Madam, ſhould you ſuſpect ? *-- 
£ Nay, no Diſhoneſty,” returned Mrs. /Ye/tern, 


« Conſider, you are ſpeaking to one of your own 
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© Sex, to an Aunt, and I hope you are convinced 
you ſpeak to a Friend. Conſider, you arc on- 
« ly revealing to me what I know already, and 
© what I plainly ſaw yeſterday through that mc it 
© artful of all Diſguiſes, which you had put on, 
* and which muſt have deceived any one who 
had not perfectly known the World. Laſtly, 
© conſider it is a Paſſion which I highly approve.” 
« La, Madam,“ ſays Sephia, you come upon one 
© {0 unawares, and on a ſudden. To be ſure, 
Madam, I am not blind -and certainly, if it 
© he a Fault to ſee all human Perfections aſſem- 
© bled together---But is it poſſible my Father and 


_* you, Madam, can ſee with my Eyes?” I tell 


* you,” anſwered the Aunt, © we do entirely ap- 
prove; and this very Afternoon your Father 
© hath appointed for you to receive your Lover.” 
My Father, this Afternoon !* cries Sophia, with 
the Blood ſtarting from her Face.---* Yes, Child,” 
ſaid the Aunt, this Afternoon. You know the 
Impetuoſity of my Brother's Temper. I ac- 
© quainted him with the Paſſion which I firſt diſ- 
covered in you that Evening when you fainted 


© away in the Field. I ſaw it in your Fainting. 


© I faw it immediately upon your Recovery, I 
* faw it that Evening at Supper, and the next 


Morning at Breakfaſt: (you know, Child, } 


© have ſeen the World). Well, I no ſooner ac- 
* quainted my Brother, but he immediately 


wanted to propoſe it to A:kvorthy, He pro- 


* 


poſed it Veſterday, A Fuortly conſented, (as to 
be ſure he mult with Joy) and this Afternoon, 
tell you, you are to put on all your beſt Airs,” 
This Afternoon !* cries Sh Dear Aunt, 
you frighten me out of my Senſes.” O, my 
Dear,” faid the Aunt, © you will ſoon come to 
Vou, II. O ypourſelf 


* 


* 


” 
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© yourſelf again; for he is a charming young 
c F ellow, that's the Truth on't.” + Nay, I will 
* own,” ſays Sophia, © I know none with ſuch 
Perfections. So brave, and yet ſo gentle; ſo 
£ witty, yet ſo inoffenſive; ſo humane, ſo civil, 
ſo genteel, ſo handſome ! What ſignifies his 
being baſe born, when compared with ſuch 
Qualifications as theſe? * © Bafe born] what do 

ou mean? faid the Aunt, * Mr. Bliſil baſe 
born |? Sophia turned inſtantly pale at this 
Name, and faintly repeated it. Upon which the 
Aunt cried, * Mr. Blifil, ay Mr. Bliſil, of whom 
< Elſe have we been talking? Good Heavens, 


= 


= 


anſwered Sophia, ready to ſink, © of Mr. Jones, I 


thought; I am ſure I know no other who de- 
« ſerves----" © I proteft,” cries the Aunt, you 
c frighten me in your Turn. Is it Mr. Jones, 
and not Mr. Bliſi, who is the Object of your 
Affection??? Mr. Bu“ repeated Sophia. 
< Sure it is impoſſible you can be in Earneſt; if 
you are, I am the moit miſcrable Woman alive. 
Mrs. We/tern now ſtood a few Moments ſilent, 
while Sparks of fiery Rage flaſhed from her Eyes. 
At length, collecting ali her Force of Voice, 


ſhe thundered forth in the following articulate 


Sonuds: 

And is it poſſible you can think of diſgracing 
your Family by allying yourſelf to a Baſtard 
« Canthe Blood of the //e/ferns ſubmit to ſuch 


ment to ſo baſe an Affection; much leſs did! 


—— 9  &® ©» © 


to own it to my Face, 


* * 
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Contamination! If you have not Senſe ſuffi- 
cient to reſtrain ſuch monſtrous Inclinations, I 
thought the Pride of our Family would have 
prevented you from giving the leaſt Encourage- Þ 


imagine you would ever have had the Aſſurance Þ 


* 


E 
„Madam, 
1 
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Madam, ' anſwered Sophia, trembling, © what 
I have ſaid you have extorted from me. I do 
© not remember to have ever mentioned the 
Name of Mr, Jones, with Approbation, to any 
© one before ; nor ſhould I now, had I not con- 
© ceived he had had your Approbation. What- 
© ever were my Thoughts of that poor unhappy 
© young Man, I intended to have carried them 
© with me to my Grave To that Grave where 
© now, I find, I am only to feek Repoſe.”*---Here 
ſhe funk down in her Chair, drowned in her 
Tears, and, in all the moving Silence of unut- 
tcrable Grief, preſented a Spectacle which muſt 
have affected almoſt the hardeſt Heart. 

All this tender Sorrow, however, raiſed no 
Compatiion in her Aunt. On the contrary, ſhe 
now fell into the moſt violent Rage And I 
would rather,“ ſhe cried, in a moſt vehement 
Voice, follow you to your Grave, than I would 
« ſee you diſgrace yourſelf and your Family by 
ſuch a Match. O Heavens ! could I have ever 
ſuſpected that I ſhould live to hear a Niece cf 
mine declare a Paſſion for ſuch a Fellow? You 
are the firſt---yes,. Miſs 7/e/t:rn, you are the 
firſt of your Name who ever entertained ſo 
groveling a Thought. A Family fo noted for 
the Prudence of its Women'----Here ſhe run 
on a full Quarter of an Hour, till having exhauſted 
her Breath rather than her Rage, ſhe concluded 
with threatening to go immediately and acquaint 
her Brother. 

Sophia then threw herſelf at her Feet, and lay- 
ing hold of her Hands, © begged her, with Tears, 
© to conceal what ſhe had drawn from her; 
© urging the Violence of her Father's Temper, 


and proteſting that no Inclinations of hers 
C2 © ſhouid 
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© ſhould ever prevail with her to do any thing 1 
vhich might offend him.” 
Mrs. Meſtern ſtood a Moment looking at her, 
and then having recollected herſelf, faid, that 
« on one Contideration only the would keep the 
© Secret from her Brother; and this was, that 
£ S:phia ſhould promiſe to entertain Mr. E!:fi/ 
< that very Afternoon as her Lover, and to re- 
c gard him as the Perſon who was to be her Huſ- 
© band.” 
Poor Sophia was too much in her Aunt's Power 
to deny her any thing poſitively ; ſhe was obliged 
to promiſe that ſhe would ſee Mr. Blif, and "be 
as civil to him as poſſible ; but begged her Aunt 
that the Match might not be hurried on. She 
faid, Mr. Blifil was by no means agreeable to 
© her, and ſhe hoped her Father would be pre- 
£ yailed on not to make her the moſt wretched 
© of Women.“ 
Mrs. Weſtern aſſured how © that the Match 


© was entirely agreed upon, and that nothing 


could or ſhould prevent it” I muſt own, 


ſaid ſhe, © I looked on it as on a Matter of Indif- 


c ference ; nay, perhaps, had ſome Scruples about 
it before, which were actually got over by my 
* thinking it highly agreeable to your own In- 
« clinations ; but now I regard it as the moſt 
« eligible Thing in the World; nor ſhall there 
0 be, if I can prevent it, a Moment of Time loſt 
© on the Occaſion.” 

Sophia replied, © Delay at leaſt, Madam, I may 
expect from both your Goodneſs and my Fa- 
ther's. Surely you will give me Time to en- 
deavour to get the better of fo ſtrong a Diſin- 
clination as l have at preſent to this Perſon.” 


The 
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the World to be fo deceived; that as ſhe was 
ſenſible another Man bad her Affections, ſhe 
ſhouid perſuade Mr. Veſtern to haſten the 
Match as much as poſſible. It would be bad 
Politics indeed, added ſhe, to protract a Siege 
when the Enemy's Army is at Hand, and in 
Danger of relieving it. No, no, Sepyy,” ſaid 
ſhe, as I am convinced you have a violent 
C Paſſion, which you can never ſatisfy with Ho- 
© nour, I will do ail I can to put your Honour 
out of the Care of your Family : For when 
you are married, thoſe Matters will belong on- 
Is to the Conſideration of your Huſband, I 
hope, Chiid, you will always have Prudence 
enough to ac as becomes you; but if you 
ſhould not, Ma arriage hath ſaved many a Wo- 
man from Ruin. . 

 £ophia well underſtood what her Aunt meant; 
but did not think proper to make her an Anſwer. 
However, ſhe took a Reſolution to ſee Mr. Blifil, 
and to bchave to him as civilly as ſhe could : For 
on that Condition only he obtained a Promiſe 
from her Aunt to keep ſecret the Liking which 
her ill Fortune, rather than any Scheme of Mrs, 
i//tirn, had unhappily drawn from her. 


4* 


* 


—_— > , 


_— . 0 1 
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Containing a Dialægue between Sophia and Arc, 
Hon: our, wich may a hiitle relive theſe tender 
Lffeetions which the feregong Scene may have 


NI. in the Mind of a good-natured Reader, 


RS. Leſtern having obtained that Promiſe 
from her Niece which we have. ſeen in 
the laſt Chapter, withdrew; and preſently after 
; C 2 arrived 
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The Aunt anſwered, © She knew too much of 


© retrievably undone.” 


20 The HISTORY of Book VI. 


arrived Mrs. Homour. She was at Work in a 
neighbouring Apartment, and had been ſum- 
moned to the Key-hole by ſon:e V ociferation in 


the preceding Dialogue, where ſhe had continued 


during the remaining Part of it. At her Entry 
into the Room, ſhe found Sephia ſtanding mo- 
tionleſs, with the Tears trickling from her Eyes. 
Upon wv hich ſhe immediately ordered a proper 
Quantity of Tears into her own Eyes, and then 
began, O Gemini, my dear Lady, what is the 
Matter? © Nothing,” crics Scphia. *©* No- 
thing! O dear Madam,” anſwers Mrs. Honour, 
* you muſt not tell me that, when your Ladyfhip 
is in this Taking, and when there hath been 
* ſuch a Preanible between your Ladyſhip and 
Madam I eſtern.“ 
Sophia, © I tell 
* Good Heavens! Why was J born !*----+ Nay, 
Madam, ſays Mrs. Honcur, you ſhall never 
+ perſuade me, that your La'thip can lament 
« yourſelf fo for nothing. To be ſure, I am but 
* Servant; but to be ſure I have been always 
faithful to your Ladyſhip, and to be ſure I 
* would ſerve your La'thip with my Life.“ My 
dear /{onour,” ſays Sophia, © *tis not in thy 
Power to be of any Service to me. I am ir- 
Heaven forbid,” an- 
{wered the Waiting woman; © but if I can't be 
of any Service to you, pray tell me, Madam, 
it will be ſome Comfort to me to know: Pray, 


* 


dear Ma'am, tell me what's the Matter.“ My 


Father,“ cries Saphia, is going to marry me to 
© a Man I both deſpiſe and hate.“ O, dear 
Ma'am,” anſwered the other, © who is this 
wicked Man? For to be ſure he is very bad, 
or your La'thip would not deſpiſe him.“ His 

Name 


* 


„ 


Don't teaze me, cries 
ou nothing is the Matter. 
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Name is Poiſon to my Tongue, replied Sophia, 
© thou wilt know it too ſoon.“ Indeed, to con- 


feſs the Truth, ſhe knew it already, and there- 


fore was not very inquiſitive as to that Point. 
She then proceeded thus: © I don't pretend to 


6 
£ 


give your La'thip Advice, whereof your La'ſhip 
Enows much better than I can pretend to, being, 
but a Servant ; but, i-fackins ! no Father in 
England ſhould marry me againſt my Content. 
And to be ſure, the Squire 1s ſo good, that if he 
did but know your La'thip deſpiſes and hates 
the young Man, to be ſure he would not deiire 
you to marry him. And if your La'thip would 
but give me Leave to tell my Maſter ſo- To be 
jure, it would be more properer to come from 
your own Mouth ; but as your La'thip doth 
not care to foul your Tongue with his naſty 
Name.“ Lou are miſtaken, Fonour,” fays 


Sophia, * my Father was determined before he 
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ever thought fit to mention it to me. More 
Shame for him,” cries Honour, you are to go 
to Bed to him, and not Maſter. And theft a 
Man may be a very proper Wan, yet every 
Woman mayn't think him handſome alike, 1 


am ſure my Maſter would never act in this, 


Manner of his own Head. I with ſome Peo- 
ple would trouble themic:ves only with what 
belongs to them; they would not, I believe, 
like to be ſerved fo, if it was their own Caſt : 
For tho” I am a Maid, I can eafily believe as 
how all Men are not equaily agreeable. And 
what ſignifies your La'ſhip having fo great a 
Fortune, if you can't pleaſe yourſelf with the 
Man you think moſt handſomeſt? Well, I ſay 
nothing, but to be ſure it is Pity ſome Folks 


© had not been better born; nay, as for that 


C4 Matter, 
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Matter, I ſhould not mind it myſelf : But then 
there is not ſo much Money, and what of that, 
your La'ſnip hath Money enough for both; 
and where can your La'ſhip beſtow your For- 
tune better? For to be ſure every one muſt 
allow, that he is the moſt handſomeſt, charm- 
ingeſt, fineſt, talleſt, propereſt Man in the 
* World,” What do you mean by running on 
in this Manner to me?” cries Sephia, with a 
very grave Countenance. Have I ever given 
© any Encouragement for theſe Liberties ?? * Nay 
Ma'am, I aſk Pardon; I meant no Harm,” an- 
ſwered ſhe ; © but to be ſure the poor Gentleman 
< hath run in my Head ever ſince I fav him this 
Morning. Jo be ſure, if your Ladyſhip had 
© but ſeen him juſt now, you muſt have pitied 
© him. Poor Gentleman] I withes ſome Miſ- 
fortune hath not happened to him : For he hath 
been walking about with his Arms a-croſs, and 
looking ſo melancholy all this Morning; I vow 
and proteit it made me almoſt cry to ſee him.” 
To ſee whom ?* ſays Sophia. Poor Mr. 
Jones, anſwered Honour. See him! Why, 
where did you ſee him ?? cries Sephia. By 
the Canal, Ma'am,” ſays Heneur. There he 
hath becn walking all this Morning, and at 
last there he laid himſelf down; I believe he 
les there ſtill. To be ſure, if it had not been 
| fer my Modeſty, being a Maid as Iam, I ſhould 
have gone and ſpoke to him. Do, Ma'am, let 
me go and ſee, only for a Fancy, whether he 
is there fill,” Pugh! ſays Sophin, There! 
no, no, what ſhould he do there? He is gone 
before this Time to be ſure, Beſides, why 
what--why ſhould you go to ſee ?----Beſides, I 
want you for ſomthing elſe, Go, fetch me 
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my Hat and Gloves. I ſhall walk with my 


« Aunt in the Grove before Dinner.” Honour 
did immediately as ſhe was bid, and Sophia put 
her Hat on; when looking in the Glaſs, ſhe fan- 


cied the Ribbon with which her Hat was tied, 


did not become her, and fo ſent her Maid back 
again for a Ribbon of a different Colour; and 
then giving Mrs. Honour repeated Charges not 
to leave her Work on any Account, as ſhe faid it 
was in violent Haſte, and muſt be finithed that 
very Day ; ſhe muttered ſomething more about 
going to the Grove, and then ſallied out the con- 
trary Way, and walked as faſt as her tender 
trembling Limbs could carry her, directly towards 


the Canal. 
Jones had been there, as Mrs. Honour had told 


her: He had indeed ſpent two Hours there that 


Morning in melancholy Contemplation on his 


Sephia, and had gone out from the Garden at 


one Door, the Moment ſhe entered it at another. 
So that thoſe unlucky Minutes which had been 


tpent in changing the Ribbons, had prevented 


the Lovers from meeting at this Time. A moſt 
unfortunate Accident, from which my fair Read- 
ers will not fail to draw a very wholeſome Leſſon. 
And here I ſtrictly forbid all Male Critics to in- 
termeddle with a Circumſtance, which J have 
recounted only for the Sake of the Ladies, and 
upon which they only are at Liberty to com- 
ment, 
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7 CHAT YL 
A Pifture of formal Courtſhip in Miniature, as it 


always ought te be drawn, and a Scene of a ten- 
derer Kind, painted at full Length, 


T was well remarked by one, (and perhaps by 

more) that Misfortunes do not come ſingle. 
This wife Maxim was now verified by Sophia, 
who was not only diſappointed of ſeeing the 
Man ſhe loved; but had the Vexation of being 
obliged to dreſs herſelf out, in order to receive a 
Vifit from the Man ſhe hated. 

That Afternoon, Mr. Veſern, for the firſt 
Time, acquainted his Daughter with his Inten- 
tion; telling her, he knew very well that ſhe had 
heard it before from her Aunt. Sophia looked 
very graue upon this, nor could ſhe prevent a 
few Pearls f rom ſtealing into her Eyes. Come, 
come, ſays Meſtern, none of your Maideniſh 
« Airs; I know all; I aſſure you, Siſter hatli 
told me all. 

Is it poſſible, ſays Sophia. that my Aunt 
can have Þctrayed = ready? “ © Ay, ay, fays 
Weftern, * tetrayed you! ay. Why, you be- 
© trayed pouricif yeſterd- % at Dinner. You 
© ihewe!d your Vancy very 7 lainly, 1 think. But 

© you young Girls never Know what you would 
« de at. vO you cry becauſe 1 ara going to marry 
« you to ihe Man you are in Love with! Your 
0 Mother, I remember, whimpere d and whined 
juſt in the ſame Manner ; but it was all over 
within twenty- four Hours after we were mar— 
ricd. Mr. Z /i is a briſk young Man, and will 
* con put an End to your Squcamillmeis. Come, 

* chear 


* 
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© chear up, chear up, I expect un every Mi- 
© nute.” 

Sophia was now convinced that her Aunt had 
behaved honourably to her ; and ſhe determined 
to go through that diſagreeable Afternoon with 
as much Reſolution as poſſible, and without giv- 
ing the leaſt Suſpicion in the World to her Fa- 
ther. | 

Mr. Blifil ſoon arrived; and Mr. /7:/tern ſoon 
after withdrawing, left the young Couple toge- 
ther. 

Here a long Silence of near a Quarter of an 
Hour enſued : For the Gentleman who was to 
begin the Converſation had all that unbecoming 
Modeſty which conſiſts in Baſnfulneſs. He often 
attempted to ſpeak, and as often ſuppreſſed his 
Words juſt at the very Point of Utterance. At 
laſt out they broke in a Torrent of far-fetched 
and high-ſtrained Compliments, which were an- 
ſwered, on her Side, by downcaſt Looks, half 
Bows and civil Monoſyllables. Eli from his 
Inexperience in the Ways of Women, and from 
his Conceit of himſelf, took this Behaviour for a 
modeſt Aſſent to his Courtſhip; and when to 
thorten a Scene which ſhe could no longer ſup- 
port, Sophia roſe up and left the Room, he im- 
puted that too, merely to Baſhfulneſs, and com- 
forted himſelf, that he ſhould ſoon have enough 
of her Company. 

He was indeed perfectly well ſatisfied with his 
Proſpect of Succeſs : For as to that entire and ab- 
ſolute Poſſeſſion of the Heart of his Miſtreſs, 
which romantic Lovers require, the very Idea of 
it never entered his Head. Her Fortune and her 
Perſon wer the ſole Objects of his Wiſhes, of 
which he made no Doubt ſoon to obtain the ab- 
& © ſolute 
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ſolute Property; as Mr. JYeftern's Mind was ſo 
earneſtly bent on the Match; and as he well 
knew the ſtrict Obedience which Sophia was al- 
ways ready to pay to her Father's Will, and the 
greater ſtill which her Father would exact, if 
there was Occaſion. This Authority, therefore, 
together with the Charms which he fancied in his 
ewn Perſon and Converſation, could not fail, he 
thought, of ſucceeding with a young Lady, whoſe 
Inclinations, were, he doubted not, entirely diſ- 
engaged. I 

Of Tenes he certainly had not even the leaſt 
Jealouſy ; and I have cften thought it wonderful 


that he had not. Perhaps he imagined the Cha- 


rafter which Jones bore all over the Country, 


(how juſtly let the Reader determinc) of being 


one of the wildeſt Fellows in England, might 
render him odious to a Lady of the moſt exem- 
plary Modeſty. Perhaps his Suſpicions might be 
laid aflcep by the Behaviour of Sephia, and of 
Jene, himſelf, when they were all in Company 
together. Laſtiy, and indeed principally, he was 
well aiturcd there was not another Self in the 
Caſe, He fancied that he knew Jenes to the 
Bottom, and had in reality a great Contempt for 
his Underſtanding, for not being more attached 
to bis own Intereſt, He had no Apprehenſion 
that Zones was in Leve with Sepia; and as for 
any lucrative Mctives, he imagined they would 
ſway very little with fo fly a Follow. Blifit, 
moreover, thought the Affair of {folly Sergrum 
ſtill went on, and indecd believed it would end 
in Marriage: For Jong, really loved him from his 
Childhocd, and had kept no Secret from him, 
till his Behaviour ca the Sick hefe of Mr. Ailtver- 
thy had entirely alienated his cart; and it uw 

| Y 
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by Means of the Quarrel which had enſued on 
this Occaſion, and which was not yet reconciled. 


that Mr. Blifili knew nothing of the Alteration 
which had happened in the Affection which Jones 
had formerly borne towards Molly. 

From theſe Reaſons, Dako. Mr. B!:fl favs 


no Bar to his Succeſs with Sophia, He concluded, 


her Behaviour was like that of all other young 

Ladies on a firit Viſit from a Lover, and it had 
indeed entirely anſwered his Expcclations. 

. IV:/tern took Care to way-lzy- the Lover 
at his Exit from his Miſtreſs. He ſound him fo 
elevated with his Succeis, fo enamoured with his 
Daughter, and fo ſatisficd with her Reception 6: 
him, that the old Gentleman began to caper anc 
dance about his Hall, and by many other artic 

Actions, to expreſs the Extravagance of his Joy : 
For he had not the leaſt Command over any ot 
his Paſſtons : and that which had at any Time 
the Aſcendant in his Mind, hurried him to the 
wildeſt Exceſſes. 

As ſoon as LI fil was departed, which was not 
till after many hearty Kiites and Embraces be 
ſtowed on him by Hef, the good Squire went 
inſtantly in Queſt of dis Daughter, whom he no 
ſooner found than he poured forth the moſt extra- 
vagant Rapturcs, bidding her chuſe what Clothes 
and Jewels ſhe pleaſed ; and declaring that he 
had no other Uſe fer Fortune but to make her 
happy. He then careſied her again and again 
with the utmoſt Profuſion of H ndncls, called her 
by the moſt endearing Names, and proteſted the 
was his only Joy on Larth, 

Sophia perceiving her Father in this Fit of Af- 
fection, which ſhe did roc abſolutely know the 
Reaſon of (tor Fits of Foudneis were not unuſual 

to 
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to him, tho* this was rather more violent than 
ordinary) thought ſhe ſhould never have a better 
Opportunity of diſcloſing herſelf than at preſent ; 


well foreſaw the Neceſſity which ſhe ſhould ſoon 
be under of coming to a full Explanation. After 
having thanked the Squire, therefore for all his 
Profeſſions of Kindneſs, ſhe added, with a Look 
full of inexpreſſible Softneſs, And is it poſſible 
my Papa can be fo good to place all his Joy in 
© his Cops Happineſs ?? which /Zeern having 
confirmed by a great Oath, and a Kiſs ; the then 
laid hold of his Hand, and falling on her Knees, 
after many warm and paſſionate Declarations of 
Affection and Duty, ſhe begged him, not to 
make her the moſt miſerable Creature on Earth, 
© by forcing ker to marry a Man whom ſhe de- 
© teſted. © This I entreat of you, dear Sir, faid 
ſhe, for your Sake as well as my own, ſince 
© you are ſo very kind to tell me you: Happineſs 
© depends on mine.“ How ſ what  fays 
Meſtern, ſtaring wildly. O Sir,“ continued the, 
© not only your poor S:phy's Happineſs; her very 
Life, her Being depends upon your granting 
© her Requeit. I cannot live with Mr. Blifi, 
To force me into this Marriage, would be 
E killing me. Jou can't live with Mr. ! 
ſays .. No, upon my Soul I can't,” an- 
ſwered Scp/ia. * Then die and be d-—ncd,* crics 
he, ſpurning her from him. Oh! Sir,” crics 
Sophia, catching he. of the Skirt of his Coat, 
c take ity on me, I beſcech you. Don't look, 
and ſay fuch cruel Can you be unnioved while 
£ you ſee your /, in this dreadful Condition? 
Can the beit of Fathers break my Heart? Will 
© he kill me by the moſt painful, cruel, lingering 

| 6 Dcath?? 


as far at leaſt, as regarded Mr. Blifil; and ſhe too- 
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Death?“ © Pooh! Pooh? cries the Squire, all 
Stuff and Nonſenſe, all maideniſh Tricks. Kill 
pou indeed! Will Marriage kill you!“ Oh! 
dir, anſwered Sophia, © ſuch a Marriage is worſe 

£ than Death—He is not even indifferent, I hate 
© and deteſt him. — If you deteſt un never ſo 
much, cries eſtern, © you ſhall ha' un.“ This 
he bound by an Oath too ſhocking to repeat, and 
after many violent Aſſeverations, concluded in 
theſe Words: I am reſolved upon the Match, 
© and unleſs you conſent to it, I will not give 

© you a Groat, not a fingle F arthing ; no, tho 
I ſaw you expiring with Famine in the Street, 
I would not relieve you with a Morſe! of Bread. 
« This is my fixed Reſolution, and fo I leave you 
© to conſider on it.“ He then broke from her 
with ſuch Violence, that her Face daſhed againſt '| 
the Floor, and he burſt directly out of the Room, 4 
leaving poor Sophia proſtrate on the Ground. 

When /7e/tern came into the Hall, he there 
found Jones; who ſceing bis Friend looking wild, 
pale, and almoſt breathleſs, could not forbear en- 
quiring the Reaſon of all theſe melancholy Ap- 
pearances. Upon which the Squire immediatel 
acquainted him with the whole Matter, conclud- 
ing with bitter Nenunciations againſt S, and 
very pathetic Lamentations of the Mitery of all 
Fathers who are ſo unfortunate to have Daugh- 
ters. 

ones, to W the Reſolutions which had 

been taken in Favour of Eli were yet a Secret, 
was at firſt almoſt ſtruck dead with this Relation; 
but recovering his Spirits a little, mere Deſpair, 
as he afterwards ſaid, inſpired hin: to mention a 
Matter to Mr. J/*/*eri1, which feemed to require 
mere Impudence than a human Forehead was 
ver 


40 - The HisTory of Book VI. 


ever gifted with. He deſired Leave to go to So- 
phia, that he might endeavour to obtain her Con- 
currence with her Father's Inclinations. 

If the Squire had been as quick-ſighted, as he 
was remarkable for the contrary, Paſſion might 
at preſent very well have blinded him. He 
thanked Jones for offering to undertake the Of- 
fice, and ſaid, Go, go, prithee, try what can'ſt 
£ do; and then {ſwore many execrable Oaths 
that he would turn her out of Doors unleſs ſhe 
conſented to the Match. | | 


CHAP. VII. 
Toe Meeting between Jones ard Sophia, 
ONES departed inſtantly in Queſt of So- 


I phia, whom he found juſt riſen from the 
Ground where her Father had left her, with the 
Tears trickiing {rom her Eyes, and the Blood 
running from her Lips. He preſently ran to her, 
and with 2 Voice full at once of {endernets and 
Terrour, cried, * O my Sophia, what means this 
c dxrcadful Sight P---She looked ſoftly at him for 
a Moment before ſhe ſpoke, and then ſaid, Mr. 
Fance, for Heaven's Sake, how came you here? 
—Lcave me, I befecch you, this Moment.“ 
Do not,” ſais he, * impcſe fo harſh a Com- 
mand upon me--my Heart blecds faſter than 
thoſe Lips. O S9p-:2, how caſily could I drain 
my Veins to preſerve one Drop of that dear 
Blood.“ I have too many Obligations to you 
already,” anſwered ſhe, for ſure you meant 
them ſuch..-Here ihe looked at him tenderly al- 
moſt a Minute, and then burſting into an Agony, 
cricd, — O Mr. Jens, — why did you fave 
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my Life? --- my Death would have been hap- 
pier for us both.” --- © Happier for us both” 
cried he, Could Racks or VWhecis xu me fo 


© pair. fully as He |---1 cannot bear the dread- 


© ful Sound- Do I hve but for her! Both his 
Veice and Look were full of inexprefiible Ten- 
derneſs when he ſpoke theſe Werds, and at the 
ſame Time be leid gently hold on ker Hand, 
which ſhe did not withdraw from him; to ſay 
the Truth, ſhe hardly knew what ſhe did or ſuf- 
fercd. A few Moments now paſſed in Silence 
between theſe Lovers, while his Eyes were ea- 
gerly fixed on S,, and hers declining towards 
the Ground ; at Jait ſhe recovercd Strength e- 
nough to deſire him again to leave her; for that 
her certain Ruin would be the Conſequence of 
their being found together; adding, --- O Mr. 
s Toner, you know not, you know not what 
© bath paſſed this cruel Afternoon.“ I know all, 
my Sephia,“ anſwered he; your cruel Father 
hath told me all, and he himſelf hath ſent me 
hither to you.” My Father ſent you to me! 
replicd ſhe, © ſure you dream.“ Would to Hea- 
© ven,” crics he, it was but a Dream. O Se- 
lia, your Father hath ſent me to you, to be 
an Advocate for my odious Rival, to ſolicite 
you in his Favour I took any Means to get 
Acceſs to you O ſpeak to me, Sophia, com- 
tort my bleeding Heart. Sure no one ever loved, 
ever doated like me. Do not unkindly with- 
hold this dear, this foft, this gentle Hand — 
One Moment, perhaps, tears you for ever 
ſrom me Nothing lets than this cruel Occa- 
* fton could, I believe, have ever conquered the 
ReſpeR and Awe, with which „Fu have in- 


ſpired me.“ She ſtood a Moment ſilent and co 
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vered with Confuſion, then lifting up her Eyes 
gently towards him, ſhe cried, What would 
Mr. Jones have me ſay? + O do but promiſe,” 
cries he, © that you never will give yourſelf to 


c 
c 
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Blifil” © Name not, anſwered ſhe, the de- 
teſted Sound. Be aſſured I never will give bim 
what it is in my Power to with-hold from him. 
Now then, cries he, while you are fo per- 
fectly kind, go a little farther, and add that I 
may hope.” — Alas,“ fays ſhe, Mr. Jones, 
whither will you drive me? What Hope have 
I to beſtow ? You know my Father's — 
tions. But 1 know,” anſwered he, your 
Compliance with them cannot be compelled.” 
What,” fays ſhe, * muſt be the dreadful Conſe- 
quence of my Difobedience? My own Ruin is 
my leaſt Concern, T cannot bear the Thoughts 
of being the Cauſe of my Father's Miſcry.“ He 
is himſelf the Cauſe,” crics Jones, by exacting 
a Power over you which Nature hath not given 
him. Think on the Miſery which I am to 
ſuffer, if I am to loſe you, and ſee on which 
Side Pity will turn the Ballance.“ Think of 
it! replied ſhe, can you imagine I do not 
feel the Ruin which I muſt bring on you, 
ſhould I comply with your Defire — It is that 
Thought which gives me Reſolution to bid you 
fly from me for ever, and au- id your own De- 
ſtruction.” I fear no Del'r. 'i- :,* cries he, 
but the Loſs of Sophia; if yi a vouiu fave me 
from the moſt bitter Agonics, recall that cruel 
Sentence Indeed, I can never part with you, 
indeed I cannot.” 

The Lovers now ftood both filent and trem- 


bling, Sophia being unable to withdraw her 


Hand from Jones and he almoſt as unable to 


hold 
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* hold it; when the Scene, which I believe ſome 
of my Readers will think had laſted long enough, 
was interrupted by one of ſo different a Nature, 
that we ſhall reſerve the Relation of it for a diffe- 


rent Chapter. 
CHAF, ic 
Being of a much more tempeſtuous Kir:d than the 
Fermer. 


EFORE we proceed with what now hap- 

pened to our Lovers, it may be proper to 
recount what had paſt in the Hall, during their 
tender Interview. 

Soon after Jones had left Mr. eſtern in the 
Manner above-mentioned, his Siſter came to 
him ; and was preſently informed af all that had 
Th * her Brother and Sophia, relating to 

Tt. 

This Behaviour in her Niece, the good Lady 
conſtrued to be an abſolute Breach of the Condi- 
tion, on which ſhe had engaged to keep her Love 
for Mr. Jones a Secret. She conſidered herſelf, 
therefore, at full Liberty to reveal all ſhe knew 
to the Squire, which ſhe immediately did in the 
moſt explicite Terms, and without any Ceremony 
or Preface. 

The Idea of a Marriage between Jones and his 
Daughter, had never once entered into the 
Squire's Head, either in the warmeſt Minutes of 
his Affection towards that young Man, or from 
Suſpicion, or on any other Occaſion. He did 
indeed conſider a Parity of Fortune and Circum- 
ſtances, to be phyſically as neceſſary an Ingredient 


in Marriage, as Difference of Sexes, or any 
other 
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other Eſſential; and had no more Apprehenſior 
of his Daughter's falling in Love with a poor 
Man, than with any Animal of a diffcrent Spe- 
cies. 

He became, therefore, like one Thunderſtruck 
at his Siſter's Relation. He was, at firſt, inca- 
pable of making any Anſwer, having been al- 
moſt deprived of his Breath by the Violence of 
the Surprize. This, however, ſoon returned, 
and, as is uſual in other Caſes after an Intermiſ- 
ſion, with redoubled Force and Fury. 

The firſt Uſe he made of the Power of Speech, 
after his Recovery from the ſudden Effects of his 
Aftcniſhment, was to diſcharge a round Volley 
cf Oaths and Imprecations. After which he pro- 
cecded haſtily to the Apartment, where he ex- 
pected to find the Lovers, and murmured, or in- 
deed, rather roared forth Intentions of Revenge 
every Step he went. 

As when two Doves, or two Wood-pigeons, 
or as when Strephon and Phillis (for that comes 
neareſt to the Mark) are retired into ſome plea- 
fant folitary Grove, to enjoy the delightful Con- 
verſation of Love; that bathful Boy who cannot 
ſpeak in Public, and is never a good Companion 
to more than two at a Time. Here while every 
Object is ſerenc, ſhould hoarſe Thunder burſt 
ſuddenly through the ſhattered Clouds, and rum- 
bling roll along the Sky, the frightened Maid 
{farts from the moſſy Bank or verdant Turf; the 
pale Livery of Death ſucceeds the red Regimentals 
in which Love had before dreſt her Cheeks; Fear 
thakes her whole Frame, and her Lover ſcarce 
tupports her trembling, tottering Limbs. 

Or as when the two Gentlemen, Strangers to 
the wonderous Wit of the Place, are cracking a 

Bottle 
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©” Bottle together at ſome Inn or Tavern at Salis. 
' bury, if the great D:wdy who acts the Part of a 
Madman, as well as ſome of his Scetters-on do 
that of a Fool, ſhould rattle his Chains, and 


dreadfuily hum forth the grumbling Catch along 
the Gallery; the frighted Strangers ſtand aghaſt, 


ſcared at the horrid Sound, they ſeck ſome Place 


of Shelter from the approaching Danger, and if 
the well-barred Windows did admit their Exit, 


would venture their Necks to eſcape the threat- 


ning Fury now coming upon them. 

So trembled poor Sephia, ſo turned ſhe pale at 
the Noiſe of her Father, who in a Voice moſt 
dreadful to hear, came on ſwearing, curſing and 
vowing the Deſtruction of Fores. To fay the 
Truth, I believe the Youth himſelf would, from 
ſome prudent Conſiderations, have preferred ano- 
ther Place of Abode at this Time, had his Ter- 
rour on Fophia's Account given him Liberty to 
reflect a Moment on what any otherways con- 
cerned himſelf, than as his Love made him par- 
take whatever affected her. 

And now the Squire having burſt open the 
Door, beheld an Object which inſtantly ſuſpended 
all his Fury againſt Jones; this was the ghaſtly 
Appearance of Sophia, who had fainted away in 
her Lover's Arms. This tragical Sight Mr. 
Heſtern no ſooner beheld, than all his Rage for- 
ſook him, he roared for Help with his utmoſt Vi- 
olence ; ran firſt to his Daughter, then back to 


the Door, calling for Water, and then back again 


to Sophia, never conſidering in whoſe Arms ſhe 
then was, nor perhaps once recollecting that 
there was ſuch a Perſon in the World as Jones 
For, indeed, I believe, the preſent Circumſtances 

I of 
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of his Daughter were now the ſole Conſideration | | 


which employed his Thoughts. 

Mrs. Weſtern and a great Number of Servants 
foon came to the Aſſiſtance of Sophia with Wa- 
ter, Cordials, and every Thing neceſfary on thoſe 
Occaſions. Theſe were applied with ſuch Suc- | 
ceſs, that Sophia in a very few Minutes began to 
recover, and all the Symptoms of Life to return, 
Upon which ſhe was preſently led off by her F 


own Maid and Mrs. MWeſtern; nor did that good 


Lady depart without leaving ſome wholeſome Ad- 
monitions with her Brother, on the dreadful} Ef- 
fects cf his Paſſion, or, as ſhe pleaſed to call it, 
Madneſs. 

The Squire, perhaps, did not underſtand this 
good Advice, as it was delivered in obſcure 
Hints, Shrugs, and Notes of Admiration ; at 
leaſt, if he did underſtand it, he profited very 
little by it: For no ſooner was he cured of his 
immediate Fears for his Daughter, than he re- 
lapſed into his former Frenzy, which muſt have 
produced an immediate Battle with Tones, had 
not Parſon Spplc, who was a very ſtroag Man, 
been preſent, and by mere Force reſtrained the 
Squire from Acts of Hoſtility. 

The Moment Sophia was departed, Jones ad- 
vanced in a very ſuppliant Manner to Mr. //2/ern, 
whom the Parſon held in his Arms, and begged 
him to be pacified; for that, while he continued 
in ſuch a Paſſion, it would be impoſſible to give 
him any Satisfaction. 

„I wull have Satisfaction o' thee,” anſwered 
the Squire, © ſo doff thy Clothes. At unt half a 
Man, and Ill lick thee as well as waſt ever 
© licked in thy Life.“ He then beſpattered the 
Youth with Abundance of that Language, which 
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aſſes between Country Gentlemen who embrace 
oppoſite Sides of the Queſtion ; with frequent 
Applications to him to ſalute that Part which is 
generally introduced into all Controverſies, that 
ariſe among the lower Orders of the Exgliſb Gen- 
try, at Horſe-races, Cock-matches, and other 
public Places. Alluſions to this Part are likewiſe 
often made for the Sake of the Jeſt. And here, 
believe, the Wit is generally miſunderſtood. 
In Reality, it lies in deſiring another to kiſs your 
A---- for having juſt before threatened to kick 
his: For I have obſerved very accurately, that no | 
one ever defires you to kick that which belongs 1 
to himſelf, nor offers to kiſs this Part in another. 0 
It may likewiſe ſeem ſurprizing, that in the if 
many thouſand kind Invitations of this Sort, 1 
which every one who hath converſed with Coun- ö 
try Gentlemen muſt have heard, no one, I believe, | 
hath ever ſeen a fingle Inſtance where the Defire 
hath been complied with. A great Inſtance of 
cir Want of Politeneſs : For in Town, nothin | 
camʒbe more common than for the fineſt Gentle- | 
men to perform this Ceremony every Day to their 
Superiors, without having that Favour once re- 
queſted of them. 

To all ſuch Wit, Jones very calmly anſwered, 
« dir, this Uſage may, perhaps, cancel every 
other Obligation you have conferred on me; 
but there is one you can never cancel; nor 
* will I be provoked by your Abuſe, to lift my 
Hand againſt the Father of Sophia.” 

At theſe Words the Squire grew ſtill more out- 
rageous than before; ſo that the Parſon begged 
Jones to retire, ſaying, * You behold, Sir, how 
© he waxeth wroth at your Abode here; there- 
$ fore let me pray yu not to tarry any 3 

His 


— 


— 
—— — —_— = 
— - * = 
\ 
— 
— 21 - a „ 
— 


— — — — 


— AASA "a = <Jg-—_— 
—— — — E — — K 
— — 9 _— — - —— — — _ * = 
— — — * 
— — = v _— -- — 
— — 2 © - — * 
— — ants * — = 
- RES rt So _—_ — — 
= — — „ =. * » 47 1 — ” 4 
1 8 a - 


4.8 The HisTony of Book VI. 


His Anger is too much kindled for you to com- 


* mune with him at preſent. You had better, 
therefore, conciude your V iſit, and refer what 
Matters you have to urge in your Behalf tg 
© ſome other Opportunity.” 

Fones accepted this Advice with Thanks, and 
immediately departed. The Squire now regained 
the Liberty of his Hands, and ſo much Temper 
as to expreſs ſome Satisfaction in the Reſtraint 
which had been laid upon him; declaring that 
he ſhould certainly have beat his Brains out; and 
adding, It would have vexed one confoundedly 
to have been hanged for ſuch a Raſcal.” 

The Parſon now began to triumph in the Suc- 
ceſs of his Peace-making Endeavours, and pro- 
ceeded to read a Lecture againſt Anger, which 
might perhaps rather have tended to raiſe than to 
quiet that Paſſion in ſome haſty Minds. This 
Lecture he enriched with many valuable Quota- 
tions from the Antients, particularly from Seneca; 

who hath, indeed, fo well handled this Paſſion, 
that none but a very angry Man can read him 
without great Pleaſure and Profit. The Doctor 
concluded his Harangue with the famous Story of 
Alexander and Clytus ; ; but as I find that entered 
in my Common- Place under Title Drunkenneſs, 
I ſhall not inſert it here. 

The Squire took no Notice of this Story, nor 


perhaps of any Thing he ſaid: For he inter- 


rupted him before he had finiſhed, by calling for 
a Tankard of Beer ; obſerving (which i is perhaps 
as true as any Obſervation on this Fever of the 
Mind) that Anger makes a Man dry. 

No ſooner had the Squire flowed a large 
Draught than he renewed the Diſcourſe on Joes, 


and declared a Reſolution of going the next 
Morn- 


oe 


ee ws» 
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Morning early to acquaint Mr. Alliborthy. His 


Friend would have diſſuaded him from this, from 
the mere Motive of Good-nature ; but his Diſ- 
ſuaſion had no other Effect than to produce 2 
large Volley of Oaths and Curſes, which greatly 
ſhocked the pious Ears of Supple; but he did no 
dare to remonſtrate againſt a Privilege, which 


| 5 Squire claimed as a free-born E ngliſhman. To 


fy Truth, the Parſon ſubmitted to pleaſe his 
Palate at the Squire's Table, at the Expence of 
ſuffering this Violence now and then to his Ears. 


Ile contented himſelf with thinking he did not 


nromote this evil Practice, and that the Squire 
would not ſwear an Oath the leſs if he never en- 
tered within his Gates. However, tho' he was 
not guilty of il! Manners by rebuking a Gentle- 
man in his own Houſe, he paid him off obliquely 
in the Pulpit z which had not, indeed, the good 
Effect of working a Reformation in the Squire 


hiinſelf, yet it fo far operated on his Conſcience, 


that he put the Laws very ſeverely in Execution 
againſt others, and the Magiſtrate was the only 
Perſon in the Pariſh who could fwear with Im- 
puiucy. 


CHAP. X. 
I. which Mr, Weſtern vi/its Mr. Allworthy. 


R. Alliborthy was now retired from Break- 

faſt with his Nephew, well ſatisfied with 

the Report of the young Gentleman's ſucceſsful 
Vilit to Sophia, (for he greatly defired the Match, 


more on Account of the young Lady's Character 


than of her Riches) when Mr, / efern broke 


Vol. II. D a rupt- 
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ahruptly in upon them, and without any Cerc- 
mony began as follows. 


EE CE ˙ ²˙.ü̃ ᷣͤ—ͤAʃ?̃enñ ] 1 


There, you have done a fine Piece of Work 
truly. You have brought up your Baſtard to: 
fine Purpoſe ; not that I believe you have hat 
any Hand in it neither, that is, 25 a Man may 
ſay, dctignedly ; ; but there is a fine Kettle cf 
Fiſh made o't up at our Houſe.” What can 
be the Matter, Mr. Veſtern?“ faid Allivortii. 
O Matter not of all Conſcience ; my Daugh- 
ter hath fallen in Love with your Baſtard, that, 
all; but I won't ge her a Hapenm, not the 
T wenticth Part of a Braſs F arthing. I always 
thought what would come o' breeding up a 
Baſtard like a Gentleman, and letting π¾ come 
about to Velt's Houſes, Its well vor ww I could 
not get af u, I'd a licked n, Id a ſpoib'd his 
Ca terwauling. Fd a taught the Son of a VW hor: 
to meddle with Meat for his Mater. Be ſhan't 
ever have a Morſcl of Meat of mine, or : 
Farthing to buy it: If ſhe will / un, one 
Smock ſhall be 65 Portion. I ſooner ge my 
E/i-ate to the æinding Fund, that it may be ſent 
to Hannover to corrupt our Nati, on with.“ ©] 

am heartily —_ ciies Allis; thy. Pox o 
our Sorrow,” fays Ilitern, ©* it will do me 
Abundance of Ge od, v. hen J have loſt my only 
Child, my poor $S:p/, that was the Joy of my 
— rt, and all the Hope and Comfort of my 

Ages but I am refolved I will turn her out 

Doors; ; ſhe ſhall beg and ſtarve, and rot in 
> iy Serects. Not one / 1 not a 2 75 0 
ſhali Le over bar & mine. I he Son of a Bitch 
Was always gocd at ding a Hare ſitting; an 
be rotted ton, I little thought what Puſs he wa: 


looking aſter ; but it {nall be the worſt he evc! 
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e un in his Life. She ſhall be no b better than 
« Carrion; the Skin Oer! 13 all he ſnall ha, and 
© 2% you may n un? © | am in Amazement,' 
ery es Aliwort: IJ, * at WI hat you T2:4 me, 2 after what 
« paſſed between my Nephew wand the young 
Lady no longer ago than Yeſterday. Fes, 
56 anſwered Is; tern, it was after what 
« paſted between your Nephew and ſhe that the 
« whole Matter came out. Mr. Blif/ there was 
© no ſooner gone than the Son of a Whore came 
lurching about the Houſe. Little did I think, 
© when I uſd to love him for a Sportſman, — * 
he was ail the while a apy. after my 
* Daughter” Why, truly,” ſays Al.w:rthr, 
« T could with you had not given him fo many 
6 Opportunities with her; and you will do me 
the Juſtice to acknowledge, that I have al las 
been averſe to his ſtaying lo much at your 
* Houſe, tho' I own I had no Supi ion of th 
< Kind.“ Why, Zounds!' crics [Zef/terr, 
© who could have thought it? What the Devi! 
© had ſhe to do win? He did not come there 
© a courting to her; he came there a 1 
with me. But was it poffible,” favs Al. 
worthy, * that you ſhould never diſcern any 
* Symptoms of Love between them, when you 
have ſeen them fo often 8 * (Never 
in my Life, as I hope to be favec „ .crics Ie, 
tern. * ] never fo much as ſced him kiſs her 17 
all my Life; and fo far from courtins oy ol 
© {ed rather to be more ſilent whon the was i 
* Company than at any other Time: And as : f 0 
the Girl, ſhe was always leſs civil to'n than t 
any young Man that came to tlic n 48 
to that Matter, I am not more eafy to be de- 
ceived than another ; I would not have von 
92 6 th 


* 
a4 i: 1. 


46 


o 


52 The Hisrorny of Book VI. 


© think I am, Neighbour” Allworthy could 
ſcarce refrain Laughter at this; but he reſolved to 
do a Violence to himſelf : For he perfectly well 
knew Mankind, and had too much good Breed- 
ing and good Nature to offend the Squire in his 
preſent Circumſtances. He then aixed Meſtern 
what he-would have him do upon this Occaſion. 
To which the other anſwered, © That he would 
© have him keep the Raſcal away from his Houſe, 
and that he would go and lock up the Wench : 
* For he was reſolved to make her marry Mr, 
« Blifil in Spite of her Teeth.” He then ſhook 
Blifi by the Hand, and ſwore he would have no 
other Son-in-law. Preſently after which he took 
his Leave, ſaying, his Houſe was in ſuch Diſor- 
der, that it was neceſſary for him to make haſte 
home, to take care his Daughter did not give him 
the Slip; and as for Jones, he ſwore, if he caught 
him at his Houſe, he would qualify him to run 
for the Geiding's Plate. 

When Alkvorthy and Blifl were again left to- 
gether, a long Silence enſued between them; all 
Which Interval the young Gentleman filled up 
with Sighs, which proceeded partly from Diſap- 
1 pointment, but more from Hatred: For the Suc- 
il | ceſs of Fanes was much more grievous to him 
M's than the Loſs of Sophia. 

1 At length his Uncle aſked him what he was 
| determined to do, and he anſwered in the follow- 


ing Words. Alas, Sir, can it be a Queſtion 
« what Step a Lover will take, when Reaſon and 
Wii « Paſſion point different Ways! I am afraid it 
134 © is too certain he will, in that Dilemma, always 
| © follow the latter. Reaſon dictates to me, to 
quit all Thoughts of a Woman who places her 


Affections on "another ; ; my Paſhon bids me 
© hope 


* 
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* hope ſhe may, in Time, change her Inclina- 
* tions in my Favour. Here, however, I con- 
ccive an Objection may be raiſed, which, if it 
could not fully be anſwered, . totally deter 
* me from any further Purſuit, I mean the In- 
© juſtice of endeavouring to ſupplant another, in 
© a Heart, of which he ſeems already in Poi- 
ſeſſion; but the determined Reſolution of Mr. 
e ern eus, that in this Caſe I ſhall, by fo 
doing, promote the Happineſs of every Party; ; 
© not 0:17 that of the Parent, who will thus be 
« preſerv-4 from the higheſt Degree of Miſery, 
c W of both the others, who muit be undone 
© by this Match. The Lady, I am ſure, will be 
© undone in every Senſe : For, beſides the Loſs 
© of moſt Part of her own Fortune, ſhe will be 
married not only to a Beggar, but the little 
Fortune which her Father cannot with-hold 
* from her, will be ſquandered on that Wench, 
with whom I know he yet converſes.----Nay, 
that is a Trifle: For I know him to. be one of 
the worſt Men in the World: For had my 
dear Uncle known what I have hitherto endea- 
voured to conceal, he* muit have long ſince 
abandoned fo proflipate a Wretch.“ * How, 
ſaid Alltvorthy, * hath he done any Thing w orſe 

* than I already know? Tell me, I beſeech you.” 
« No, replied Blifil, © it is now paſt, and per- 
* haps he may have repented of it.” © 1 com- 
G * mand you, on your Duty,” faid A!worthy, to 
tell me what you mean,” © You know. Sir, 
* Blifil, I never diſobeycd you; but I am 
« ſorry J mentioned it, fince it may now look 
© like Revenge, whereas, I thank Heaven, no 
* ſuch Motive ever entered my Heart; and if 
vou oblige me to diſcover it, I muſt be his Pe- 
D 3 © titioner 
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* titiorer to you for your Forgiveneſs,” © I will 
have no Conditions,” anſwered Aifwor thy, « 1 
< ink ] have ſhewn Tenderneſs enough towards 
c 
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im, ant more PE rhaps tnan - you ought to 
tank me for,” * Vere, indeed, I fear than 
£ he deſerved,” cries E/zfil; © for in the very Day 
of your utmoſt Dang er, when myſelf and ad 
« the F. amily were in "Tears, he filled the Houſe 
© with Riot and Debauchery. tle drank and 
© ſung and roared; and when I gave him a gentle 
Hint cf the Inde ccency of "Tg Actions, he fell 
[4 
5 


y 
3 


into a violent Paſſion, jiwore marry Oaths, called 
me Raical, and ſtruck me.“ How! crics 
Ailtvortiy, did ho dare to ſtrike you?ꝰ I am 
ture,” cries Blifl, I have forgiven him that 
long ago. I with L:could lo caſily forget his 
inor. titude to the beit of Benefactors; and Jet, 
cven that, I hope you will forgive him, ſince 
he niuſt have certainly been poliched with the 
Devil: For that very Evening, as as Mr. Thiwackum 
and myſelf were taking the Air in the Þields, 
and exulting in the good Symptoms which 
then firſt began to diſcover themſcives, we un- 
luckily ſaw him engaged with a Wench in a 
Manner not fit to be mentioned. Mr, 
Thwackum, with more Boldneſs than Prudence, 
——_— to rebuke him, when (I am ſorry to 
ſay it) he fell upon the worthy Man, and best 
him fo out: agcouſly, that I with he ma y h have 
yet recovered the Bruiſes. Nor was L without 
my Share of the Effects of his Malice, while I 
© endexyoured to protect my i wutor : But tliat I 
+ have long forgiven, nay 1 pi CValied with Mr. 
JV tb to forgive i too, and not to in- 
© form you of a Secret Which J feared might be 
* fital to him. And now, Sir, {tance I have un- 


© adviſelly 


J 


EF. 
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© adviſedly dropped a Hint of this Matter, and 
© Your Commands have obliged me to diſcover 
the Whole, let me :ntercede- with you for Et um. 
Child,“ faid Ailiuirthy, I know not whether 
© | {howld blame or applaud your Goodaefs, 11 
con ccaling ſuch Vittany a Moment: But Where 
© js Mr. Thwackum ? Not that I want any Co:: 

f rn Nation of what you ſay ; ; but ] will examine 
© i] the Evidence of this Matter, to juſtify to 
the World the Example I am reſolved to make 
© of ſuch a Monſter.” 

Tiwackum was now ſent for, and preſent!y ap- 
peared, He corroborated every Circumitance 

which the other had depoſed ; nay, he produccd 
the Record upon his Breatt, where the Hand- 
writing of Mr. Jenes remained very legible in 
Black and Blue. He concluded witi declaring to 
Mr. #frthy, that he ſhould have long fince in- 
formed him of this Matter, had not WIr. 51 /, 
˖ y the moſt earneſt Interpoſitions, prevented him. 

He is, ſays he, © an excellent Youth ; though 
« ſuch Forgiveneſs of Enemies is carrying the 

Tu too far.” 

In reality, B/if/ had taken ſome Pains to pre- 
vail with the Parſon, and to prevent the Diſco- 
dy at that Lime; for which he had many Rea- 
ſons. Te i new that the Minds of Men are apt 
to be {oftencd and relaxed from their uſual Seve- 
r:tv by Sic knch  E-t:irs, he imagined that if 

St. i Vas tzul vwoen the Fact was fo recent, 
«nd the yin about the Houſe, who might 
Dave untravched the real Truth, he ſhould never 
be able to TC it tic mel icicus | urn which he 
„aten. ded. Again, he reſolved to yy up this 

g Gy (se, till the Indiſcreti; an of 75205 ſhould at- 
5:4 ſome additional Co: mplaints; ſor he thought 
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the joint Weight of many Facts falling upon hin 
together, would be the moſt likely to cruſh him; 
and he watched therefore ſome ſuch Opportunity 
as that with which Fortune had now kindly pre- 
ſented him. Laſtly, by prevailing with Thwackurn 
to conceal the Matter for a Time, he knew he 
ſhould-confrm an Opinion of his Friendſhip to 
"ones, winch he had greatly laboured to eſtabliſh 
in Mr. Aiwerthy. 


CHAP. XL 


ort Chapter; - but which contains ſufficient 
latter to affect the gocd-natured Reader. 


T was Mr. Allibortih's Cuſtom never to puniſh 
any one, not even to turn away a Servant, in 
a Paſlion. He reſolved, therefore, to delay pali- 
ing Sentence on Jones till the Afternoon. 

The poor young Man attended at Dinner, as 
uſual; but his Heart was too much loaded to ſuf- 
ter him to eat. His Grief too was a good deal 
aggravated by the unkind Looks of Mr. All 
worthy ; whence he concluded that 7Ze/fern had 
diſcovered the whole Affair between him and 
Sephia But as to Mr. Blifis Story, he had not 
the leaſt Apprehenſion; for of much the greater 
Part he was entirely innocent; and for the Re- 
ſidue, as he had forgiven and forgotten it him- 
ſelf, ſo he ſuſpected no Remembrance on the 
other Side. When Dinner was over, and the 
Servants departed, Mr. Alitborthy began to ha- 
rengue. He ſet forth, in a long Speech, the 
many Iniquities of which Jones had been guilty, 
particularly thoſe which this Day had brought to 


Light; and concluded by telling him, That un- 
nos leis 


© Jeſs he could clear himſelf of the Charge, he 
« was reſolved to baniſh him from his Sight for 


c ever. 
Many Diſadvantages attended poor Jones in 


eum þ making his Defence; nay, indeed, he hardly 
he knew his Accuſation : For as Mr. Alltuerthy, in 
to recounting the Drunkenneſs, &c. while he lay 
lin ill, out of Modeſty ſunk every thing that related 


particularly to himſelf, which indeed principally 
conſtituted the Crime, Jones could not deny the 
Charge. His Heart was, beſides, almoſt broken 
: already; and his Spirits were fo ſunk, that he 
en: could ſay nothing ſor himſelf; but acknowledged 
the Whole, and, like a Criminal in Deſpair, 
threw himſelf upon Mercy ; concluding, That 


1h « tho' he muſt own himſelf guilty of many Fol- 
in lies and Inadvertencies, he hoped he had done 
all- nothing to deſerve what would be to him the 


* 


| greateſt Puniſhment in the World. 
as A.lworthy anſwered, That he had forgiven 


uf- © him too often already, in Compaſſion to his 
eal Youth, and in Hopes of his Amendment: That 
ll. he now found he was an abandoned Reprobate, 
ad © and ſuch as it would be criminal in any one to 
nd | © ſupport and encourage. Nay,” faid Mr. All- 
ot wirthy to him, your audacious Attempt to ſteal 
ter away the young Lady, calls upon mc to juſtify 
e- * my own Character in puniſhing you. The 
n- * World, who have already cenſured the Repard 
he © I have ſhewn for you, may think, with ſome 
he © Colour at leaſt of Juſtice, that I connive at fo 
a- © baſe and barbarous an Action. An Action of 
ne * which you muſt have known my Abhorrence ; 
Ys * and which, had you had any Concern for my 
to | * Eaſe and Honaur, as well as for my Friend- 
n- * ſhip, you would never have thought of under- 
8 Þ D 5 © taking, 
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taking. Fie upon it, young Man! indecd 
there is ſcarce any punifhment equal to your 
Crimes, and 1 can ſcarce think myſelf quit; 
able in what I am now going to beſtow en 
vou. However, a5 I have educatcd vou like 
a Child of my own, Iwill not turn you naked 
nto the World, When you open this P _ 
therefore, you will find foracthing which ma 
enable you, with induſtry, to ot an — 
Livellhocd; but if you employ it * worle 
* Purpoics, I {hall not think myſclf obliged to 
N tupply you farther, being refoived, from this 
Day forward, to conv erſe no more witt you. 
Don any Account. 4 cannot avoid fuving, 
© I here is no Part of } OUT Conduct which I rc- 
£ ſent more than your ill Treatment of that gocd 
* young Man (meant ng Sl Who liath behaved 
* with jo much Tendernels and Horour towards: 


tai Vords were a Doſe almoſt too bit- 
ter to be iwaliowed, A Flood of Tears now 
guſhed from the Eycs of Jones, and every Facul- 
ty of Speech and Mution ſeemed to have de- 
ſerted him. It was feme Time before he was. 
ble to ohey Ailwortty's peremptory Commands. 
oi deparciag; which Le at length did, having 
firlt Killed his Hands wiih a Paſſion difficult to be 
alle Cted, and as difficult to be deſcribed. 

The Reader muſt be ve * ak, if, when he 
contideis the Light in which Fores then eppearec. 
to Mr. Ailwerihy, he mould blame the! rKigour os 
hie Sentence. And yet all the Neighbourhood, ; 
either from this Weakneſs, or from ſome woric 
Motive, condemned this Juſtice and Severity as 
che higheſt Cruelty. Nay, the very Perſons who 
had before cenſured the good Man for the Kind-, 
1s 
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neſs and Tenderneſs ſhewn to a Paſtard (his 
own, according to the general Opinion) now 
cricd out as loudly againit turning his own Child 
cut of Doors, The Women efpecially were 
unanimous in taking the Part of ener, and 
raiſed more Stories on the Occaſion than I have 
room, in this Chapter, to ſet down. 

One Thing mult not be omitted, that in their 
Cenſures on this Occaſion, none ever mentioned 
the Sum contained in the Paper which Aikvorthy 
gare Fone , which, was no lets than Five hundred 
Taunds; but all agreed that he was ſent away 
Pennyleſs, and ſome faid, naked from the Houſe 
of his inhuman Father. 


Contatuing Love-Letters, &c. 


O MES was commanded to leave the Houle 

immediately, and told, that his Clothes and 
every Thing elſe ſhould be ſent to him whither- 
ſocvor he ſhould order them. 

tle accordingly ſet out, and walked above a 
ile, not regarding, and indeed ſcarce knowing 
whither he went. At length a little Brook ob- 
{tructing his Paſſage, he threw himſelf down by 
the Side of it; nor could he help muttering, 
with fome little Indignation, Sure my Father 
vill not deny me this Place to reſt in? 

Here he preſently fell into the moſt violent 
Agonies, tearing his Hair from his Head, and 
uling moſt other Actions which generally accont- 
pany Fits of Madneſs, Rage, and Deſpair. 

When he had in this Manner vented the firit 
Emotions of Paſſion, he began to come a little 
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to himfelf, His Grief now took another Turn, 
and diſcharged itſelf in a gentler Way, till he 
became at laſt cool enough to reaſon with his 
Paſſion, and to conſider what Steps were proper 
to be taken in his deplorable Condition. 

And now the great Doubt was, how to act 
with regard to Sophie. The Thoughts of leaving 
her, almoſt rent his Heart aſunder; but the Con- 
ſideration of reducing her to Ruin and Beggary 
ſtill racked him, if poſſible, more; and if the 
violent Deſire of poſſeſſing her Perſon could have 
induced him to liſten one Moment to this Alter- 
native, ſtill he was by no means certain of her 
Reſolution to indulge his Wiſhes at fo high an 
Expence, The Reſentment of Mr. Alhworty, 
and the Injury he muſt do to his Quiet, argued 
ſtrongly againſt this latter; and latily, the appa- 
rent Impoſſibility of his Succets, even if he would 
ſacrifice all theſe Conſiderations to it, came to 
his Aſſiſtance; and thus Honour at laſt, backed 
with Deſpair, with Gratitude to his BenefaCtor, 
and with real Love to his Miſtreſs, got the better 
of burning Deſire, and he reſolved rather to quit 
Sophia than to purſue her to her Ruin. 

It is difficult for any who have not felt it, to 
conceive the glowing Warmth which filled his 
Breaſt on the firſt Contemplation of this Victory 
over his Paſſion. Pride flattered him ſo agrec- 
ably, that his Mind perhaps enjoyed perfect Hap- 
pineſs; but this was only momentary ; Sephia 
foon returned to his Imagination, and allayed 
the Joy of his Triumph with no Jefs bitter Pangs 
than a goed-natured General mult feel when he 
ſurveys the bleeding Heaps, at the Price of whoſe 


Blood he hath purchaſed his Laurels ; for thou- 
2 ſands 
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ſands of tender Ideas lay murdered before our 
Conqueror. 

Being reſolved, however, to purſue the Paths 
of this Giant Honour, as the gigantic Poet Lee 
calls it, he determined to write a farewel Letter 
to Scphia; and according]y proceeded to a Houſe 
not far off, where, being furniſhed with proper 
Materials, he wrote as follows : 


Mapamn, 

c HEN you reflect on the Situation in 
c which I write, I am ſure your Good- 
nature will pardon any Inconſiſtency or Ab- 
« ſurdity which my Letter contains; for every 
Thing here flows from a Heart ſo full, that no 
Language can expreſs its Dictates. 

I have reſolved, Madam, to obey your Com- 
© mands, in flying for ever from your dear, your 
lovely Sight. Cruel indeed thoſe Commands 
are; but it is a Cruelty which proceeds from 
Fortune, not from my Sophia. Fortune hath 
made it neceſſary, neceſſary to your Preſerva- 
tion, to forget there ever was ſuch a Wretch as 
* I am. 

© Believe me, I would not hint all my Suffer- 
ings to you, if I imagined they could poſſibly 
eſcape your Ears. I know the Goodneſs and 
Tenderneſs of your Heart, and would avoid 
giving you any of thoſe Pains which you al- 


which you ſhall hear of my hard Fortune, 
cauſe a Moment's Concern ; for after the Lofs 
of you, every Thing is to me a Trifle. 

O mySepha / it is hard to leave you; it is 
harder {till to deſire you to forget me; yet the 
ſincereſt Love obliges me to both, Pardon my 
con- 
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ways feel for the Miſerable. O let nothing, 
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* CONCOLVINE that any Remembrande of me Can 
give you Diſquiet; but if I am 7 plortouſly 
* wretched, {acrifice me every Way to your Re- 

© lick, Thin I never loved you ; or think truly 
how little J deſerve you; and learn to ſcorn 
me ſor a Preſumption Which can never be tœo 
< ſeverely puniſhed. ----- ] am unable to ſay more. 
6 May Guardian Angels protect you for 
ever. 

He was now ſcarching bis Pockets for his 
Wax, but found none, nor indeed any thing 


D 


elſe, therein; for in Truth he had, in his frentic 
Diſpoſition, toſied every thing from him, and, 
amongſt the reſt, his Pockct-beok, which he Lad 
received from Mr. Alltvortin, which he had nt 
ver opened, and which nov firſt occurred to 
his Memory. 

The Houſe ſupplicd kim with a Wafer for his 
preſent Purpoſc, with wich having fealed his 
Letter, he returned haitily towards the Drook 
Side, in order to ſearch fer the Things which ks 
had there loft. In his Way he met his old Friend 
Black George, who heartily condoled with him en 
his Misfortune ; for this had already reached his 
Ears, and indecd thoſe cf ail the Neighbout- 
Gs 

Jones acquainted the Came-keeper with his 
Loſs, and he as readily — back With him to 
the Brook, where they ſearched (very Tuſt cf 
Graſs in the Meadow, as wel where Jones hed 


not been, as where he had becn; but all to no 


Purpoſe, for they found nothing: For indeed, 
though the Things were then in the Meadow, 


they ted to ſearch the 01 y Place where they 


were depoſited; to wit, in the Pockets of the 


- faid George; for he had juſt before found then, 


alt 
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being Juckily apprized of their Value, had 
carctully put them up for his own Uſe. 
1 he Game- keeper, having exerted as much Di- 
ce in Quett of the loſt © Jocdss as if he nad 
het to find them, deſtred Mr. Fores to recol- 
+ if he had been in no GERT Place; Fer ſure, 
Lad he, if you had loſt them here ſo lately, the 
A ings muſt have 3 here KY; for this 1 Is 2 
very unlikely Pl ace for any one to paſs by; and 
ndced it was by great en r that he him lt 
wid paid through that Field, in order to lay 
\Wircs for Hares, with waich he was to ſupply a 
Poulterer at Bath the next Morning, 

'Fones NOW gave Over all Hopcs on A 
tis Loſs, and atmeſt all Thou ughts concerning it, 
2nd turning to Elac Cerrge, afxed him e- rneltlv, 
if he would do Eim the greateit Fus dur in the 
World. 

Ceige anſwered, with forme Heſitation, Sir, 
you kno! w you may COnman d me whatever 15 
0 in my Power, and 2 heartily wish it was in my 

Power to do you a. Ly, Scrvice. In iact, the 
QAueſtion ſtaggered him; tor he had, by felling 
Game, amaſicd a pretty good Sum of Money in 
Mr. VLeſlern's Service, and was afraid that 77 ones 
wanted to borrov/ lome imall Matter of him; 
but he was preſcntiy relieved from his Anxiety; , 
by being dcared to convey a Letter to 0941/0, 
which with great iafure he promited to do. 
And indeed, I belicve there are few Favours 
which he would not have gladly conferred. on 
Ir. Jones; for he bore as much Gratitude to- 
wards him as he could, and was as honeſt as Men 
who love Money better than any other Thing in 


the Univerſe gencrally are, 


* 
4 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Honour was agreed by both to be th. 
proper Means by which this Letter ſhould pak t. 
Sephia. They then ſeparated; the Game-keey,; 
returned home to Mr. I/e/tern's, and Jones walk 
to an Alchouſe at half a Mile's Diſtance, to Wait 
for his Meſtenger's Return. 

Gerrge no ſooner came home to his Maſter' 
Houſe, than he met with Mrs. Honour; to whom, 
having firſt founded her with a few previous Queſ- 
tions, he delivered the Letter for her Miſtreſs, 
and received at the ſame Time another from her 
for Mr. Fenes ; which Honour told him ſhe had 
carried all that Day in her Boſom, and began to 
deſpair of finding any Means of delivering it. 

The Game-keeper returned haſtily and joy- 
fully to Jones, who having received Sophia's Let- 
ter from him, inſtantly withdrew, and eagerly 
breaking it open, read as follows : 


SIR 
6 T is impoſkble to expreſs what I have felt 
I ſince I ſaw you. Your ſubmitting, on :ny 


Account, to ſuch cruel Inſults from my Father, 
« lays me under an Obligation I ſhall ever own, 
As you know his Temper, I beg you will, tor 
my Sake, avoid him. I with I had any Com- 
« fort to ſend you; but believe this, that nothing 
© but the laſt Violence ſhall ever give my Hand 
or Heart where you would be ſorry to ſee them 


© beſtowed.” 


Jones read this Letter a hundred Times over, 
and kiſſed it a hundred Times as often. His Paſ- 
ſion now brought all tender Deſires back into his 
Mind. He repented that he had writ to Sophia 
in the Manner we have feen above; but he re- 
pented more that he had made uſe of the Interval 


of 


Ch. 13. 


2 FOUNDLING. 65 


of his Meſſenger's Abſence to write and diſpatch 
a Letter to Mr. Aliborthy, in which he had faith- 
fully promiſed and bound himſelf to quit all 
Thoughts of his Love. However, when his 
cool Reflections returned, he plainly perceived 
that his Caſe was neither mended nor altered b 
$:phia's Billet, unleſs to give him ſome little 
Glimpſe of Hope from her Conſtancy, of ſome 
favourable Accident hereafter. He therefore re- 
ſumed his Reſolution, and taking leave of Black 
George, ſet forward to a Town about five Miles 
diſtant, whither he had defired Mr. Alliworthy, 
unleſs he pleaſed to revoke his Sentence, to ſend 
his Things after him. 


CHAP. XIII. 


The Behaviour of Sophia en the preſent Occaſion ; 
which none of her Sex will blame, who are ca- 
fable of behaving in the ſame Manner. And the 
Diſcuſſion of a knotty Paint in the Caurt of 
Conſcience. 


80 PHIA had paſſed the laſt twenty-four 


Hours in no very deſirable Manner. During. 


a large Part of them ſhe had been entertained by 
her Aunt, with Lectures of Prudence, recom- 


mending to her the Example of the polite World, 


where Love (ſo the good Lady faid) is at preſent 


entirely laughed at, and where Women conſider 
Matrimony, as Men do Offices of public Truſt, 


only as the Means of making their Fortunes, 
and of advancing themſelves in the World. In 
commentin 
diſplayed her Eloquence during ſeveral Hours. 


on which Text Mrs. Veſtern had. 


Theſe | 
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Iheſe ſagacious Lectures, though little ſuited 
either to the Taſte or Inclinatien of S phia, 
were, however, leſs irkſome to her than her 
own Thoughts, that formed the Eritcrtainment 
of the Night, during which ihe never once cle 
her Eyes. | 

But though ſhe could neither ficep ner reſt in 
her Bed, yet, having no Avocation from it, ſhe 
was found there by her Father at his Return 
from Al:worihy's, which was not till paſt Len 
o' Clock in the Morning. He went directly up 
to her Apartment, opened the Door, and fouling 
ſhe was not up-—crie . Oh! 


< then, and I am reſolved to keep you ſo. He 
then locked the Door, and delivered the Rey to 
Toniu, having firit given her the liche 
Charge, with great Promiſes of Rewards for Ecr 
Fidelity, and moſt dreadful Menaccs of Puniſh- 
ment, in caſe ſhe ſhould betray her Truſt. 

Fouts Orders were not to ſuffer her Miſtreſs 
to come out cf her Room without the Authority 
of the Squire himſelf, and to admit none to her 
but him and her Aunt ; but ſhe was herſelf to 
attend her with whatzver Sophia pleaſed, except 
only Pen, Ink, and Paper, of which ſhe was 
forbidden the Uſe. 

The Squire ordered his s Da ughter to dreſs her- 


ſelf and attend him at Dinner; which the by 


beycd; and having ſat the uſual Time, was agai: 
conduc d to her Priſon. 

In the Evening, the Goaler IJlenaur brought 
her the Letter which ſhe received from tlie 
Game- keeper, Sophia read it very attentively 
twice or thrice over, and then threw herſelf ungin 
the Bed, and burit into a Flood of Tears. Wire. 
Haonuour expreſled great Aſtoniſhiment at this Be- 
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haviour in he 
very cage! ly be: ging to know the Cauſe of this 
| Pafjion. 
"{ une 
ber Maid by the Hand, and cried, 
] am undone; 
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rMiſtreſo; 3 nor could ſhe forbear 


Sephia made her no Anſwer for ſome 
and then ftarting ſudden iy up, caught 
O Houcur / 
0 Marry forbid,' crits Honour, 
[ with the Letter had been burnt before I had 
brought it to your La'jhip. im fure I thought 
it would have comforted your Lu Sip, or J 
would have feen it at the on vl beiore I would 
have touch d it. 1 it nur . * ſays Sag. 24. c You 
are a good Girl, and it is vain to attempt con- 
ccaling longer my Weak nes om you; 1 have 
thrown away my Heart en a Rlan who hati 
forſaken me.“ © And is nn Jenct, aniwered 
the Maid, ſuch a Perſidy Man?“ „He hath 
taken his Leave cf me,“ A8 Saphia, for ever 
in that Letter. Nay, he hath detired me to 
forget him. Could he have deſired that, if he 
had loved me? Could he have borne ſuch a 
Thought? Could he have written ſuch a 
Word? No certainly, Ma'am,' cries He- 


nf * and to be ſure, if the beſt Man in Erę- 


7 α was to deſire me to forget him, I'd take 
him at his Word. Marry come up! I an 
ſure your La'ſhip hath done him too — 
Honour ever to think on him. A young Lady 
wao may take her Choice of ell the young 
Men in the County. And to be ſure, if I 
may be f) preſumpticus as to offer my pocr 
1210N, tiere is young Mr. Bliſi, who be. 
ſides that he is come of honeſt Parents, anc 
tae grcateſt Squires all her- 
: is to . ſur e, in my poor Opinion, 
c > more hand Wer and a more PONer Van by 
10 


„ he is a young Ecutleman of 
1 


1 
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4 
c 2 ſober Character, and who may defy any of 
the Neighbours to ſay black is Fog Sox He 
Allows no dirty Trollops, nor can any Baſtard; 
be laid at his Door. Forget him indecd | ] 
thank Heaven I myſelf am not fo much at my 
« laſt Prayers, as to ſuffer any Man to bid me 
forget him twice. If the beit He that wears ; 
Head vas for to go for to offer to ſay ſuch an 
« aftronting Word to me, I would never giv: 
« him my Company afterwards, if there was ane. 
ther young Man in the Kingdom. And as! 
was a ſaying, to be ſure, there is young Mr. 
© BlifP---Name not his deteſted Name, cries 
Sophia. Nay, Ma'am, fays Honcur, if your 
© La'thip doth not like him, there be more jolly 
© handſome young Men that would court your 
»La'ſhip, if they had but the leaſt Encourage- 
ment. I don't believe there is arrow young 
Gentleman in this County, or in the next to 
© it, that if your La'ſhip was but to look as if 
© you had a Mind to him, would not come 
about to make his Offers directly.“ What a 
Wretch doſt thou imagine me,” cries Sophia, 
by affronting my Ears with ſuch Stuff! I deteſt 
all Mankind.“ Nay, to be ſure, Ma'am, 
anſwered Honour, your La'ſhip hath had enough 
to give you a Surfeit of them. To be uſed il. 
* by ſuch a poor beggarly baſtardly Fellow. 
Hold your blaſphemous Tongue,” cries $9p1is, 
how dare you mention his Name with Diſrc- 
ſpect before me? He uſe me ill? No, his poor 
bleeding Heart ſuffered more when he writ the 
cruel] Words, than mine from reading them. 
Ol he is all heroic Virtue, and angelic Good- 
neſs. I am aſhamed of the Weakneſs of my 
own Paſſion, for blaming what I ought to ad- 
© mire. 


—— a 
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© mire.---O Honour it is my Good only which 
© he conſults. To my Intereſt he ſacrifices both 


© himſelf and me. ------ The Apprehenſion of 


© ruining me hath driven him to Deſpair., © I 
© am very glad, fays Jlomur, © to hear your 


a' ſhip takes that into your Conſideration : for 


to be ſure, it muſt be nothing leſs than Ruin, 
© to give your Mind to one that is turned out of 
Doors, and is not worth a Farthing in the 
World.“ Turned out of Doors!” cries So- 
phia haſtily, © how! what doſt thou mean?!“ 
Why, to be ſure, Ma'am, my Maſter no 
« ſooner told Squire Al/worthy about Mr. Jones 
having offered to make Love to your Ladyſhip, 
than the Squire. ſtripped him ſtark naked, and 
turned him out of Doors.” Ha! fays Sophia, 
have I been the curſed, wretched Cauſe of his 
« Deſtruction ?---Turn'd naked out of Doors 
Here, Amour, take all the Money I have; 


* take the Rings from my Fingers.---Rere my 


* 


Watch, carry him all.----- Go, find him im- 
mediately. For Heaven's Sake, Ma'am, an- 
ſwered Mrs. Honour, do but conſider, if my 
* Maſter ſhould miſs any of theſe Things, I 
fhould be made to anſwer for them. Therefore 
* let me beg your Ladyſhip not to part with your 
Watch and Jewels. Beſides the Money, I 
think, is enough of all Conſcience; and as 
for that, my Maſter can never know any thing 
* of the Matter.“ Here then,” cries Sephia, 
* take every Farthing I am worth, find him out 
immediately and give it him. Go, go, loſe 
not a Moment. 
Mrs. Honour departed according to Orders, 
and finding Black George below Stairs, delivered 
um the Purſe which contained Sixteen Guineas, 
| being 


"aw i. ax 


70 The HisTory of Bool VI 


being indeed the whole Stock of Sophia : Fer 
tho der Father was very liberal to her, ſhe ws. 
much too generous he rſelf to be rich, 

Black George having received the Purſe, f. 
forward towards the Alchouſe ; but in the Wa 
a Thought occurred to him, whether he thou!! 
not detain this Money likewiſe. His Conſcienee, 
however, immediately ſtarted at this Suggeſtion, 
and began to upbraid him with Ingratitude to hi; 
* Hor. To this his Avarice anſwered, 

That his Conſcience {hould have conſideret 
© that Matter before, when he deprived poor 
Jones of his 500 0. That having quictiy 2c 
© quieſced in what was of ſo much greater Imner- 

< tance, it was abſurd, if not downright Hype 
criſy, to affect any Qualms at this Trifle, ln 
return to which, Cenicience, like a good Law: 
ver, attempted to diftinguiſh det Woen an abſoiute 
Breach of Truſt, as here 3 the Goods wen 
delivered, and a bare Conccalment of vy hat W2 
found, as in the former Cate: Avarice pret: nh 
treated this with Ridicule, called it a Diſtinctic 1 
without a Difference, and abſolutely inſiſted, 
that when once all — of Honour an! 
Virtue were given up in: any one Inſtance, ti: 
there vas no Precedent for re: orting to them up01 
a ſecond Occaſon. In ſhort, poor Conſcienc: 
Pad certainly been defvated in the Argument, had 
rot Feur ſtept in to her Aſſiſtance, and ver; 
ſtrenuouſly urged, that the real Diſtinction be 
tween the two Actions, did not lic in the dift:- 
rent Degrees of Honour, but of Safety: Fc: 
that the ſecreting 5 5001. was a Matter of vcr, 
little Hazard; w here 3 the detaining the Sixtee! 
Guineas v/2s liable 40 * utmoſt Danger of Di. 
covery. 
'Y bi 
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By this Fi iendly Aid of car, Conſcience ob- 
ned a compleat Victory in the Mind of Black 
Georges and Aer making him a few Compli- 
ments on bis Honeſty, force d him to deliver the 
Money to Jones. 


F 


A ſort Chapter, containing a ſp5rt Dialogue EL 
tween Squire Weltern and his Stfter, 


RS. / fern had been engaged abroad all 
M. that Day. The Squire met her at her 
wor nome; and when ſhe enquired after S:- 
fphin, he acquainted her that he had ſecured her 
ſaſe enough. She is locked up in Chamber, 
cries he, and Hour keeps the Rey,” As his 
Looks were full of prodigious Wit lom and Saga- 
city when he gave his 81 ter this Inform: ation, if 
is probable he expected much Applauſe from her 
tor what he had done; but how was he diſap- 
pointed, when with a moſt diſdainful Aſpect, {h: 
c', Sure, Brother, you are the weakeit of 
all Men. Why will vou not confide in me 
for the Management of m y Niece? Why will 
von interpoſe: You have now undone all that 
i have been ſoending my Breath in order to 
bring about, While 1 have been endeay ouring 
to fill her Mind with Maxims of Pr rudence, YCu 
have been provoking her to reject them, Av; 
i Women, Brother, I thank Heaven, are no 


81 
C Sv. 


Slaves, Wia. are not to be locked up like the 
Span . and falian Wives. We have as goc d 
a Ri Tit to Liberty as yourſelv es. We are 10 
be convinced by Reaſon and Perſuaſion only, 

and not governed by Force. I have ſeen the 
World. 
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World, Brother, and know what Argument 
to make Uſe of; and if your Folly had not 
prevented me, ſhould have prevailed with her 
to form her Conduct by thoſe Rules of Pru. 
« dence and Diſcretion which I formerly taught 
© her.” © To be ſure,” ſaid the Squire, © I am 
always in the Wrong.“ © Brother,* anſwered 
the Lady, © you are not in the Wrong, unleß 
* when you meddle with Matters beyond your 
Knowledge. You muſt agree, that I haye 
« ſeen moſt of the World; and happy had it 
been for my Niece, if ſhe had not been taken 
trom under my Care. It is by living at home 
© with you that ſhe hath learnt romantic Notions 
of Love and Nonſenſe.” Lou don't imagine, 
* I hope, ' cries the Squire, that I have taught 
* her any ſuch Things.“ * Your Ignorance, 
* Brother,” returned ſhe, © as the great Milton 
« ſays, almoſt ſubducs my Patience. * D n 
Ailton, anſwered the Squire, if he had the 
Impudence to ſay ſo to my Face, I'd lend him 
da Douſe, thof he was never fo great a Man, 
Patience! an you come to that, viſter, I have 
more Occaſicn of Patience, to be uſed like an 
© overgrown School-boy as I am by you. Lo 
+ you think no one hath any Underſtanding, un- 
dels he hath been about at Court? Pox! the 
World is come to a fine Paſs indeed, if we are 
© all Fools, except a Parcel of Roundheads and 
Hannover Rats, Pox! J hope the Times are a 
* coming that we ſhall make Fools of them, 
* and every Man ſhall enjoy his own. That's 
* all, Siſter, and every Man ſhall enjoy his own. 
* ] hope to zee it, Siſter, before the Hannover 
* 'The Reader may perhaps ſubdue his own Pat:- 

ene, if ße ſearches for this in Milton. 
Rats 
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Rats have eat up all our Corn, and left us no- 
thing but Turneps to feed upon.“ ] proteſt, 
© Brother,” cries ſhe, you are now got beyond 
my Underſtanding. Your Jargon of Turneps 


and Hannover Rats, is to me perfectly unintel- 


* ligible.” © I believe,” cries he, © you don't care 
to hear o'em; but the Country Intereſt may 
© ſucceed one Day or other for all that.” © I 


'© with,” anſwered the Lady, © you would think 


© a little of your Daughter's Intereſt : For be- 
© lieve me, ſhe is in greater Danger than the Na- 
© tion.” ©* Juſt now,” ſaid he, © you chid me 
* for thinking on her, and would ha' her left to 
© you.” © And if you will promiſe to interpoſe 
© no more,” anſwered ſhe, I will out of m 


\© Regard to my Niece, undertake the Charge.“ 


© Well, do then,” ſaid the Squire, for you 


© know I always agreed, that Women are the 


« propereſt to manage Women.” 
Mrs. Veſtern then departed, muttering ſome- 
thing with an Air of Diſdain, concerning Wo- 


men and the Management of the Nation. She 


immediately repaired to Sep/7a's Apartment, who 
was now, after a Day's Confinement, releaſed 
again from her Captivity. 
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BOOK VII. 
Containing three Dass. 


CHAP. I. 
A C:mpariſin between the World and the Stage. 


13 HE World hath been often compared to 


the Theatre; and many grave Writers, 
as well as the Poets, have conſidered 
human Life as a great Drama, reſembling, in al- 
moſt every Particular, thoſe ſcenical Repreſenta- 
tions, which Th-/prs is firſt reported to have in- 
vented, and which have been ſince received with 
fo much Approbation and Delight in all polite 
Countries. 
This Thought hath been carried ſo far, and 
ecome ſo general, that ſome Words proper to 
the Theatre, and which were, at firſt, meta- 
phorically 


[| 


Pear. 
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phorically applied to the World, are now indiſ. 
criminately and literally ſpoken of both: Thus 
Stage and Scene are by common Uſe grown as 
familiar to us, when we ſpeak of Life in general, 
as when we confine ourſelves to dramatic Per- 
formances; and when we mention Tranſactions 
behind the Curtain, St. Fames's is more likely to 
occur to our Thoughts than Drury- Lav e. 

It may ſeem eaſy enough to account for all 
this, by reflecting that the theatrical Stage is no- 
thing more than a Repreſentation, or, as Ariſo- 
tle calls it, an Imitation of what really exiſts; 
and hence, perhaps, we might fairly pay a very 
high Compliment to thoſe, who by their Writings 
or Actions have been fo capable of imitating 
Life, as to have their Pictures in a Manner con- 
founded with, or miſtaken for the Originals. 

But, in Reality, we are not ſo fond of paying 
Compliments to theſe People, whom we uſe as 
Children frequently do the Inſtruments of their 
Amuſement ; and have much more Pleaſure in 
hiſling and buffeting them, than in admiring their 
Excellence. There are many other Reaſons which 
have induced us to fee this Analogy between the 
World and the Stage. 

Some have conſidered the larger Part of Man- 
kind in the Light of Actors, as perſonating Cha- 
iacters no more their own, and to which, in 
Fact, they have no better Title, than the Player 
nath to be in Earneſt thought the King or Em- 
peror whom he repreſents. Thus the Hypocrite 
may be ſaid to be a Player; and indeed the 
Greeks called them both by one and the ſame Name. 

The Brevity of Life hath likewiſe given Occa- 
ſion to this Compariſon. So the immortal Shate- 


E 2 noon Life's 
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———Life's a poor Player, 
That florms and ftlruts his Hour upon the Stage, 


And then is heard no more. 


For which hackneyed Quotation, I will make 
the Reader Amends by a very noble one, which 
few, I believe, have read. It is taken from a 
Poem called the DeriTy, publiſhed about nine 
Years ago, and long ſince buried in Oblivion, 
A Proof that good Books no more than good 
Men do always ſurvive the bad, 


From thee * all human Actions take their Springs, 

The Riſe of Empires, and the Fall of Kings ! 

See the VAST THEATRE OF TIME diſplay'd, 

Ii hile &er the Scene ſucceeding Heroes tread ! 

With Pomp the ſhining Images ſucceed, 

IVhat Leaders triumph, and what Monarchs 
bleed! 

Perform the Parts thy Providence aſſigned, 

Their Pride, their Paſſions to thy Ends inclin'd: 

A while they glitter in the Face of Day, 

Then at thy Ned the Phantoms paſs away ; 

No Traces left of all the buſy Scene, 

But that Remembrance ſays— THE THINGS 

HAVE BEEN | 


In all theſe, however, and in every other Simi- 
litude of Life to the Theatre, the Reſemblance 
hath been always taken from the Stage only. 
None, as I remember, have at all conſidered the 
Audience at this great Drama, 

But as Nature often exhibits ſome of her beſt 
Performances to a very full Houſe ; ſo will the 
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Behaviour of her Spectators no leſs admit the 
above mentioned Compariſon than that of her 
Actors. In this vaſt Theatre of Time are feate«] 
the Friend and the Critic ; here arc Claps and 
Shouts, Hiſſes and Groans ; in ſhort, every Tring 
which was ever ſeen or heard it the heat: o- 
Royal. | 

Let us examine this in one Example: For In- 
ſtance, in the Behaviour of the great Audience 
on that Scene which Nature was pleaſed to exhi- 
bit in the 12th Chapter of the preceding Book, 
where ſhe introduced lac Geerge running away 
with the 500 /. from his Friend and Bencfactor. 

Thoſe who fat in the World's upper Gallery, 
treated that Incident, I am well convinced, with 
their uſual Vociferation; and every Term of 
ſcurrilous Reproach was moit probably vented on 
that Occaſion. 

If we had deicended to the next Order of Spec- 
tators, we ſhould have found an equal Degree of 
Abhorrence, tho' leſs of Ne:ife and Scurrility ; 
yet here the good Women gave Sac George to 
the Devil, and many of them expected every 
Minute that the cloven-footed Gentleman would 
fetch his own. 

The Pit, as uſual, was no doubt divided: 
Thoſe who delight in heroic Virtue and perfect 
Character, objected to the producing ſuch In- 
ſtances of Villainy, without puniſhing them very 
ſeverely for the Sake of Example. Some of the 
Author's Friends cry'd---< Look'e, Gentlemen, 
* the Man is a Villain; but it is Nature for all 
that.“ And all the young Critics of the Age, 
the Clerks, Apprentices, &c. called it low, and 
tell a groaning. 
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As for the Boxes, they behaved with their ac- 
itomed Politeneſs. Moſt of them were attend- 
ing to ſomething elſe. Some of thoſe few who 
:cgarded the Scene at all, declared he was a bad 
Nind of Man; while others refuſed to give their 
Opinion 'till they had heard that of the beſt 
ſudges. 

Now we, who are admitted behind the Scenes 
of this great Theatre of Nature, (and no Author 
ought to write any Thing beſides Dictionaries 
and Spelling Books who hath not this Privilege) 
can cenſure the Action, without conceiving any 
abſolute Deteſtation of the Perſon, whom per— 
haps Nature may not have defigned to act an ill 
Purt in all her Dramas: For in this Inſtance, Lit 
moſt exactly reſembles the Stage, ſince it is often 
the ſame Perſon who repreſents the Villain and 
the Heroe z and he who engages your Admiration 


Jo- day, will probably attract your Contempt 


To-morrow. As Garrick, whom I regard in 
Tragedy to be the greateſt Genius the World 
hath ever produced, ſometimes condeſcends to 
play the Fool; ſo did Scipio the Great and Lælius 


the Wile, according to Horace, many Years ago: 


nay, Cicero reports them to have been “ incred1- 
„ bly childiſh.”---- Theſe, it is true, played the 
Fool, like my Friend Garr:c4, in Jeſt only; but 
ſeveral eminent Characters have, in numberleis 
Inſtances of their Lives, played the Fool egregi- 
ouſly in Earneſt ; fo far as to render it a Matter 
of ſome Doubt, whether their Wiſdom or Folly 
was predominant ; or whether they were better 
intitled to the Applauſe or Cenſure, the Admira- 
tion or Contempt, the Love or Hatred of Man- 
kind, 

| Thon 
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Thoſe Perſons, indeed, who have paſſed any 
Time behind the Scenes of this great Theatre, 
and are thoroughly acquainted not only with the 
ſeveral Diſguiſes which are there put on, but alfo 
with the fantaſtic and capricious Behaviour of 
the Paſſions, who are the Managers and Directors 
ef this Theatre, (for as to Reaſon the Patentec, 
he is known to be a very idle Fellow, and ſeldom 
to exert himſelf ) may moſt probably have learned 
to conſtrue the famous Ni! admirar: of Horace, 
or in the Engliſh Phraſe, To fare at nithing. 

A ſingle bad Act no more conſtitutes a Villain 
in Life, than a fingle bad Part on the Stage, 
The Paſſions, like the Managers of a Playhouſe, 
often force Men upon Parts, without conſulting 
their Judgment, and ſometimes without any Re- 
gard to their Talents. Thus the Man, as well 
as the Player, may condemn what he himſelf 
acts; nay, it is common to fee Vice lit as avek- 


wardly on ſome Men, as the Character of [ago 


would on the honeſt Face of Mr. William Mille. 
Upon the whole, then, the Man of Candour 
and of true Underſtanding is never haſty to con- 
demn, He can cenſure an Imperfection, or even 
a Vice, without Rage againſt the guilty Party. 
In a Word, they are the fame Folly, the ſame 
Childiſhneſs, the ſame Ill-breeding, and the fame 
Ill-nature, which raiſe all the Clamours and Up- 
roars both in Life and on the Stage. The worſt 
of Men generally have the Words Rogue and 
Villain moſt in their Mouths, as the loweſt of all 


Wretches are the apteſt to cry out /ow in the 
Pit. 
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90 The HISTORY of Book VII. 
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Containing @ Converſation which Mr. Jones had 


with himpelf. 


TONES received his Effects frem Mr. AI. 


worthy's early in the Morning, with the fol- 


lowing Anſwer to his Letter, 
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SIR, 
Am commanded by my Uncle to acquaint 
you, that as he did not proceed to thoſe 
Meaſurcs he hath taken with you, without the 
greateſt Deliberation, and aſter the fulleſt Evi- 
dence of your Unworthineſs, ſo will it be al- 
ways out of your Power to cauſe the leaſt /\!- 
tzration in his Reſolution, He expreſſes great 
Surprize at your Preſumption in faying, you 
have rc{izned all Pretenſions to a young Lady, 
to whom it is impoſſible you ſhould ever have 
had any, her Birth and Fortune having made 
her ſo inſinitely your Superior. Laſtly, I am 
commar dd to tell you, that the only Inſtance 
of your Compliance with my Uncle's Inclina- 
tions, which he requires, is, your immediately 
quitting this Country. I cannot conclude this 
without offering you my Advice, as a Chriſtian, 
that you would ſeriouſly think of amending 
your Life: That you may be aſſiſted with 


Grace ſo to do, will be always the Prayer of 


Your Humble Servant, 


W. BLI1FIL. 
Many 
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Many contending Paſſions were raiſed in cur 
Heroe's Mind by this Letter; but the J ender 

revailed at laſt over the Indigns ant and Iral- 
cible, and a Flood of Tears came ſeaſonahly to 
his Aſſiſtance, and poſhbly prey dead his Mit- 

fortunes from either turning his Head, or burit- 
ing his Heart. 

He grew, however, ſoon aihamed of indulging; 
this Remedy; and ſtarting UP, he cried, © W. ell 
then, I will give Mr. ,t the only In- 
ſtance he requires of my Obedience. I will go 
this Moment but whither ?---why let Fortune 
direct; ſince there is no other who thinks it 
of any Conſequence what becomes of this 
wretched Perſon, it ſhall be a Matter of cqual 
Indifference to myſelf. Shall I alone regard 
© what no other? Ha! have J not Reaſon to 
© think there is another ?---One whoſe Value is 
above that of the whole World !----1 may, } 
muſt imagine my Set hin is not indifferent to 
what becomes of me. Shall I then leave this 
© only Friend---and fuch a Friend? Shall I not 
« ftay with her? Where? How can I {tay with 
her? Have I any Hopes of even ſecing her, 
© flo? ſhe was as deſirous as myſelſ, without ex- 
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Li 


poſing her to the Wrath of her Father ? And 


© to what Purpoſe? Can I think of fuliciting 
« ſuch a Creature to conſent to her own Ruin ? 
« dhall I indulge any Paiion of mine at ſuch n 
Price ?--Shall I lurk about this Cos ntry like a 
© Thief, with ſuch Intentions !---N 3, I diſdain, 
I deteit the Thought. Farewel, Sophia; ta 
* wel moſt lovely, moit beloved Here P 
on ſtopped his Mouth, and found a Vent at 
Pyes. 
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And now, having taken a Reſolution to Icave 
the Country, he began to debate with himlſel: 
whither he ſhould go. Yhe i orld, as Milt; 
phraſes it, Jay all before him; and Jones, no more 
than Adam, had any Man to whom he might re- 
ſort for Comfort or Aſſiſtance. All his Acquain- 
tance were the Acquaintance of Mr. Alltwerthy, 
and he had no Reaſon to expect any Countenance 
from them, as that Gentleman had withdrawn 
his Favour tom him. Men of great and good 
Characters ſhould indeed be very cantious how 
they diſcard their Dependents; for the Conſe- 
quence to the unhappy Sufferer is being diſcarded 
by all others. 

What Courſe of Life to purſue, or to what 
Euſineſs to apply himſelf, was a ſecond Conſide- 
ration; and here the Proſpect was all a melan- 
choly Void. Every Profeſſion, and every Trade, 
required Length of Time, and what was worſe, 
Money; fer Matters are fo conſtituted. that 
Ncething out of Nothing” is not a truer Maxim 
in Phyſics than in Politics ; and every Man who 
is greatly deſtitute of Moncy, is on that Account 
entirely excluded from all Means of acquiring 
it. 

At laſt the Ocean, that hoſpitable Friend to 

the Wretched, opened her capacious Arms to re- 
ceive him; and he inſtantly reſolved to accept 
her kind Invitation. To exprefs myſelf leſs figu- 
ratively, he determined to go to Sea. 

This Thought indeed no ſooner ſuggeſted it- 
ſelf, than he eagerly embraced it; and having 
preſently hired Horſcs, he ſet out tor Bri/?e! to 
put it in Execution, 
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But before we attend him on his Expedition, 
we ſhall refort a while to Mr. /Ze/teri”s, and fe 
what farther happened to the charming Sophia. 


Cit AF 
Containing ſeveral Dialogues, 


HE Morning in which Mr. Jones de- 
parted, Mrs. F/e/t:rn ſummoned Sepia 
into her Apartment, and having firſt acquainted 
her that ſhe had obtained her Liberty of her Fa- 
ther, ſhe proceeded to read her a long Lecture on 
the Subject of Matrimony ; which the treated 
not as a romantic Scheme of Happineſs ariſing 
from Love, as it hath been deſcribed by the 
Poets ; nor did ſhe mention any of thoſe Purpoſes 
for which we are taught by Divines to regard it 
as inſtituted by ſacred Authority; the conſidered 
it rather as a Fund in which prudent Women de- 
poſite their Fortunes to the beſt Advantage, in 
order to receive a larger Intereſt for them than 
they could have elſewhere, | | 
When Mrs. Vaſtern had finiſhed, Shia an- 
ſwered, That ſhe was very incapable of arguing 
* with a Lady of her Aunt's ſuperior Knowledge 
© and Experience, eſpecially on a Subject which 
* ſhe had ſo very little conſidered, as this of Ma- 
* trimony.” | 
© Argue with me, Child!“ replied the other, 
© I do not indeed expect it. I ſhould have ſcen 
the World to very little Purpoſe truly, if I am 
to argue with one of your Years. I have taken 
© this Trouble, in order to inſtruct you. The 
© ancient Philoſophers, ſuch as Secrates, Ali- 
* brades, and others, did not uſe to argue with 
E 6 their 
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their Scholars. You are to conſider me, Child, 
as Socrates, not aſking your Opinion, but only 


© informing you of mine.“ From which laſt 

Words the Reader may poſſibly imagine, that 

this Lady had read no more of the Philoſophy of 

Socrates, than ſhe had of that of Alcibiades; and 

— we cannot reſolve his Curioſity as to this 
O1Nt, 
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Madam, ' cries Sephia, © I have never pre- 
ſumed to controvert any Opinion of yours; 
and this Subject, as I ſaid, I have never yet 
thought of, and perhaps never may.“ 

© Indeed, Sophy.* replied the Aunt, this 
Diſſimulation with me is very foeliſh. The 


French ſhall as foon perſuade me, that the 
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take foreign Towns in Defence only of their 
own Country, as you can impoſe on me to 
believe you have never yet thought ſeriouſly of 


Matrimony. How can you, Child, affect to 


deny that you have conſidered of contracting 
an Alliance, when you ſo well know I aum ac- 
quainted with the Party with whom you deſire 
to contract it. An Alliance as unnatural, and 
contrary to your Intereſt, as a feparate League 
with the French would be to the Intereſt of the 
Duich ! But however, if you have not hither- 
to conſidered of this Matter, I promiſe you it 
is now high Time; for my Brother is reſolved 
immediately to conclude the Treaty with Mr. 
Biifil; and indeed I am a fort of Guarantee in 
the Affair, and have promiſed your Concur- 


rence. 


Indeed, Madam, cries Sephia, © this is the 
only Inſtance in which I muſt difobey both 
yourſelf and my Father. For this is a Match 

© which 
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« which requires very little Conſideration in me 
to refuſe.” 

« If I was not as great a Philoſopher as Socrates 
c himſelf,” returned Mrs. Webern, you would 
overcome my Patience. What Objection can 
you have to the young Gentleman ? 

A very ſolid Objection, in my Opinion, 
ſays Sephia, —“ I hate him.) ; 

Will you never learn a proper Uſe of 
© Words ?? anſwered the Aunt. Indeed, Child, 
you ſhould conſult Bailey's Dictionary. It is 
« impoſſible you ſhould hate a Man from whom 
© you have received no Injury. By Hatred, 
© therefore, you mean no more than Diſlike, 
© which is no ſufficient Objection againſt your 
< marrying of him. I have known many Cou- 
« ples, who have entirely diſliked each other, 
lead very comfortable, genteel Lives. Believe 
me, Child, I know theſe Things better than 
© you, You will allow me, I think, to have 
© feen the World, in which I have not an Ac- 
© quaintance who would not rather be thought 
© to diſlike her Huſband, than to like him. The 
© contrary is ſuch out-ef-Faſhion romantic Non- 
* ſenſe, that the very Imagination of it is 
© ſhocking.” i 
© Indeed, Madam,” replied Sophia, I ſhall 
never marry a Man I diſlike. It I promiſe my 
Father never to conſent to any Marriage con- 
trary to his Inclinations, I think I may hope he 
will never force me inte that State contrary to 
my own.” 
© Inclinations !? cries the Aunt, with ſome 
* Warmth. * Inclinations! I am aſtoniſhed at 
* your Aſſurance. A young Woman of your 
Age, and unmarried, to talk of inclinations | 
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But whatever your Inclinations may be, my 
© Brother is reſolved ; nay, ſince you talk of In- 
£ clinations, I ſhall adviſe him to haſten the 
© Treaty. Inclinations !” | 

Sophia then flung herſelf upon her Knees, and 
Tears began to trickle from her ſhining Eyes. 
She entreated her Aunt © to have Mercy upon 
© her, and not to reſent ſo cruelly her Unwilling- 
© neſs to make herſelf miſerable ; often urging, 
© that ſhe alone was concerned, and that her 
* Happineſs only was at Stake.” 

As a Bailiff, when well authoriſed by his Writ, 
having poſſeſſed himſelf of the Perſon of ſome 
unhappy Debtor, views all his Tears without 
Concern : In vain the wretched Captive attempts 
to raiſe Compaſſion; in vain the tender Wife be- 
reft of her Companion, the little prattling Boy, 
or frighted Girl, are mentioned as Inducements 
to Reluctance. The noble Bumtrap, blind and 
deaf to every Circumſtance of Diſtreſs, greatly 
riſes above all the Motives to Humanity, and 
into the Hands of the Goaler refolves to deliver 
his miſerable Prey. 

Not leſs blind to the Tears, or leſs deaf to 
every Entreaty of Sophia was the politic Aunt, 
nor leſs determined was ſhe to deliver over the 
trembling Maid into the Arms of the Goaler 
Blifil. She anſwered with great Impetuoſity, 
* So far, Madam, from your being concerned 
© alone, your Concern is the leaſt, or ſurely the 
© leaſt important. It is the Honour of your Fa- 
« mily which is concerned in this Alliance; you 
are only the Inſtrument. Do you concetve, 
Miſtreſs, that in an Intermarriage between 
Kingdoms, as when a Daughter of France 1s 
married into Spain, the Princeſs herſelf is alone 

con- 
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conſidered in the Match? No, it is a Match 
between two Kingdoms, rather than between 
two Perſons. The ſame happens in great Fa- 
milies, ſuch as ours. The Alliance between 
the Families is the principal Matter. Vou 
ought to have a greater Regard for the Honour 
of your Family, than for your own Perſon ; 
and if the Example of a Princeſs cannot inſpire 
you with theſe noble Thoughts, you cannot 
ſurely complain at being uſed no worſe than all 
Princeſſes are uſed.” 

I hope, Madam,” cries Sephia, with a little 
Elevation of Voice, © I ſhall never do any 
Thing to diſhonour my Family; but as for 
Mr. Fil, whatever may be the Conſequence, 
I am reſolved againſt him, and no Force ſhall 
prevail in his Favour.” 

{Vejtern, who had been within hearing during 
the greater Part of the preceding Dialogue, had 
now ; exhauſted all his Patience; ; he therefore en- 
tered the Room in a violent Paſſion, crying, 
D. i me then if Vatunt ha' un, d---n me if 
0 ſhatunt, that's all---that's all 
« hatuit, 

Mrs. Meſtern had collected a ſufficient Quan- 
tity of Wrath for the Uſe of Spi; but ſhe now 
transferred it all to the Squire. Brother,” ſaid 
ſhe, © it is aſtoniſhing that you will interfere in 
© a Matter which you T had totally left to my Ne- 

« gotiation. Regard to my Family hath made 
nie take upon myſelf to be the mediating Power, 
© in order to rectify thoſe Miſtakes in Policy 
* which you have committed in your Daughter's 
Education. For, Brother, it is you; it is 
« your prepoſterous Conduct which hath eradi- 


* cated all the Seeds that I had formerly fown in 
a * her 
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© her tender Mind.--It is you yourſelf who have 
© taught her Diſobedience.”------< Blood !* cries 
the Squire, foaming at the Mouth, you are 
enough to conquer the Patience of the Devil! 


Have I ever taught my Daughter Diſobedience? 


Here ſhe ſtands ; Speak honeſtly, Girl, did 
ever bid you be diſobedient to me? Have not 
I done every Thing to humour, and to gratify 
you, and to make you obedient to me? And 
very obedient to me the was when a little Child, 
before you took her in Hand and ſpoiled her, 
by filling her Head with a Pack of Court No- 
tions.---W hy--why--vhy--did not I over-hear 
you telling her ſhe muſt behave like a Princeſs ? 
You have made a Whig of the Girl; and how 
ſhould her Father, or any body elfe, expect 
any Obedience from her?” © Brother,” an- 
ſwered Mrs. Meſtern, with an Air of great Dil- 
dain, © I cannot expreſs the Contempt I have for 
© your Politics of all Kinds; but I will appeal! 
© likewiſe to the young Lady herſelf, whether J 
have ever taught her any Principles of Diſobe- 
dience. On the contrary, Niece, have I not 
endeavoured to infpire you with a true Idea of 
the ſeveral Relations in which a human Crea- 
ture ſtands in Society? Have I not taken infi- 
nite Pains to ſhew you, that the Law of Na- 
ture hath enjoined a Duty on Children to their 
Parents? Have I not told you what Plato 1ajs 
on that Subject ?---A Subject on Which you Was 
ſo notoriouſly ignorant when you came firſt 
under my Care, that I verily believe you did 
not know the Relation between a Daughter 
and a Father.“ Vis a Lie, an{wered Weſtern. 
The Girl is no ſuch Fool, as to live to el-ven 
Years old without knowing that the was hcr 
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« Father's Relation. O more than Gothic Ig- 
© norance, anſwered the Lady. -And as for 
« your Manners, Brother, I muſt teil you, they 
« deſerve a Cane.” © Why then you may gr it 
© me, if you think you are able,“ cries the 
Squire; © nay, I ſuppoſe your Niece there will 


© be ready enough to help you.” Brother, ſaid 


Mrs. UV eſtern, © tho? I deſpiſe you beyond Ex- 


preſſion, yet I ſhall endure your Inſolence no 


longer; ſo I deſire my Coach may be got ready 
immediately, for I am reſolved to leave your 
« Houſe this very Morning.“ And a good 
© Riddance too, anſwered he; I can bear your 
Inſolence no longer, an you come to that. 
© Blood ! it is almoſt enough of itſelf, to make 
my Daughter undervalue my Senſe, when ine 
© hears you telling me every Minute you deſpiſe 
me.“ © It is impoſſible, it is impoſſible,” cries 
the Aunt, no one can undervalue ſuch a Boor.? 
«* Boar,” anſwered the Squire, I am no Boar; 
© no, nor Aſs; no, nor Rat neither, Madam. 
© Remember that--I am no Rat. I am a true 
* Engliſhma»y, and not of your Hanover Breed, 
that have eat up the Nation.“ Thou art one 
© of thoſe wiſe Men,” cries ſhe, + whoſe non- 
« ſenſical Principles have undone the Nation; 
by weakening the Hands of our Government at 
home, and by diſcouraging our Friends, and 
encouraging our Enemies abroad.“ Ho! are 
you come back to your Politics,“ cries the 
Squire, © as for thoſe I deſpiſe them as much as 
Ido a Ft.“ Which laſt Word he accompa- 
nied and graced with the very Action, which, of 
ail others, was the moſt proper to it. And whe- 
ther it was this Word, or the Contempt expreſt 
for her Politics, which moſt affected Mrs, "OY 


0 2 i 


— — 


: 


- . — rr 0 _ K 
- nee ee ——ͤ p ůṕÜ OE ˙*— 3 
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J will not determine; but ſhe flew into the moſt 


violent Rage, uttered Phraſes improper to be here 


related, and inſtantly burſt out of the Houſe, 
Nor did her Brother or her Niece think proper 
either to ſtop or to follow her : For the one was 

fo much poſſeſſed by Concern, and the other by 
— that they were rendered almoſt motion- 
eſs. 

The Squire, however, ſent after his Siſter the 
ſame Holla which attends the Departure of a 
Hare, when the 1s firſt ſtarted before the Hounds. 
He was indeed a great Maſter of this Kind of 
Vociferation, and had a Holla proper for mot 
Occaſions in Life, 

Women who, like Mrs. Weſtern, know the 
World, and have applied themſclves to Philoſo- 
phy and Politics, would have immediately availed 
themſelves of the preſent Diſpoſition of Mr. 
Meſtern's Mind; by throwing in a few artful 
Compliments to his Underſtanding at the Ex- 
pence of his abſent Adverſary; but poor Sophia 
was al] Simplicity. By which Word we do not 
intend to inſinuate to the Reader, that ſhe was 
filly, which is generally underſtood as a ſynoni- 
mous Term with ſimple : For ſhe was indeed a 
molt ſenſible Girl, and her Underſtanding was of 
the firſt Rate; but ſhe wanted all that uſeful Art 
which Females convert to fo many good Purpoſcs 
in Life, and which, as it rather ariſes from the 
Heart, than from the Head, is often the Propert: 


of the ſillieſt of Women. 


CHAT. 
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E 
Picture of a Country Gentlatboman taken from 
the Life, | 


R. Metern having finiſhed his Rolla, and 
I 1 taken a little Breath, began to lament, in 
very pathctic Terms, the unfortunate Condition 
of Wen, who are, ſays he, always wyipt in by 
the Humours of ſome d---nd B---- or other. I 
think I was hard run enough by your Mother 
for one lan; but after giving her a Dodge, 
here's another B---- follows me upon the Feil; 
but curſe my Jachet if I will be 744 down in this 
Manner by any ou. 

Sophia never had a ſingle Diſpute with her Fa- 
ther, till this unlucky Affair of Bl, on any 
Account, except in Defence of her Mother, 
whom ſhe had loved moſt tenderly, though ſhe 
loſt her in the eleventh Year of her Age. The 
Squire, to whom that poor Woman had been a 
faithful upper Servant all the Time of their Mar- 
riage, had returned that Behaviour, by making 
what the World calls a good Huſband. He very 
ſeldom ſwore at her (perhaps not above once a 
Week) and never beat her : She had not the leaſt 
Occaſion for Jealouſy, and was perfect Miſtreſs 
of her Time: for ſhe was never interrupted by 


her Huſband, who was engaged all the Morning 


in his Field Exerciſes, and all the Evening with 
Bottle Companions. She ſcarce indeed ever faw 
him but at Meals ; where ſhe had the Pleaſure of 
carving thoſe Diſhes which ſhe had before at- 
tended at the Dreſſing. From theſe Meals ſhe 
retired about five Minutes after the other Servants, 


having 
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having only ftayed to drink the King over the 
Water. Such were, it ſeems, Mr. //:/tery?, 
Orders: For it was a Maxim with him, that 
Women ſhould come in with the firſt Diſh, and 
go out after the firſt Glaſs. Obedience to theſe 
Orders was perhaps no difficult Taſk : For the 
Converſation (if it may be called fo) was ſeldom 
fuch as could entertain a Lady. It conſiſted 
chiefly of Hollowing, Singing, Relations cf 


ſporting Adventures, B---d--y, and Abule ci 


Women and of the Government. 
Theſe, however, were the only Seaſons when 
Mr. Weſtern ſaw his Wife: For when he repaired 
to her Bed, he was generally fo drunk that he 
could not ſce; and in the ſporting Seaſon he al- 
ways roſe from her before it was light. Thus 
was ſhe perfect Miſtreſs of her Time; and had 
beſides a Coach and four uſually at her Con- 
mand; tho? unhappily indeed the Badneſs of the 
| Neighbourhood, and of the Roads, made this of 
little Uſe : For none who had ſet much Value 
on their Necks would have paſſed through the 
one, or who had ſet any Value on their Hours, 
would have viſited the other. Now to deal ho- 
neſtly with the Reader, ſhe did not make all the 
Return expected to ſo much Indulgence : For ſhe 
Fi een married againft her Will, by a fond 
Feder, the Match having been rather advar- 
tag us on her Side: For the Squire's Eſtate was 
upwards of 30007. a Year, and her Fortune 10 
more than a bare 8000 /, Hence perhaps ſne had 
contracted a little Gloomineſs of Temper : For 
ſhe was rather a good Servant than a good Wife; 
nor had ſhe always the Gratitude to return the 
extraordinary Degree of roaring Mirth, with 
which the Squire received her, cven with a good 
humoured 
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humoured Smile. She would, moreover, ſome- 
times interfere with Matters which did not con- 
cern her, as the violent Drinking of her Huſband, 
which in the gentleſt Terms ſhe would take ſome 
of the few Opportunities he gave her of remon- 
ſtrating againſt. And once in her Life ſhe ve 

earneſtly entreated him to carry her for two 
Months to London, which he peremptorily de- 


nied; nay, was angry with his Wife for the Re- 


ueſt ever after, being well aſſured, that all the 
Huſbands in London are Cuckolds. 
For this laſt, and many other good Reaſons, 


| IV:ftern at length heartily hated his Wife; and 


as he never concealed this Hatred before her 
Death, ſo he never forgot it afterwards ; but 
when any Thing in the leaſt foured him, as a 
bad ſcenting Day, or a Diſtemper among his 


| Hounds, or any other ſuch Misfortune, he con- 


ſtantly vented his Spleen by Invcctives againſt the 
Deceaſed; ſay ing, If my Wife was alive now, 
* ſhe would be glad of this. 

Theſe Invectives he was eſpecially deſirous of 
throwing forth before , For as he loved 
her more than he did any other, ſo he was really 
jealous that ſhe had loved her Mother better than 


him. And this Jealouſy Sephia ſeldom failed of 


heightening on theſe Occaſions: For he was not 


* contented with violating her Ears with the Abuſe 


of her Mother; but endeavoured to force an ex- 
plicit Approbation of all this Abuſe, with which 
Deſire he never could prevail upon her by any 
Promiſe or Threats to comply. 

Hence ſome of my Readers will, perhaps, won- 
der that the Squire had not hated Sophia as much 
ut I muſt inform 
them, that Hatred is not the Effect of Love, even 

3 through 
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through the Medium of Jealouſy. It is, indeed, 
very poſſible for jealous Perſons to kill the Oh. 
jects of their Jealouſy, but not to hate them, 
Which Sentiment being a pretty hard Morſel, 
and bearing ſomething of the Air of a Paradox, 
we ſhall leave the Reader to chew the Cud upon 
it to the End of the Chapter. 


CHAT. . 
The generous Behaviour of Sophia towards hex 
Aunt, 


S kept Silence during the foregoing 
Speech of her Father, nor did ſhe once anſwer 
otherwiſe than with a Sigh; but as he underſtood 
none of the Language, or as he called it, Lingo 
of the Eyes, ſo he was not fatished without 
ſome further Approbation of his Sentiments ; 
which he now demanded in the uſual Way of his 
Daughter; telling her, he expected ſhe was 
ready to take the Part of every Body againii 
© him, as ſhe had always done that of the B----- 
© her Mother.“ Sophia remaining {till ſilent, he 
cry'd out, What art dumb? why doſt unt ipeak. 
Was not thy Mother a d---d B--- to me? An- 
* ſwer me that. What, I ſuppoſe, you deſpiſe 
your Father too, and don't think him good 
© enough to ſpeak to ?” . 
For Heaven's Sake, Sir,“ anſwered Sophia, 
do not give fo cruel a Turn to my Silence. } 
am ſure I would ſooner die than be guilty of any 
Diſreſpect towards you; but how can I venture 
© to ſpeak, when every Word muſt either offend 
my dear Papa, or convict me of the blackeſt 


6 Ingratitude as well as Impiety to the Memory 
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' « of the beſt of Mothers: For ſuch, I am cer- 


« tain my Mamma was always to me? 

And your Aunt, I ſuppoſe, is the beſt of 
« Siſters tool replied the Squire. Will you 
be ſo kind as to allow that ſhe is a B----? I 
« may fairly inſiſt upon that, I think.” 

© Indeed, Sir, ſays Sophia, I have great 
Obligations to my Aunt. She hath been a ſe- 
* cond Mother to me.” 

And a ſecond Wife to me too,“ returned 
[Ve/lern; * fo you will take her Part too! You 
* won't confeſs that ſhe hath acted the Part of the 
* vileſt Siſter in the World? 

Upon my Word, Sir,” cries Sophia, I muſt 
* belie my Heart wickedly if I did. I know my 
* Aunt and you differ very much in your Ways 
* of thinking ; but I have heard her a thouſand 
Times expreſs the greateſt Affection for you; 
and I am convinced, ſo far from her being the 
«* worſt Siſter in the World, there are very few 
© who love a Brother better.” 

© The Engliſh of all which is, anſwered the 
Squire, © that I am in the wrong. Ay, certainly. 
Ay, to be ſure the Woman is in the Right, and 
the Man in the Wrong always.“ 

Pardon me, Sir, cries Sephia, © I do not fay 
i-th 

What don't you fay,' anſwered the Fa- 
ther? © you have the Impudence to ſay ſhe's in 
the Right ; doth it not follow then of Courſe 
that Pm in the wrong? And perhaps I am in 
the wrong to fuffer ſuch a Preſbyterian Hanno- 
verian B---- to come into my Houſe. She may 
dite me of a Plot for any Thing I know, and 
give my Eſtate to the Government.“ 
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© So far, Sir, from injuring you or your Eſtate,” 
ſays Sophia, if my Aunt had died Yeſterday, ] 
am convinced ſhe would have left you her whole 
Fortune. | 

Whether Sophia intended it or no, I ſhall not 
preſume to aſſert; but certain it is, theſe laſt 
Words penetrated very deep into the Ears of her 
Father, and produced a much more ſenſible Ef- 
fect than all ſhe had ſaid before. He received the 
Sound with much the ſame Action as a Man re- 
ceives a Bullet in his Head. He ſtarted, ſtag- 
zered and turned pale. After which he remained 
{lent above a Minute, and then began in the 
following heſitating Manner. Yeſterday ! ſhe 
would have left me her Eſteate Yeſterday | 
would the ? Why Yeſterday of all the Days in 
the Year ? I ſuppoſe if ſhe dies To-morrow ſhe 
will leave it to ſomebody elſe, and perhaps out 
of the Vamily My Aunt, Sir,“ cries Sophia, 
hath very violent Paſſions, and I can't anſwer 
what ſhe may do under their Influence.” 
© You can't * returned the Father, and pray 
who hath been the Occaſion of putting her into 
thoſe violent Paſſions? Nay, who hath actually 
put her into them? Was not you and ſhe hard 
at it before I came into the Room? Beſides, 
was not all our Quarrel about you ? I have not 
quarreled with Siſter theſe many Years but upon 
your Account; and now you would throw the 
whole Blame upon me, as thof I ſhould be the 
Occaſion of her leaving her Eſteate out o' the 
Vamily. I could have expected 'no better in- 
deed, this is like the Return you make to all 
the reſt of my Fondneſs.' 
© I beſeech you then,” cries Sophia, © upon 
my Knees I belecch you, if I have been the 


© unhappy 
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© unhappy Occaſion of this Difference, that you 
will endeavour to make it up with my Aunt, 
«© and not ſuffer her to leave your Houle in this 
© violent Rage of Anger: She is a very good- 
© natured Woman, and a few civil Words will 
« ſatisfy her Let me intreat you, Sir. 

80 I muſt go and aſk Pardon for your Fault. 
© muſt T” anſwered /7e/fern. © You have loft 
the Hare, and I muſt draw every Way to find 
« her again ? Indeed if I was certain'---Here he 
{topt, and Sophia throwing in more Entreaties, 
at length prevailed upon him ; and after venting 
two or three bitter ſarcaſtical Expreſſions againſt 
his Daughter, he departed as faſt as he could to 
recover his Siſter, before her Equipage could be 
gotten ready. 

Sophia then retired to her Chamber of Mourn- 
ing, where ſhe indulged herſelf (if the Phraſe 
may be allowed me) in all the Luxury of tender 
Grief. She read over the Letter which ſhe had 
received from Jones more than once; her Muff 
too was uſed on this Occaſion; and ſhe bathed 
bot? theie, as well as herſelf, with her Tears. In 
this Situation, the friendly Mrs. Honour exerted 
her utmoſt Abilities to comfort her afflicted Miſ- 
ircis. She ran over the Names of many young 
Gentlemen; and having greatly commended thei: 
Parts and Perſons, aſſured Sophia that ſhe might 
take her Choice of any. "Theſe Methods muſt 
have certainly been uſed with ſome Succeſs in 
Diſorders of the like Kind, or fo ſkilful a Practi- 
toner as Mrs. Honour would never have ventured 
to apply them; nay, I have heard that the Col- 
lege of Chambermaids hold them to be as ſove- 


reign Remedies as any in the female Diſpenſary; 


but whether it was that Sephiy's Diſeaſe differed 
Vol. II. F inwargly, 


1 Sv 
' 7 
| EE ² wy 


98 The HISTORY of Book VII. 


inwardly, from thoſe Caſes with which it agrecd 
in external Symptoms, I will not aflert ; but, iq 
Fact, the good Waiting- woman did more Har: m 
than Good, and at laſt fo inceaſed her Miſlre; 
(which was no caſy Matter) that with an angry 
Voice ſhe diſmiſſed her from her Preſence. 


CUATF YL 


Containing great Variety of Matter, 


HE Squire overtook his Siſter juſt as ſhe 

was ſtepping into the Coach, and partly by 
Force and partiy by Solicitations, prevailed upon 
her to order her Horſes back into their Quarters. 
He ſucceeded in this Attempt without much Dil- 
ficulty : For the Lady was, as we have already 
hinted, of a moſt placable Diſpoſition, and 
greatly loved her Brother, tho* ſhe deſpiſed his 
Parts, or rather his little Knowledge of the 
World. 

Poor Scphia, who had firſt ſet on Foot this 
Reconciliation, was now made the Sacrifice to tt. 
They both concurred in their Cenſures on her 
Conduct; jointly declared War againit her; and 

directly proceeded to Council, how to carry it 
on in the moit vigorous Manner. For this Pur- 
poſe, Mrs. J eter | propoſed not only an imme- 
diate-Concluſion of the T reaty with AAiwerthy; 


but as immediately to carry it into Execution; 


ſaying, I hat there was no other Way to tuc- 
« cced with her Niece but by violent Methods, 
« which ſhe was convinced Sof hid had not ſuſi- 
< cicnt Reſolution to rcoliit, By violent,“ ſays 
ſhe, <1 mean rather, haſty Meaſurcs : For 2s 0 
* Ccnfincment or abſolute Force, no ſuch Thing 

. muſt 
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muſt or can be attempted. Our Plan muſt be 
* concerted for a Surprize, and not for a Storm.” 

Theſe Matters were reſolved on, when Mr. 
Blifil came to pay a Viſit to his Miſtreſs. The 
Squire no ſooner heard of his Arrival, than he 
ſept aſide, by his Siſter's Advice, to give his 
Daughter Orders for the proper Reception of her 
Lover; which he did with the moſt bitter Exe- 
crations and Denunciations of Judgment on her 
Refuſal. 

The Impetuoſity of the Squire bore down all 
before him; and Sophia, as her Aunt very wiſely 
forelaw, was not able to reſiſt him. She agreed, 
therefore, to ſee Blifil, tho? ſhe had ſcarce Spirits 
or Strength ſufficient to utter her Aſſent. Indeed, 
to give a peremptory Denial to a Father whom 
ſhe ſo tenderly loved, was no eaſy Taſk, Had 


this Circumſtance bcen out of the Cafe, much 


1e& Refolution than what ſhe was really Miſtreſs 


of, would, perhaps, have ſerved her ; but it is 
no unuſual I hing to aſcribe thoſe Actions entirely 
to Fear, which are in a great Meaſure produced 
by Love. | 

in Purſuance, therefore, of her Father's pe- 
remptory Command, Sephia now admitted Mr. 
Blifils Viſit. Scenes, like this, when painted 
at large, afford, as we have obſerved, very little 
Entertainment to the Reader. Here, therefore, 
we ſhall ſtrictly adhere to a Rule of Horace ; by 
which Writers are directed to paſs over all thoſe 
Matters, which they deſpair of placing in a ſhin- 
ing Light. A Rule, we conceive, of excellent 
Uſe as well to the Hiſtorian as to the Poet; and 
which, if followed, muſt, at leaſt, have this 
good Effect, that many a great Evil (for ſo all 
2 great 
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great Books are called) would thus be reduced to 
a ſmall one. 

It is poſſible the great Art uſed by Bliſil at this 
Interview, would have prevailed on Sophia to 
have made another Man in his Circumſtances her 
Confident, and to have revealed the whole Secret 
of her Heart to him; but ſhe had contracted ſo 
ill an Opinion of this young Gentleman, that ſhe 
was reſolved to place no Confidence in him: For 
Simplicity, when ſet on its Guard, is often a 
Match for Cunning, Her Behaviour to him, 
therefore, was entirely. forced, and indeed ſuch 
as is generally preſcribed to Virgins upon the ſe- 


cond formal Viſit from one who is appointed for 
their Huſband. | 


But tho' Bliſil declared himſelf perfectly ſatis- 


fied with his Reception to the Squire, yet that 
Gentleman, who in Company with his Siſter had 
overheard all, was not ſo well pleaſed. He re- 
ſolved, in Purſuance of the Advice of the ſage 
Lady, to puſh Matters as forward as poſſible; and 
addrefling himſelf to his intended Son- in-Law in 
the hunting Phraſe, he cry'd after a loud Holla, 
Follow her, Boy, follow her; run in, run in, 
* that's it, Honeys, Dead, dead, dead.— Never 
c be baſhful, nor ſtand ſhall I, ſhall I? — Alawor- 
© thy and I can finith all Matters between us this 
© Afternoon, and let us ha' the Wedding To- 
© morrow.* 

Blifil having conveyed the utmoſt Satisfaction 
into his Countenance, anſwered ; As there is 
© nothing, Sir, in this World, which J ſo ea- 
« gerly deſire as an Alliance with your Family, 
< except my Union with the moſt amiable and 
© deſerving Sophia, you may eaſily imagine how 
© impatient I muſt be to ſes myſelf in rn 
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of my two higheſt Wiſhes. If I have not 


therefore importuned you on this Head, you 
will impute it only to my Fear of — toe 
the Lady, by endeavouring to hurry on fo bleſ- 
ſed an Event, faiter than a ſtri&t Compliance 
with all the Rules of Decency and Deccrum 
will permit. But if by your Intereſt, Sir, ſhe 
might be induced to diſpence with any Forma- 
lities'— 

« Formalities! with a Pox? anſwered the 
Squirc, Pooh, all Stuff and Nonſenſe. I tell 
© thee, ſhe ſhall ha' thee To-morrow; you will 
© know the World better hereafter, when you 
come to my Age. Women never gr their 
© Conſent, Man, if they can help it, tis not 
© the Faſhion. If I had ſtaid for her Mother's 
© Conſent, I might have been a Batchelor to this 
Pay. - To her, to her, co to her, that's it, 
© you jolly Dog. I tell thee ſhat ha* her To- 
* morrow Morning. 

Biifil ſuffered himſelf to be overpowered by the 
forcible Rhetoric of the Squire; and it being 
agreed that //eern ſhould cloſe with Alltcurthy 
that very Afternoon, the Lover departed home, 
having firſt earneſtly begged that no Violence 
might be offered to the Lady by this Haſte, in 
the ſame Manner as a Popiſh Inquiſitor begs the 
Lay Power to do no V iolence to the Heretic, de- 
livered over to it, and againſt whom the Church 
hath paſled Sentence. 

And to ſay the Truth, B/:fi! had paſſed Sen- 
tence againit 3955/0 ; for however pleaſed he had 
declared himſelf to 7eftern, with his Reception, 
he was by no means ſatisfied, unleſs it was that 
he was Convinced of the Hatred and Scorn of his 
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Miſtreſs 3 and this had produced no leſs recipro- 
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cal Hatred and Scorn in him. It may, perhaps, 

be aſked, Why then did he not put an immediate 

End to all further Courtihip ? I anſwer, for that 

very Reaſon, as well as tor ſeveral others equally 

pa which we ſhall now proceed to open to thy 
cader. 

Tho' Mr. Bl:fl was not of the Complexion cr 
Jones, nor ready to eat every Woman he ſaw, 
yet he was far from being deſtitute of that Ap- 
petite which is faid to be the common Property 
of all Animals. With this, he had likewiſe that 
diſtinguiſhing Taſte, which ſerves to direct Men 
in their Choice of the Objects, or Food of their 
ſeveral Appetites ; and this taught him to conſi- 
der Saphia as a moſt delicious Morſel, indeed to 
regard her with the ſame Deſires which an Orto- 
lan inſpires into the Soul of an Epicure. Now 
the Agonies which affected the Mind of Sophia 
rather augmented than impaired her Beauty ; for 
her Tears added Brightneſs to her Eyes, and her 
Breaſts roſe higher with her Sighs. Indeed no 
one hath ſeen Beauty in its higheſt Luſtre, who 
hath never ſeen it in Diſtreſs. Bl:fil therefore 
looked on this human Ortolan with greater De- 
fire than when he had viewed her laſt ; nor was 


his Deſire at all leflened by the Averſion which 


he diſcovered in her to himſelf. On the con- 


trary, this ſerved rather to heighten the Pleaſure 
he propoſed in rifling her Charms, as it added 
Triumph to Luſt; nay, he had ſome further 
Views, from obtaining the abſolute Poſſeſſion of 
her Perſon, which we deteſt too much cven to 
mention; and Revenge itſelf was not without 
its Share in the Gratifications which he promiſod 
himſelf, The rivalling poor Jones, and ſup— 
planting him in her Aﬀections, added * 
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Sour to his Purſuit, and promiſed another addi- 
tional Rapture to his Enjoyment. 


Beſides all theſe Views, which to ſome ſcrupu- | | 
lous Perſons may feem to favour too much of 1 
Malevolence, he had one Proſpect, which fev# . 10 


Readers will regard with any great Abhorrence. | 
And this was the Eſtate of Mr. /7e/ern ; which | 
was all to be fettled on his Daughter and her 


Hue; for ſo extravagant was the Affection of 1 


that fond Parent, that provided his Child would 
but conſent to be miſerable with the Huſband he 
choſe, he cared not at what Price he purchaſed 


him. (| , 


For theſe Reaſons Mr. Blifl was fo defirous 
of the Match, that he intended to deceive Sa- 
ph:a, by pretending Love to her; and to deceive 
her Father and his own Uncle, by pretending he 
was beloved by her. In doing this, he availed 
himſelf of the Piety of Thwackum, who held, 


- > — - 
A - 
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that if the End propoſed was religious (as ſurely | 


Matrimony is) it mattered not how wicked were 


the Means. As, to other Occaſions he uſed to 1 


apply the Philoſophy of Square, which taught, 
that the End was immaterial. ſo that the Means 
were fair and conſiſtent with moral Rectitude. 
To ſay Truth, there were fei Occurrences in 
Life on which he could not draw Advantage 
from the Precepts of one or other of thoſe great 

Maſters. | 
Little Deceit was indeed neceſſary to be prac- 
tiſed on Mr. H eſtern; who thought the Inclina- 
tions of his Daughter of as little Conſequence, a: 
Blifi! himſelf conceived them to be; but as the 
Sentiments of Mr. Allworthy were of a very dif- 
terent Kind, ſo it was abſolutely neceſſary to 
tnpoſe on him. In this, however, B/iſl was fo 
F 4 well 
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welt aſſiſted by Metern, that he ſucceeded, with. 
out Difficulty: For as Mr. Allwerthy had been 
atiured by her Father, that Sephia had a proper 


Affection for Bini, and that all which he had 


luſpected concerning Jenes, was entirely falſe, 
Hlifil had nothing more to do, than to confirm 
thele Aſlertions; which he did with ſuch Equi- 
vocations, that he preſerved a Salvo for his Con- 
ſcience; and had the Satisfaction of conveying a 
Lie to his Uncle, without the Guilt of telling 
one. When he was examined touching the In- 
clinations of Sophia, by Alkworthy, who aid, 
* he would, on no Account, be acceſſary to 
« {orcing a young Lady into a Marriage contrary 
to her own Will,” he anſwered, *© T hat the rea 
© Sentiments of young Ladies were very difficult 
to be underſtood; that her Behaviour to him 
« was full as forward as he wiſhed it, and that if 
he could believe her Father, ſhe had all the Af- 
fection for him which any Lover could deſire, 
As for Joncs, faid he, whom I am loth to 
call Villain, tho' his Behaviour to you, vir, 
ſufficiently juſtifies the Appellation, his own 
Vanity, or perhaps fome wicked Views, might 
make him boaſt of a Falſhood ; for if there had 
been any Reality in Miſs //e/tern's Love to him, 
the Greatneſs of her Fortune would never have 
ſuflered him to deſert her, as you are well in- 
formed he hath. Laſtly, Sir, I promiſe you! 
would not myſelf, for any Conſideration, no 
not for the whole World, conſent to marry 
this young Lady, if I was not perſuaded {he 
had all the Paſſion for me which I deſire {he 

ſhould have.“ 
This exceilent Method of conveying a Fait- 
5004 with the Heart only, without making the 
| Tongue 


fr d p £2 


cu. 6. 4 FOUNDLING. 


Tongue guilty of an Untruth, by the Means of 
Equivocation and Impoſture, hath quieted the 
Conſcience of many a notable Deceiver; and 
et when we conſider that it is Omniſcience on 
which theſe endeavour to impoſe, it may poſſibly 
ſeem capable only of affording a very ſuperficial 
Comfort; and that this artful and refined Di- 
ſtinction between communicating a Lie, and 
telling one, is hardly worth the Pains it coſts 
them. 

Allwarthy was pretty well ſatisfied with what 
Mr. Veſlern and Mr. Ri told him; and the 
Treaty was now, at the End of two Days, con- 
cluded. Nothing then remained previous to the 
Office of the Prieſt, but the Office of the Law- 
vers, which threatened to take up ſo much Time, 
that //*/7ern offered to bind himſelf by all Man- 
ner of Covenants, rather than to defer the Hap- 
pineſs of the young Couple. Indeed he was ſo 
very earneſt and preſſing, that an indifferent Per- 
wn might have concluded he was more a Princi- 
pal in this Match than he really was: But this 
Eagerneſs was natural to him on all Occaſions; 
and he conducted every Scheme he undertook in 
ſuch a Manner, as if the Succeſs of that alone 
was ſufficient to conſtitute the whole Happineſs of 
his Life. 

The joint Importunities of both Father and 
Son- in- law would probably have prevailed on 
Mr. Allworthy, who brooked but ill any Delay of 
giving Happineſs to others, had not Sophia herſelf 
prevented it, and taken Meaſures. to put a final 
End to the whole Treaty, and to rob both 
Church and Law of thoſe Taxes which theſe wiſe 
Bodies have thought proper to receive from the 
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Propagation of the human Species, in a lawful 
Manner. Of which in the next Chapter, 


CHAP. VIL 


A ſtrange Reſolution of Sophia, and a more flrang; 
x Stratagem of Mrs. Honour. 


HO” Mrs. Honour was principally attached 
- to her own Intereſt, ſhe was not without 
ſome little Attachment to Sophia. To ſay Truth, 


young Lady without loving her. She no ſooner, 
therefore, heard a Piece of News, which {ec 
imagined to be of great Importance to her Mit- 
treſs, than quite forgetting the Anger which the 
had conceived two Days before, at her unplea- 
fant Diſmiſſion from Sophia's Preſence, ſhe ran 
haſtily to inform her of this News. 
The Beginning of her Diſcourſe was as abrup! 
as her Entrance into the Room. © O dear Ma'am, 
fays ſhe,. what doth your La'ſhip think? To be 
« ſure, I am frightened out of my Wits; and yet 
] thought it my Duty to tell your La'ſhip, tho 
perhaps it may make you angry, for we Ser- 
« vants don't always know what will make ou: 
Ladies angry ; for to be ſure, every thing is al- 
ways laid'to the Charge of a Servant. When 
our Ladies are out of Humour, to be ſure, we 
muſt be ſcolded; and to be ſure I ſhould not 
wonder if your La'ſhip ſhould be out of Hu- 
mour; nay, it muſt ſurprize you certainly, an, 
and ſhock you too. Good Honour let me 
* know it without any longer Preface,” ſays So- 
bia; © there are few Things, I promiſe you, 
« which will ſurprize, and fewer _— 
| © ſhock 


it was _ difficult for any one to know thar. 


— 


« ſhock me.” Dear Ma'am,' anſwered Honcur; 
© to be ſure, I overheard my Maſter talking to 
« Parſon Supple about getting a Licence this very | 
Afternoon; and to be ſure I heard him ſay your , 
© La'ſkip ſhould be married To-morrow Morn- ; 


© ing.” Sophia turned pale at theſe Words, and iÞ 


repeated eagerly, To-morrow Morning !—* Ves, 
« Madam,” replied the truſty Waiting- Woman, 


R A 


Honour, ſays Sophia, you have both ſurprized 
and ſhocked me to ſuch a Degree, that I have 
ſcarce any Breath or Spirits left. What is to 
be done in my dreadful Situation ? I wiſh I 
was able to adviſe your La'thip,” fays ſhe. * Do, 
adviſe me, cries Sophia, pray, dear Honour 
adviſe me. Think what you would attempt if "Mi 
it was your-own Caſe.“ Indeed, Ma'am,” cries 
Tlo aur, I wiſh your La'thip and I could change 
© dituations ; that is, I mean, without hurting 
your La'ſhip, fer to be fure I don't with you 
© fo bad as to be a Servant; but becauſe that if 
* fo be it was my Caſe,. I ſhould find no Man- 
ner of Difficulty in it; for in my poor Opi- 
nion, young Squire /,, is a charming, ſweet, 
© handſome Man.'—* Doir't mention ſuch Stuff, 
cries Soph1a.,—* Such Stuff,“ repeated Honour, 
* why there — Well, to be ſure, what's one 
Man's Meat is another Man's Poiſon, and the 
ſame is altogether as true of Women.“ Ha- 
naur, ſays Sophia, rather than . ſubmit to bc 
the Wife of that contemptible W rezch,. I 
would plunge a Dagger into my Heart.“ O 
lud, Ma'am,“ anſwered the other, I am fure 
you frighren me. out of my Wits now. Let 
me befe.ch your La'ſhip not to ſufter ſuch 
wicked Thoughts to come into your Head. O 
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* lud, to be ſure I tremble every Inch of me, 
Dear Ma'am, conſider — that to be denied 
* Chriſtian Burial, and to have your Corpſe bu- 
* ried in the Highway, and a Stake drove through 
* you, as Farmer Halfpenny was ſerved at Ox- 
* Croſs, and, to be ſure, his Ghoſt hath walked 
© there ever ſince; for ſeveral People have ſeen 
him. To be ſure it can be nothing but the 
© Devil which can put ſuch wicked Thoughts 
4 
* 
4 
4 
* 
4 


FD 


into the Head of any body ; for certainly it is 
leſs wicked to hurt all the World than one's 
own dear Self, and ſo I have heard ſaid by more 
Parſons than one. If your La'ſhip hath ſuch a 
violent Averſion, and hates the young Gentle- 
man fo very bad, that you can't bear to think 
of going into Bed to him; for to be ſure there 
may be ſuch Antipathies in Nature, and one. 
had lieverer touch a Toad than the Fleſh of 
 lome People. - 
$0/11a had been too much wrapped in Contem- 
plation to pay any great Attention to the forego- 
ing excelent Diſcourſe of her Maid ; interrupt- 
ing her therefore, without making any Anſwer 
to it, the faid, * H:nowr, J am come to a Reſolu- 
tion. TI am determined to leave my Father's 
 Heuſe this very Night; and if you have the 
Friendſl:ip for me which you have often pro- 
feſſed, you will keep me Company.” © That I 
will, Ma'am, to the World's End,* anſwered ! 
Hencur ; © but I beg your La'ſhip to conſider the 
* Conſequence before you undertake any raſh Ac- 3 *' 
tion. Where can yeur La'ſhip poſſibly go? WU * 
« There is,” replied Sophia, © a Lady of Quality W 
in Lenden, a Relation of mine, who ſpent ſc- 
" veral Months with my Aunt in the Country; | 
„during all which Time ſhe treated me with 
great: 
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great Kindneſs, and expreſſed ſo much Pleaſure 
in my Company, that ſhe earneſtly defired my 
Aunt to ſuffer me to go with her to Lnden, 
As ſhe is a Woman of very great Note, I ſhall 
eaſily find her out, and I make no Doubt of 
being very well and kindly received by her.” 


«,] would not have your La'ſhip too confident of 


that,” cries Honzur for the firſt Lady I lived 
with uſed to invite People very earneſtly to her 
Houſe ; but if ſhe heard afterwards they were 
coming, ſhe uſed to get out of the Way. Be- 
ſides, tho? this Lady would be very glad to ſee 
your La'thip, as to be ſure any body would be 
glad to fee your La'ſEip, yet when ſhe hears 
your La'itip is run away from my Maſter'---- 
You are miſtaken, Hour, ſays Shia, © ſhe 
looks upon the Authority of a Father in a much 
lower Light than I do; for ſhe preſſed me vio- 
lently to go to Lenden with her, and when J 
refuſed to go without my Father's Conſent, ſhe 
laughed me to Scorn, called me filly Country 
Girl, and faid I ſhould make a pure loving 
Wife, ſince I could be ſo dutiful a Daughter, 
So I have no Doubt but ſhe will both receive 
me, and protect me too, till my Father, find- 
ing me out of his Power, can be brought to 
ſome Reaſon.” 
© Well but, Ma'm,* anſwered Honour, how 
doth your La'ſhip think of making your Ef- 
cape * Where will you get any Horſes or Con- 
veyance? For as for your own Horſe, as all the 
Servants know a little how Matters ſtand be- 
tween my Maſter and your La'ſhip, Robin 
will be hanged before he will fuffer it to go out 
of the Stable without my Maſter's expreſs Or- 
ders,” * I intend to eſcape,” faid Sophia, by 
walking 
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walking out of the Doors when they are open, 


I thank Heaven my Legs are very able to carry 
me. They have ſupported me many a long 


Evening, after a Fiddle,, with no = agree- 
able Partner; and ſurely they will aſſiſt me in 
running from fo deteſtable a Partner for Life. 
O Heavens, Ma'm, doth your La'ſhip know 
what you are faying ? cries Honour, would 
you think of walking about the Country by 
Night and alone?“ © Not alone,” anſwered the 


Lady, you have promiſed to bear me Com- 


7 9 . 
pany.” Les, to be ſure,” cries Honour, © I 


will follow your La'ſhip through the World; 


but your La'thip had almoit as good be alone ; 
for I ſhall not be able to defend you, if any 


' Robbers, or other Villains, ſhould meet with 


you. Nay, I ſhould be in as horrible a Fright 
as your La'ſhip; for to be certain, they would 
raviſh us both. Beſides, Ma'm, conſider how 
cold the Nights are now, we ſhall be frozen to 
Death.“ A good briſk Pace,“ anſwered So. 


hia, will preſerve us from the Cold; and if 


ou cannot defend me from a Villain, Honour, 
{ will defend you; for I will take a Piſtol with 
me. There are two always charged in the 
Hall.” Dear Ma'm, you frighten me more 
and more, cries Honour, * ſure your La'ſhip 
would not venture to fire it off | I had rather 


run any Chance, than your La'ſhip ſhould do 


that.” Why fo? ſays Shia, ſmiling; would 
not you, ien ur, fire a Piſtol at any one who 
ſhould attack your Virtue?” To be ſure, Ma'm, 


cries Hon ur, * one's Virtue is a dear Thing, ei- 


bo 
* 
* 


pecially to us pocr Scrvants; for it is our Live- 
lihood, as a Body may ſay, yet I mortally hate 
Fire-arms ; for ſo many Acciuents happen by 

© them.” 
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them. © Well, well, ſays Sophia, © I believe 
I may enſure your Virtue at a very cheap Rate, 

without carrying any Arms with us ; for I in- 

tend to take Horſes at the very firſt Town we 
come to, and we ſhall hardly be attacked in 
our Way thither. Look'ee, Honour, J am re- 
ſolved to go, and if you will attend me, I pro- 
miſe you I will, reward you to the very utmoſt 
* of my Power.“ 

This laſt Argument had a ſtronger Effect on 
Honour than all the preceding. And fince ſhe 
ſaw her Miſtreſs ſo determined, ſhe deſiſted from 
any further Diſſuaſions. They then entered into 
a Debate on Ways and Means of executing their 
Project. Here 2 very ftubborn Difficulty oc- 
curred, and this was the Removal of their Ef- 
fects, which was much more eaſily got over by 
the Miſtreſs than by the Maid: For when a Lady 
hath once taken a Refolution to run to a Lover, 
or to run from him, all Obſtacles are conſidered 
as rifles. But Honour was inſpired by no ſuch 
Motive ; ſhe had no Raptures to expeR, nor any 
Terrors to ſhun; and beſides the real Value of 
her Clothes, in which conſiſted great Part of her 
Fortune, ſhe had a capricious Fondneſs for ſeveral 
Gowns, and other Things; either becauſe they 
became her, or becauſe they were given her b 
ſuch a particular Perſon ; becauſe ſhe had bought 
them lately, or becauſe ſhe had had them long ; 
or for {ome other Reafons equally good; fo that 
the could not endure the "Thought of leaving the 
poor Things behind her expoſed to the Mercy of 
Weſtern, who, ſhe doubted not, would make 
them ſuffer Martyrdom in his Rage. 

The ingenious Mrs. Honour having applied all 
ter Oratory to diſſuade. her Miftrets ——_ 

ur- 
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Purpoſe, when ſhe found her poſitively deter- 
mined, at laſt ſtarted the following Expedient to 
remove her Clothes, viz. to get herſelf turned 
out of Doors that very Evening. Sophia highly 
approved this Method, but doubted how it might 
be brought about. Oh! Ma'm, ' cries Hentur, 
your La'ſhip may truſt that to me; we Ser- 
© vants very well know hov to obtain this Fa- 
c your of our Maſters and Miſtreſſes; tho? ſome- 
times indeed, where they owe vs more Wages 
„than they can readily pay, they will put up 
with all our Affronte, and vill hardly take any 
Warning we can give them; but the Squire 1s 
© none of thoſe; and ſince your Lyt:iip is re- 
« folved upon ſetting out To-night, I warrant I 
© oct diſcharged this Afternoon.“ It was then 
reſolved that the thould pack up ſome Linnen, 
and a Night-gown for 34:4, with her own 
Things; and as for all her other Clothes, the 
young Lady abandoned them with no more Re- 
morſe than the Sailor feels when he throws over 


the Goods of others, in order to ©.jc his own 


Life. 


A 


CHAP. VII. 


Containing Scenes ef Altercation, of no very un- 
common Kind, 


"RS. Honcur had ſcarce ſooner parted from 
her young Lady, than ſomething (for 1 
would not, like the old Woman in Puivedo, in- 
jure the Devil by any falſe Accuſation, and poſſi- 
bly he might have no Hand in it) but ſomething, 
1 * ſuggeſted to her, that by ſacrificing Sep 
and all her Secrets to Mr. M gſtern, ſhe might pro- 
bably 
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bably make her Fortune. Many Conſiderations 
urged this Diſcovery, The fair Proſpect of a 
handſome Reward for ſo great and acceptable a 
Service to the Squire, tempted her Avarice; and 
azain, the Danger of the Enterprize ſhe had un- 
dertaken ; the Incertainty of its Succeſs ; Night, 
Cold, Robbers, Raviſhers, all alarmed her Fears. 
So forcibly did all theſe operate upon her, that 
ſhe was almoſt determined to go directly to the 
Squire, and to lay open the whole Affair. She 
was, however, too upright a Judge to decree on 
one Side before ſhe had heard the other. And 
here, firſt, a Journey to London appeared very 
ſtrongly in Support of Sophia. She eagerly longed 
to ſee a Place in which ſhe fancied Charms ſhort 
only of thoſe which a raptured Saint imagines in 
Heaven. In the next Place, as ſhe knew Sophia 
to have much more Generofity than her Maſter, 
ſo her Fidelity promiſed her a greater Reward 
than the could gain by Treachery. She then 
| croſs-examined all the Articles which had raiſed 
her Fears on the other Side, and found, on fairly 
ſifting the Matter, that there was very little in 
them. And now both Scales being reduced to a 
pretty even Ballance, her Love to her Miſtreſs 
being thrown into the Scale of her Integrity, 
made that rather preponderate, when a Circum- 
ſtance {truck upon her Imagination, which might 
have had a dangerous Effect, had its whole 
Weight been fairly put into the other Scale. 
This was the Length of Time which muſt inter- 
vene before Sophia would be able to fulfil her 
Promiſes ; for tho? the was intitled to her Mo- 
ther's Fortune, at the Death of her Father, and 
to the Sum of 3000 J. left her by an Uncle when 
the came of Age; yet theſe were diſtant _— 
x an 
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and many Accidents might prevent the intended 
Generoſity of the young Lady, whereas the Re- 
wards the might expect from Mr. ern were 
immediate. But while the was purſuing this. 
Thought, the good Genius of S,, or that 
which preſided over the Integrity of Mrs. He- 
nour, or perhaps mere Chance, ſent an Accident 
in her Way, which at once preſerved her Fide- 
lity, and even facilitated the intended Buſineſs. 

Mrs. J/ejtern's Maid claimed great Superiority 
over Mrs. Honour, on ſeveral Accounts. Firſt, 
her Birth was higher: For her great Grand- 
mother by the Mother's Side was a Couſin, not 
far removed, to an Iriſh Peer. Secondly, her 
Wages were greater. And laſtly, ſhe had been 
at London, and had of Conſequence ſeen more of 
the World. . She had always behaved, therefore, 
to Mrs. Honour with that Reſerve, and had al- 
ways exacted of her thoſe Marks of Diſtinction, 
which every Order of Females preſerves and re- 
quires in Converſation with thoſe of an inferior 
Order. Now as Hlencur did not at all Times 
agree with this Doctrine, but would frequently 
break in upon the Reſpect which the other de- 
manded, Mrs. J/e/teri's Maid was not at all 
pleaſed with her Company: Indeed, ſhe earneſtiy 
longed to return home to the Houſe of her Miſ- 
treſs, where ſhe domincered at Will over all the 
other Servants.. She had been greatly, thercſore, 
diſappointed in the Morning when Mrs. //:/te1 
had changed her Mind on the very Point of De- 
parture, and had been in what 1s vulgarly called, 
a glouting Humour ever fince. 

In this Humour, which was none of the 
ſwercteſt, ſhe came into the Room where Eonzur 
was debating with herſelf, in the Manner we 
have 
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have above related. Honour no ſooner ſaw her, 
than ſhe addreſſed her in the following obliging 
Phraſe, © Soh ! Madam, I find we arc to have | 
the Pleaſure of your Company longer, which I { 


was afraid the Quarrel between my Maſter 5 


* and your Lady would have robbed us of.” 

don't know, Madam,” anſwered the other, 

* who you Bean by We and Us. I atture you I 

do not look on any of the Servants in this 

« Houſe to be proper Company for me. I am 
Company, F hope, for their Betters every Day 

in the Week. I do not ſpeak on your Account, 

Mrs. Honour; for you are a civilized young 
Woman; and when you have ſeen a little more | 
* of the World, I ſhould not be aſhamed to walk F 


with you in St. James's Park.“ Hoity! 


* 


proteſt. Mrs. Honour, forſooth! ſure, Ma- 
dam, you might call me by my Sir-name; for | 
tho*' my Lady calls me Honour, I have a Sir- [ 
name as well as other Folks. Aſhamed to walk f 
with me, quotha ! Marry, as good as yourſelf, 
I hope.” © Since you make ſuch a Return to 
my Civility,” ſaid tne other, I muſt acquaint 
you, Mrs. Honour, that you are not ſo good as ö 
me. In the Country one is indeed obliged to ; 
take up with all kind of Trumpery; but in 
Town I viſit none but the Women of Women 


ſome Difterence, J hope, between you and me- i 
I hope fo too,” anſwered Hlencur, there 5s 0 
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* 
toity !* cries Honour, Madam is in her Airs, 17 


of Quality. Indeed, Mrs. Heonwr, there is 65 
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ſome Difference in our Ages, and--I think in 1 


* our Perſons.“ Upon ſpeaking which laſt Words, -4 54 
the ſtrutted by Mrs. Meſtern's Maid with the moſt hh, 
provoking Air of Contempt; turning up her 4R4 


Nofe, tofling her Head, and violently bruſhing 
2 


il 


1 
. 
* 
, 
$37 | 
; 
* 
177 
* 
1 
1 
* * 
i 
0 
x * 
».4 
if 
AY 
: ny 
. * * : 
11 IL 
17 * 
WN 
IF 
' 1 
"1 : 
wn 2 
4 : 
9 
12 
5 N. ; 
23 
v1 2-95 
1 
/ 41 
i k 
J. 
j + fr 
G : 
"a 


* 
. 
: : 
: 
14 
To { 
"S.. : 
[ +4 | 
: [ 
t + 
TER 1 
| N 1 
we) : 
- : - 
: | 
1 
1 
5 1 
" / 


— 


116 The HisTory of Book VII. 


the Hoop of her Competitor with her own. The 
other Lady put on one of her moſt malicious 
Sneers, and ſaid, Creature! you are below my 
Anger; and it is beneath me to give ill Word, 


to ſuch an audacious ſaucy Trollop; but, Hufſy, 


I muſt tell you, your Breeding ſhews the Mean. 
neſs of your Birth as well as of your Educa. 
tion; and both very properly quality you to be 
the mean ſerving Woman of a Country Git], 
Don't abuſe my Lady,” cries Honour, I won't 
take that of you; ſhe's as much better than 
yours as ſhe is younger, and ten thouſand Times 
more handſomer. 

Here ill Luck, or rather good Luck, ſent Mrs, 
Metern to fee her Maid in Tears, which began 
to flow plentifully at her Approach; and of which 
being aſked the Reaſon by her Miſtreſs, the pre- 
ſently acquainted her, that her Tears were occa- 
ſioned by the rude Treatment of that Creature 
there, meaning Honour. And, Madam,' con- 
tinued ſhe, I could have deſpiſed all ſhe ſaid to 
me; but ſhe hath had the Audacity to affront 
your Ladyſhip, and to call you ugly—Yes, 
Madam, ſhe called you ugly old Cat to my 
Face. I could not bear to hear your Ladyſhip 
called ugly. Why do you repeat her Impu- 
dence ſo often ?* ſaid Mrs. /Ye/tern, And then 
turning to Mrs. Honour, ſhe aſked her, how 
© ſhe had the Aſſurance to mention her Name 
* with Diſreſpect?? Diſreſpect, Madam! 
aniwered Ilanour, © I never mentioned your Name 
at all; I ſaid ſomebody was not as handſome as 
my Miſtreſs, and to be ſure you know that as 
well as I,” + Hufly,” replicd the Lady, I will 
mac iuch a ſaucy Trollop as yourielt, know 
6 that 
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« that I am not a proper Subject of your Diſ- 
« courſe, And if my Brother doth not diſcharge 
you this Moment, I will never ſleep in his 


« Houſe again. I will find him out and have 


« you diſcharged this Moment.” © Diſcharged!” 
cries Honour, and ſuppoſe I am; there are 
more Places in the World than one. Thank 
« Heaven, good Servants need not want Places ; 
and if you turn away all who do not think you 
« handſome, you will want Servants very ſoon, 
let me tell you that.“ 

Mrs. V eſtern ſpoke, or rather thundered in 
Anfwer; but as ſhe was hardly articulate, we 
cannot be very certain of the identical Words: 
We ſhall, therefore, omit inſerting a Speech, 
which, at beſt, would not greatly redound to her 
Honour. She then departed in Search of her 
Brother, with a Countenance fo full of Rage, 
that ſhe refembled one of the Furies rather than 
a human Creature. 

The two Chambermaids being again left alone, 
began a ſecond Bout at Altercation, which ſoon 
produced a Combat of a more active Kind. In 


this the Victory belonged to the Lady of inferior 


Rank, but not without ſome Loſs of Blood, of 
Har, and of Lawn and Muſlin, 
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E 


The wije Demeanour of Mr, Weſtern 7n ti: 
Character of a Magiſtrate, A Hint to Fuſtice; 
of Peace, concerning the neceſſary Qualificatin; 
of a Clerk; with extraordinary Inſtances of fa. 
ternal Madneſs, and filial Aﬀettiu.r. 


Ogicians ſometimes prove too much by an 
Argument, and Politicians often over-reach 
themſclves in a Scheme. Thus had it like to 
have happened to Mrs. Honour, who inſtead af 
recovering the reſt of her Clothes, had like to 
have ſtopped even thoſe ſhe had on her Back from 
elcaping : For the Squire no ſooner heard of her 
having abuſed his Siſter, than he ſwore twenty 
Oaths he would ſend her to Bridewell, 

Mrs. Heſtern was a very good-natured Wo- 
man, and ordinarily of a forgiving Temper. She 
had lately remitted the Treſpaſs of a Stage-coac!- 
man, who had overturned her Poſt-chaiſe into 
Ditch; nay, ſhe had even broken the Law in fe- 
fuſing to proſecute a Highwayman who had 
robbed her, not only of a Sum of Money, but 6 
her Ear-rings; at the fame Time d----ning er, 
and ſaying, © ſuch handſome B---s as you, dont 
© want Jewels to ſct them off, and be d--ned to 
you.“ But now, ſo uncertain are our Temper, 
and ſo much do we at different mes differ from 
ourſelves, ſhe would hear of no Mitigation ; nor 
could all the affected Penitence of e, nor all 
the Entreaties of $:51):2 for her own Servant, 
prevail with her Go deſiſt from earneſtly deſiring 
her Brother to cxccute Juſticeſhip (for it 4 

Indeed 
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indced a Syllable more than Juſtice) on the 
Wench. 

But luckily the Clerk had a Qualification, 
which no Clerk to a Juſtice of Peace ought ever 
to be without, namely, ſome Underſtanding in 
the Law of this Realm. He therefore whiipered 
in the Ear of the Juſtice, that he would exceed 


his Authority by committing the Girl to Brie- 


well, as there had been no Attempt to break the 
Peace; for I am afraid, Sir,“ ſays he, you 
cannot legally commit any one to Bridewetl 
© only for Il|-breeding.” 

In Matters of high Importance, particularly 
in Caſes relating to the Game, the Juſtice was 
not always attentive to theſe Admonitions of his 
Clerk : For, indeed, in executing the Laws un- 
der that Head, many Juſtices of Peace ſuppoſe 
they have a large diſcretionary Power. By Vir- 
tue of which, under the Notion of ſearching 
for, and taking away Engines for the Deſtruction 
of the Game, they often commit 'Treſpailes, and 
ſometimes Felony at their Pleaſure. 

But this Offence was not of quite ſo high a 
Nature, nor ſo dangerous to the Society. Here, 


therefore, the Juſtice behaved with ſome Atten- 


tion to the Advice of his Clerk: For, in Fact, 
he had alrcady had two Informations exhibited 
agailiſt him in the King's-Bench, and had no 
Curioſity to try a third. 

The Squire, therefore, putting on a moſt wiſe 
and ſignificant Countenance, after a Preface of 
ſeveral Hum's and Ha's, told his Siſter, that 
upon more mature Deliberation, he was of Opi- 
nion that © as th:re was no breaking up of the 
© Peace, ſuch as the Law,” ſays he, calls break- 
© ing open a Door, or breaking a Hedge, or 
4 break- 
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breaking a Head; or any ſuch Sort of Break. 
© ing; the Matter did not amount to a felonicus 
Kind of a Thing, nor 1 reſpailes nor Damages, 
and, therefore, there was no Puniſhment in the 
Law for it. 
Mrs. Meſtern ſaid, ſhe knew the Law much 
© better; that ſhe had known Servants very ſe- 
« verely puniſhed for affronting their Maſters; 
and then named a certain Juſtice of the Peace in 
London, who, ſhe ſaid, would commit a Ser- 
vant to Bridewell, at any Time when a Matter 
or Miſtreſs deſired it. | 

Like enough,” cries the Squire, it may be 
© ſo in London; but the Law is different in the 
Country.“ Here followed a very learned Dif- 11 
pute between the Brother and Siſter concerning W 
the Law, which we would inſert, if we imagined W 
many of our Readers could underſtand it. This Vo 
was, however, at length referred by both Partics 'C 
to the Clerk, who decided it in Favour of th: 0 
Magiſtrate ; and Mrs. Heſtern was, in the End, Of 
obliged to content herſelf with the Satisfaction of IMF 1 
having Henour turned away; to which Sophia IWF" 
herſelf very readily and chearfully conſented. al 

Thus Fortune, after having diverted herſel', 1“ 
according to Cuitom, with two or three Frolicks, WW 
at laſt diſpoſed all Matters to the Advantage of . 
our Heroine ; who, indeed, ſucceeded admirably 
well in her Deceit, conſidering it was the firſt W+* 
ſhe had ever practiſed. And, to ſay the Truth, I 
have often concluded, that the honeſt Part of 
Mankind would be much too hard for the kna- 
viſh, if they could bring themſelves to incur the 
Guilt, or thought it worth their while to take 
the Trouble, - 
Honour 


AN 
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Loncur acted her Part to the utmoſt Perfection. 
dne no ſooner ſaw herſelf ſecure from all Danger 
cf Bridewell, a Word which had raiſed moſt hor- 
ible Ideas in her Mind, than ſhe reſumed thoſe 
Airs which her Terrours before had a little 
abated ; and laid down her Place, with as much 
affectation of Content, and indeed of Contempt, 
45 was ever practiſed at the Reſignation of Places 
of a much greater Importance. If the Reader 
pleaſes, therefore, we chuſe rather to ſay ſhe re- 
iizned---which hath, indeed, been always held a 


nonimous Expreſſion with being turned out, or 


| turned away. 


Mr. Meſtern ordered her to be very expedi- 
tious in packing: For his Siſter declared ſhe would 
not ſleep another Night under the ſame Roof 
with ſo impudent a Slut. To work therefore ſhe 
went, and that fo earneftly, that every Thing 
was ready early in the Evening; when havin 
received her Wages, away packed Bag and Bag- 
caze, to the great Satisfaction of every one, but 
none more than of Sophia; who, having ap- 
pointed her Maid to meet her at a certain Place 
not far from the Houſe, exactly at the dreadful 


auc ghoſtly Hour of Twelve, began to prepare 


tor her own Departure. 

But firſt ſhe was obliged to give two painfid 
Audiences, the one to her Aunt, and the other 
to her Father. In theſe Mrs. Weſtern herſelf be- 
zan to talk to her in a more peremptory Stile 
than before; but her Father treated her in ſo vio- 
lent and outragious a Manner, that he frightened 
Ir into an affected Compliance with his Will, 
which ſo highly pleaſed the good Squire, that he 
changed his Frovens into Smiles, and his Me- 
naces into Promiſes; he vowed his whole Soul 
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was wrapped in hers, that her Conſent (for to be 
conſtrued the Words, You know, Sir, I mnft not, rr 
cau refuſe to obey any abſolute C ommand of yours, ) had 
made him the happieſt of Mankind. He they 

e her a large Bank-bul to diſpoſe of in an; 
Trink kets ſhe pleaſed, and kiſſed and embrace! 
her in the fondeſt Manner, while Tears of Joy 
trickled from thoſe Eyes, which a few Moment 
before had darted Fire and Rage againſt the dex 
Object of all his Affection. 

Inſtances of this Behaviour in Parents are ( 
common, that the Reader, I doubt not, will b. 
very little aſtoniſhed at the whole Conduct of M. 
F:jtern. If he ſhould, I own J am not ablet 
Account for it; ſince that he loved his Daughts: 
molt tenderly, is, I think, beyond Diſpute. & 
indeed have many others, who have renderel 
their Children molt complcatly miſcrable by the 
ſame Conduct; which, tho? it is almoſt univer{: 
in Parents, hath always appeared to me to be the 
ioſt unaccountable of ali the Abſurdities, which 
ever entered into the Brain of #hat range pro: 
gichs Create Man. 

The latter Part of Mr. Vgęflern's Behaviow 
tad fo ſtrong an Effect on the tender Heart 
Sophia, that it ſuggeſted a I bought to her, wh! 
not all the politic dophiſtry of her Aunt, nor u 
the Menaces of her Father had ever once brovgit 
into her Iicad. She reverenced her Father i 
piouſly, and loved him fo puſſionatcly, that 10 
had ſcarce ever felt more plcaling Senſations, ti 
what :arole from the Share ſhe frequently had. 
contributing to his Amuſcment; and ſometinos, 
perf: ps, to hi gher 2 for he ned 
could contain the Delight of hearing hei con. 


mic nded, which ke had the Satisfaction of hat!) 
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aImoſt every Day of lier Lite. The lea, there 
fore, of the imnienſe Happineſs {he ſnould con- 
vey to her Father by her Conſent to this Match, 

made a ſtrong Impreſſion on her Mind. Again, 
the extreme Picty of ſuch an Act of Obedience, 
worked very forcibly, as ſhe had a very deep 
Senſe of Religion. Laſtly, when ſhe reflected 
how much ſhe herſelf was to ſuffer, being indeed 
to become little leſs than a Sacrifice, or a Mar- 
tyr, to filial Love and Duty, ſhe felt an agreeable 
T ickling in a certain little Paſſion, which tho' it 
hears no immediatc Affinity either to Religion or 
Virtue, is often ſo kind as to lend great © Affiſt- 
ance in executing the Purpoſes of both. 

Sophia was charmed with the Contemplation 
of ſo heroic an Action, and began to compli- 
ment herſelf with much pr emature Flattery, when 
Cupid, who lay hid in her Muff, ſuddenly crept 
out, and, like Punchinello in a Puppet-ſhew, 
kicked all out before him. In Truth (for we 
ſcorn to deceive our Reader, or to vindicate the 
Character of our Heroine, by aſcribing her Ac- 
tions to ſupernatural Impulſe) the Thoughts of 
her beloved Jenes, and fome Hopes (however 
diſtant) in which he was very particularly con- 
cerned, immediately deſtroyed all which filial 
Love, Picty and Pride had, with their joint En- 
deavours, been labouring to bring about. 

But before we procced any farther with 8%, 
we mult now look back to Mr. eres. 
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CHAT So 


Containing ſeveral Matters natural enough, p- 
haps, but Low. 


HE Reader will be pleaſed to remember, 

that we left Mr. Jones in the Beginning of 
this Book, on his Road to Bri/?:!; being deter- 
mined to ſeek his Fortune at Sea ; or rather, in- 
deed, to fly away from his Fortune on Shore, 
It happened, (a Thing not very unuſual) that 
the Guide who undertook to conduct him on his 
Way, was unluckily unacquainted with the 
Road; ſo that having miſled his right Track, 
and being aſhamed to afk Information, he ram- 
bled about backwards and forwards till Night 
came on, and it began to grow dark. Jones 
luſpecting what had happened, acquainted the 
Guide with his Apprehenttons; but he inſiſted 
on it, that they were in the right Road, and 
added, it would be very ſtrange it he ſhould not 
know the Road to Briſlol; tho', in Reality, it 
would have been much ſtranger if he had known 
it, having never pait through it in his Lite 
before. 

Jones had not ſuch implicit Faith in his Guide, 
but that on their Arrival at a Villege he enquired 
of the firſt Fellow be faw, whether they were in 
the Read to il. hence did you come? 
cries the Fellow. * No Matter,” ſays Jeues, a 
little haſtily, © I want to know if this be the 
© Road to PBriff/i” The Road to Brie!“ 
cries the Fellow, ſeratchling his Head, Why, 
« Mcter, I believe you will hardly get to Briſtal 
this Way To-night, © Frithee, Friend, then, 
| aniwercs 
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anſwered Jones, © do tell us which is the Way. — 
Why, Meaſter, cries the Fellow, © you muſt 
© be come out of yuur Road the Lord knows 
© whither: For thick Way gecth to Glece/ter,” 
Well, and which Way gecs to Br:/ftol ©? [1d 
Jones. Why, you be going away from Briſſci,“ 
anſwered the Fellow]. Then,” ſaid Janes, © we 
© muſt go back again.“ Ay, you muſt,” ſaid 
the Fellow. Well, and when we come back 
« to the Top of the Hill, which Way mult we 
© take?* Why you mult keep the ſtrait Road.“ 
But I remember there are two Roads, one to 
the Right and the other to the Left.“ Why 
you mult keep the right-hand Road, and then 
© ouſtrai®vorwards ; only remember to turn firſt 
to your Right, and then to your Left again, 
© and then to your Right; and that brings you 
© to the Squire's, and then you muſt Keep ſtrait 
* yorwards, and turn to the Left.“ 

Another Fellow now came up, and aſked which 
Way the Gentlemen were going f----of which 
being informed by Jones, he firit ſcratched his 
Head, and then leaning upon a Pole he had in 
his Hand, began to tell him, That he muſt 
keep the right-hand Road for about a Mile, or 
a Mile and half or zuch a Matter, and then he 
* muſt turn ſhort to the Leit, which would bring 
him round by Meaſtcr /n Bearnes's,” But 
* which is Mr. Jahn Harness?“ ſays Jones. 
O Lord, cries the Fellow, © why don't you 
* know Meaſter Fin Bearnes? Whence then did 
* you come ?? | 

Theſe two Fellows had almoſt conquered the 
Patience of Jones, when a plain well- looking 
Man (who was indeed a Quaker) accoſted hin 
tus; Friend, I perceive thou haſt loſt thy 
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* Way ; and if thou wilt take my Advice, thon 
* wilt not attempt to find it To- night. It is al- 
* moſt dark, and the Road is difficult to hit; 
* behides there have been ſeveral Robberics com- 
* mitted lately betvrcen this and Priol. Here is 
© a very creditable good Houſe juſt by, where 
thou may'ſt find good Entertainment for thy- 
ſelf and thy Cattle till Morning.“ Jones, altci 
little Perſuaſion, agrecd to ſtay in this Place itil 
che Morning, and was conducted by his Friend 
to the Publis-Houſe. 

The Landlord, who was a very civil Fellow, 
told Zones, he hoped he would cxcuſe the Bui. 
ncis of bis Accommodation: For that his W. it 
was gone from home, and had locked up al 
molt every Thing, and carried the Keys along 
with her.” Indeed, the Fact was, that a ff. 
vourite Daughter of hers was juſt married, and 
gone, that Morning, home with her Huſband; 
and that ſhe and her Mother together, had al- 
molt ſtript the poor Man of all his Goods, as 
well as Money: For tho' he had ſeveral Children, 
this Daughter only, who was the Mother's Fa- 
vourite, was the Object of her Conſideration; 
and to the Humour of this one Child ſhe would, 
with Pleaſure, have facrificed all the reſt, and her 
Huſband into the Bargain. 

Tho' Jones was very unfit for any Kind ct 
Company, and would have preferred being alone, 
yet he could not reſiſt the Importunitics of the 
honeſt Quaker; who was the more deltrous 0! 
fitting with him, from having remarked the Ac- 
lancholy which appeared both in his Countenanc: 
and Behaviour; and which the poor Quaker 
thought his Converſation might in ſome Mea. 
ſure relicve. 

iter 
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After they had paſt ſome Time together, in 
ſuch a Manner that my honeſt Friend might have 
thought himſelf at one of his Silent-Meetings, 
the Quaker began to be moved by ſome Spirit 
or other, probably that of Cunotity ; and ſaid, 
Friend, I perceive ſome ſad Diſaſter hath be- 
fallen thee 3 but, pray be of Comfort. Perhaps 
thou haſt loſt a Friend. If fo, thou muſt con- 
© fider we are all mortal. And why ſhould'ſt 
thou grieve, when thou knowelt thy Grief will 
© do thy Friend no Good. We are all born to 
© Afichon. I myſelf have my Sorrows as well 
© az thee, and moſt probably greater Sorrows, 
« 'Tho' I have a clear Eſtate of 100 “/. a Year, 
« which is as much as I want, and I have a Con- 
fcience, I thank the Lord, void of Ottence. 
My Conſtitution is ſound and ſtrong, and there 
is no Man can demand a Debt of me, nor ac- 
cuſe me of an Injury---yet, Friend, I ſhould be 
concerned to think thee as miſerable as my- 
ſelt.“ 

Here the Quaker ended with a deep Sigh; and 
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Jones preſently anſwered, I am ver ry ſorr y, Sir, 


for your Unhappineſs, whatever is the Occa- 
* ſton of it.” © Ah! Friend,” replyed the Qua- 
ker, © one only Daughter is the Occaſion. One 
* who was my greateſt Delight upon Earth, and 

* who within this Week is run away from me, 
* and is married againſt my Conſent, I had pro- 
* vided her a proper Match, a ſober Man, and 
one of Subſtance; but ſhe, forſooth, Would 

* chuſe for herſelf, and away ſhe is gone with a 

young Fellow not worth Grat. If ſhe had 
been dead, as I Nr thy Friend is, I thould 
have been happy! That is very ſtrange, 
* dir,” ſaid Jenes. W hy, would it not be bet- 
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ter for her to be dead, than to be a Beggar? 
replied the Quaker: For, as J told you, the 
Fellow is not worth a Groat; and ſurely ih: 
© cannot expect that I ſhall ever give her a Shil- 
ling. No, as ſhe hath married for Love, let 
her hive on Love if the can; let her carry her 
Love to Market, and ſee whether any one will 
change it into Silver, or even into Half-pence.” 
© You know your own Concerns beſt, Sir,“ ſaid 
Janes. It muſt have been,” continued the 
Quaker, a long premeditated Scheme to cheat 
me: For they have known one another from 
their Infancy ; and I always preached to he 
againſt Love---and told her a thouſand Times 
© over it was all Folly and Wickedneſs. Nay, 
the cunning Slut pretended to hearken to me, 
* and to deſpiſe all Wantonneſs of the Fleſh ; 
and yet, at laſt, to break out at a Window two 
Pair of Stairs: For I began, indeed, a little to 
« ſuſpect her, and had locked her up carefully, 
« intending the very next Morning to have mar- 
« ried her up to my Liking. But the diſappointed 
me within a few Hours, and eſcaped away to 
© the Lover of her own chuting, who loſt no 
Time: For they were married and beded, and 
© all within an Hour. 

© But it ſhall be the worſt Hour's Work for 
© them both that ever they did, for they may 
« ſtarve, or beg, or ſteal together for me. I wi!l 
© never give either of them a Farthing.“ Here 
Jones ſtarting up, cry'd, I really mult be er- 
© cuſed; I wiſh you would leave me.“ Cons, 
come, Friend,” ſaid the Quaker, don't givc 
Way to Concern. You ſee there are other 
People miſerable, beſides yourſelf,” I ſee there 


© are Madmcn and Fools and Villains in th. 
«© Yori. 
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« World,” cries Jones But let me give you a 
piece of Advice; ſend for your Daughter and 
« Son-in-law home, and don't be yourſelf the 


only Cauſe of Miſery to one you pretend to 
love.“ © Send for her and her Huſband home“ 


cries the Quaker loudly, I would ſooner fend 
for the two greateſt Enemies I have in the 
* World!? Well, go home yourſelf, or where 
you pleaſe,” ſaid Jones: For I will fit no 
longer in ſuch Company.“ Nay, Friend,” 
anſwered the Quaker, © I ſcorn to impoſe my 
* Company on any one.” He then offered to 
pull Money from his Pocket, but Jones puſhed. 
him with ſome Violence out of the Room. 

The Subject of the Qualer's Diſcourſe had 
lo deeply affected Jones, that he ſtared very wild- 
ly all the Time he was fpeaking. This the Qua- 
ker had obſerved, and this, added to the reſt of 
his Behaviour, inſpired honeſt Hreadbrim with a 
Conceit, that his Companion was, in Reality, 
out of his Senſes. Inſtead: of reſenting the At- 
front, therefore, the Quaker was moved with 
Compaſſion for his unhappy Circumſtances ;z and 
having communicated his Opinion to the Land- 
lord, he deſired him to take great Care of his 
—_ and to treat him with the higheſt Ci- 
VIIity. 

Indeed, ſays the Landlord, I ſhall uſe no 
* ſuch Civility towards him: For it ſeems, for 
all his laced Waiſtcoat there, he is no more a 
Gentleman than myſelf; but a poor Pariſh 
$ Baſtard bred up at a great Squire's about 30 
Miles off, and now turned cut of Doors, (not 
for any Good to be ſure.) I thall get him out 
5 of my Houſe as ſoon as poſſible. If I do 
* loſe my Reckoning, the firſt Loſs is always 
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the beſt, It is not above a Year ago that I loſt 
a2 Silver-ſpoon.' SS 

What doſt thou talk of a Pariſh Baſtard, 
© Robin?” anſwered the Quaker. Thou mi 
certainly be miftaken in thy Man.” 

Not at all,” replied Robin, © the Guide, who 
© knows him very well, told it me.“ For, in- 
deed, the Guide had no ſooncr taken his Place 
at the Kitchin-Fire, than he acquainted the 
whole Company with all he knew, or had ever 
heard concerning Jones. 

The Quaker was no ſconer aſſured by this 
Fellow of the Birth and low Fortune of one, 
than all Compaſſion for him vaniſhed ; and the 
heneſt, plain Man went home fired with no les 
Indignaticn than a Duke would have felt at re- 
ceiving an Aﬀront from ſuch a Perſon. 

The Landlord himfelf conceived an equa! 
Diſdain for his Gueſt ; fo that when Fores rung 
the Bell in order to retire to Bed, he was ac- 
quainted that he could have no Bed there. Be- 
ſides Diſdain of the mean Condition of his Gueſt, 
Robin entertained violent Suſpicion of his Inten- 
tions, waich were, he ſuppoſed, to watch ſome. 
favourable Opportunity of robbing the Houle, 
I reality, he might have been very well caſed cf 
theic Apprehenſions by the prudent Precautions 
of kis Wife and Daughter, who had already re- 
moved every thing which was not fixed to the 
Freehold ; but he was by Nature ſufpicious, and 
had been more particularly fc ſince the Loſs ot 

his Spoon. In fhort, the Dread of being robbed, 
totally abſorbed the comfortable Conſideration 
Gat lie had nothing to loſe. 

Jones being allured that he could have no Pec, 
very contentediy betook himſelf to a great Chair. 
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made with Ruſhes, when Sleep, which had lately 
ſhunned his Company in much better Apart- 
ments, generouſly paid him a Viſit in his hum- 
ble Cel). 

As for the Landlord, he was prevented by his 
Fears from retiring to Reſt. He returned there- 
tre to the Kitchen-Fire, whence he could ſur- 
rey the only Door which. opened into the Par- 


Jour, or rather Hole, where Jones was ſeated ; 


and as for the Window to that Room, it was 
;mpoſſible for any Creature larger than a Cat to 
have made his Eſcape through it. 


CHAS av 
The Adventure of a Company of Soldiers. 


HE Landlord having taken his Scat directly 

oppoſite to the Door of the Parlour, deter- 
mined to keep Guard there the whole Night. 
The Guide and another Fellow remained long on 
Duty with him, tho' they neither knew his Suſ- 
picions, nor had any of their own. The true 
Cauſe of their watching did indeed, at length, 
put an End to it; for this was no other than the 
dtrength and Goodneſs of the Beer, of which 
having tippled a very large Quantity, they grew 
at 5rſt very noiſy and vociferous, and afterwards 
ic!] both aſleep. 

But it was not in the Power of Liquor to com- 
poſe the Fears of Robin. He continued ſtill wak- 
ing in bis Chair, with his Eyes fixed ſtedfaſtly 
on the Door which led into the Apartment cf 
Mr. Jones, till a violent Thundering: at his out- 
ward Gate called him from his Seat, and oblige 
aim to open it; which he had no ſooner done, 
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than his Kitchen was immediately full of Gentle. 
men in red Coats, who all ruſhed upon him in as 
tumultuous a Manner, as if they intended to 
take his little Caſtle by Storm. 

The Landlord was now forced from his Poſt to 
furniſh his numerous Gueſts with Beer, which 
they called for with great Eagerneſs ; and upon 
his ſecond or third Return from the Cellar, he 
ſaw Mr. Jones ſtanding before the Fire in the 
midſt of the Soldiers; for it may eaſily be be- 
lieved, that the Arrival of ſo much good Com- 
pany ſhould put an End to any Sleep, unleſs that 
from which we are only to be awakened by the 
laſt Trumpet. 

The Company having now pretty well fatiz- 
fed their Thirſt, nothing remained but to pay 
the Reckoning, a Circumſtance often productive 
of much Miſchief and Diſcontent among the in- 
ferior Rank of Gentry ; who are apt to and great 
Difficulty in aſſeſſing the Sum, with exact Regard 
to diſtributive Juſtice, which directs, that every 
Man ſhall pay according to the Quantity which 
he drinks. This Difficulty occurred upon the 
preſent Occaſion; and it was the greater, 48 
ſome Gentlemen had, in their extreme Hurry, 
marched off, after their firſt Draught, and had 
entirely forgot to contribute any thing towards 
the ſaid Reckoning. | 
A violent Diſpute now aroſe, in which every 
Word may be faid to have been depoſed upon 
Oath ; for the Oaths were at leaſt equal to all 
the other Words ſpoken. In this Controverſy, 
the whole Company ſpoke together, and every 
Man ſeemed wholly bent to extenuate the Sum 
which fell to his Share; ſo that the moſt probable 


Concluſion which could be foreſeen, was, that 
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a large Portion of the Reckoning would fall to 
the Landlord's Share to pay, or (what is much 
the ſame thing) would remain unpaid, 

All this while Mr. Jones was engaged in Con- 
verſation with the Serjeant; for that Officer was 
entirely unconcerned in the preſent Diſpute, be- 
ing privileged, by immemorial Cuſtom, from all 
Contribution. 

The Diſpute now grew ſo very warm, that it 
ſeemed to draw towards a military Deciſion, when 
Jones ſtepping forward, filenced all their Cla- 
mours at once, by declaring that he would pay 
the whole Reckoning, which indeed amounted 
to no more than three Shillings and Four-pence. 

This Declaration procured Jones the Thanks 
and Applauſe of the whole Company. The 
Terms honourable, noble, and worthy Gentle- 
man, reſounded through the Room; nay, my 
Landlord himſelf began to have a better Opinion 
of him, and almoſt to diſbelieve the Account 
which the Guide had given. 

The Serjeant had informed Mr. Janet, that 
they were marching againſt the Rebels, and ex- 
pected to be commanded by the glorious Duke of 


Cumberland, By which the Reader may perceive 


(a Circumſtance which we have not thought ne- 
ceſſary to communicate before) that this was the 
very Time when the late Rebellion was at the 
higheſt; and indeed the Bandiiti were now 
marched into England, intending, as it was thought, 
to fight the King's Forces, and to attempt puſn- 
ing forward to the Metropolis. 

Jones had ſome Heroic Ingredients in his Com- 
poſition, and was a hearty Weli-wither to the 
glorious Cauſe of Liberty, and of the Proteſtant 
Religion. It is no wonder, therefore, _ in 
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Circumſtances which would have warranted 2 
much more romantic and wild Undertaking, it 
ſhould occur to him to ſerve as a Volunteer in 
this Expedition. 

Our commanding Officer had faid all in his 
Power to encourage and promote this good Dif- 
poſition, from the firſt Moment he had been ac- 

uainted with it, He now proclaimed the noble 
Reſolution aloud, which was received with great 
Pleaſure by the whole Company, who all cried 
out, God bleſs King George, and your Honour; 
and then added, with many Oaths, We will 
< ſtand by you both to the laſt Drops of our 


© Blood.” 


The Gentleman, who had been all Night tip- 
pling at the Alehouſe, was prevailed on by ſome 
Arguments which a Corporal had put into his 
Hand, to undertake the ſame Expedition. And 
now the Portmanteau belonging to Mr. Zones be- 
ing put up in the Baggage-cart, the Forces were 
about to move forwards; when the Guide, ſtep- 
ping up to Jones, ſaid, * Sir, I hope you will 
* conſider that the Horſes have been kept out all 
Night, and we have travelled a great ways out 
of our Way.“ Jones was ſurprized at the Im- 
pudence of this Demand, and acquainted the Sol- 
diers with the Merits of his Cauſe, who were all 
unanimous in condemning the Guide for his En- 
deavours to put upon a Gentleman. Some ſaid, 
he ought to be tied Neck and Heels; others, that 
he deſerved to run the Gauntlope ; and the Ser- 
jeant ſhock his Cane at him, and wiſhed he had 
him under his Command, ſwearing heartily he 
would make an Example of him. 

Fones contented himſelf, however, with a ne- 
gative Puniſhment, and walked off with his new 
Comrades 
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Comrades, leaving the Guide to the poor Re- 
renge of curſing and reviling him, in which lat- 
ter the Landlord joined, ſay ing, Ay, ay, he is 
a pure one, I warrant you. A pretty Gentle- 
* man, indeed, to go for a Soldier. He ſhall 
« wear a laced Waiſtcoat truly. It is an old Pro- 
verb and a true one, all is not Gold that gliſters. 
I am glad my Houſe is well rid of him.” 

All that Day the Serjeant and. the young Sol- 
dier marched together; and the former, who was 
an arch Fellow, told the latter many entertaining 
Stories of his Campaigns, tho' in Reality he had 
never made any; for he was but lately come into 
the Service, and had, by his own Dexterity, fo 
well ingratiated himſelt with his Officers, that 
he had promoted himſelf to a Halberd, chiefly 
ind.ed by his Merit in recruiting, in which he 
was moſt excellently well ſkilled. 

Much Mirth and Feſtivity paſſed among the 
Soldiers during their March. In which the many 
Occurrences that had paſſed at their laſt Quarters 
were remembered, and every one, with great 
Freedom, made what Jokes he pleaſed on his 
Officers, ſome of which were of the coarſer 
Kind, and very near bordering on Scandal. This 
brought to our Heroe's Mind the Cuſtom which 
he had read of among the Greets and Roman, of 
indulging, on certain Feſtivals and ſolemn Occa- 
tions, the Liberty to Slaves, of uſing an uncon- 
trouled Freedom of Speech towards their Maſters. 

Our little Army, which conſiſted of two Com- 
panies of Foot, were now arrived at the Place 
where they were to halt that Evening, The 
verjeant then acquainted his Lieutenant, who was 
the commanding Othcer, that they had picked 
up two Fellows in that Day's March; one of 

which, 
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which, he ſaid, was as fine a Man as ever he 
ſaw (Meaning the Tippler) for that he was near 
ſix Feet, well-proportioned, and ſtrongly limbed; 


and the other, (meaning Jones,) would do well 


enough for the rear Rank. 

The new Soldiers were now produced before 
the Officer, who having examined the ſix Foot 
Man, he being firſt produced, came next to ſur- 
vey ones : at the firſt Sight of whom, the Lieu- 
tenant could not help fhewing ſome Surprize 
for, beſides that he was very well dreſſed, and 
was naturally genteel, he had a remarkable Air 
of Dignity in his Look, which is rarely ſeen 
among the Vulgar, and is indeed not inſeparably 
ainexed to the Features of their Superiors. 

« Sir,” faid the Lieutenant, my Serjeant in- 
formed me, that you are deſirous of enliſting 
in the Company I have at preſent under my 
command ; if fo, Sir, we ſhall very gladly re- 
ceive a Gentleman who promiſes to do much 
Honour to the Company, by bearing Arms in 
it.“ | 

Joes anfwered : © That he had not mentioned 
any thing of enliſting himſelf; that he was 
moſt zealouſly attached to the glorious Cauſe 
tor which they were going to fight, and was 
very deſirous of ferving as a Volunteer ;* con- 
cluding with ſome Compliments to the Lieute- 
nant, and expreſſing the great Satisfaction he 
{ſhould have in being under his Command. 
The Lieutenant returned his Civility, com- 
mended his Reſolution, ſhock him by the Hand, 
and invited him to dine with himſelf and the reſt 
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CHAP ak 
The Adventure of a Company of Offeers. 


HE Lieutenant, whom we mentioned in 

the preceding Chapter, and who com- 
manded this Party, was now ncar fixty Years of 
Aze. He had entered very young into the Army, 


and had ſerved in the Capacity of an Enfign at 
the Battle of Tanmeres; here he had received two 


Wounds, and had fo well diſtinguiſhed himſelf, 
that he War hu the Duke of Marlborough ad- 
vanced to eutenant, immediately after that 
Battle. 

In this Commiſſion he had continued ever 
ſince, vix. near forty Years ; during which Time 
he had ſeen vaſt Numbers preferred over his 
Head, and had now the Mortification to be com- 
manded by Boys, whoſe Fathers were at Nurſe 
when he had firſt entered into the Service. 

Nor was this ill Succeſs in his Profeſſion ſolely 
owing to his having no Friends among the Men 
in Power. He had the Misfortune to incur the 
Diſpleaſure of his Colonel, who for many Years 
continued in the Command of this Regiment, 
Nor did he owe the implacable Ill-will which this 
Man bore him to any Neglect or Deficiency as 
att Officer, nor indeed to any Fault in himſclf; 
but ſolely to the Indifcretion of his Wife, who 
was a very beautiful Woman, and who, tho' the 
vas remarkably fond of her Huſband, would not 
purchaſe his Preferment at the Expencc of certain 
Favours which the Colonel required of her. 

The poor Lieutenant was more peculiarly un- 
happy in this, that while he felt the Effects of the 

Enmity 
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Enmity of his Colonel, he neither knew, nor 
ſuſpected, that he really bore him any ; for he 
could not ſuſpect an III-will for which he was not 
conſcious of giving any Cauſe ; and his Wife, 
fearing what her Huſband's nice Regard to his 
Honour might have occaſioned, contented herſelf 


with preſerving her Virtue, without enjoying 


the Triumphs of her Conqueſt. 

This unfortunate Officer (for ſo I think he 
may be called) had many good Qualities, beſides 
his Merit in his Profeſſion ; for he was a religious, 
honeſt, good-natured bien ; and had behaved fo 
well in his Command, that by was high'y eſtecm- 
ed and beloved, not only by the? rs of his 
own Company, but by the whole 1x-giment. 

The other Officers who marched with him 
were a French Lieutenant, who had been long 
enough out of France to forget his own Language, 
but not long enough in England to learn ours, fo 
that he really ſpoke no Language at all, and 
couid barely make himſelf underſtood, on the 
moſt ordinary Occaſions. There were likewiſe 
two Enſigns, both very young Fellows; one of 
whom had been bred under an Attorney, and 
the other was Son to the Wife of a Nobleman's 
Butler. 

As ſoon as Dinner was ended, Jones informed 
the Company of the Merriment which had palled 
among the Soldiers upon their March; © and yet, 
ſays he, notwithſtanding all their Vociferation, 
© I dare ſwear they will behave more like Gr-- 
* ctans than Trjans when they come to the Ene- 
my.“ © Grecians and Trojans !* ſays one of the 
Enſigns, © who the Devil are they; I have heard 
© of all the Troops in Hurepe, but never of an; 
© ſuch as theſe.” 
C Don't 
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Don't pretend to more Ignorance than you 
« have, Mr. Northerton, ſaid the worthy Lieute- 
nant, I ſuppoſe you have heard of the Greets and 
+ Tryjans, tho', perhaps you never read Pope's 
Homer; who, I remember, now the Gentle- 
man mentions it, compares the March of the 
« Tr:jans to the Cackling of Geeſe, and greatly 
* commends the Silence of the Greczans. And 
upon my Honour, there is great Juſtice in the 
© Cadet's Obſervation.” 


© Begar, me remember dem ver well, {aid the 


French Lieutenant, me ave read dem at School 


in dans Madam Daciere, des Greek, des 7 r:ja' 4 
* dey fight for von Woman—ouy, ouy, me ave 
read all dat.” 

Den. Him with all my Heart, ſays Ner- 
therton, * T have the Marks of him in my A 
yet. There's Thomas of our Regiment, always 
carries a Homo in his Pocket: D—n me if ever 
] come at it, if I don't burn it. And there's 
© C:rderius, another d---n'd Son of a Whore that 
* hath got me many a Flogging.” 

Then you have been at School, Mr. Nor- 
!erton 9? ſaid the Lieutenant. 

Ay dn me have I, anſwered he, © the 
Devil take my Father for ſending me thither. 
The old Put wanted to make a Parſon of me, 
but dn me, thinks] to myſelf, TIl nick you 
* there, old Cull : The Devil a Smack of your 
Nonſenſe, ſhall you ever get into me. There's 
Jimmy Oliver of our Regiment, he narrowly 
cſcaped being a Pimp too ; and that would have 
been a thouſand Pities : For dn me if he is 
not one of the prettieſt Fellows in the whole 


World ; but he went farther than I with — 
4 0 
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old Cull: For Jimmey can neither write no; 
6 read.” 

© You give your Friend a very good Charac. 
ter,” ſaid the Lieutenant, and a very deſerved 
one, I dare ſay; but prithee, Northertos, leave 
off that fooliſh as well as wicked Cuſtom of 
ſwearing: For you are deceived, J promiſe 
you, if you think there is Wit or Politeneſs in 
it. FT wiſh too, you would take my Advice, 
and deſiſt from abuſing the Clergy. Scandalous 
Names and Reflections caſt on any Body of 
Men, muſt be always unjuſtifiable; but eſpe- 
cially fo, when thrown on ſo facred a Function: 
For to abuſe the Body is to abuſe the Function 
_ Itſelf; and I leave to you to judge how incon- 
© ſiſtent ſuch a Behaviour is in Men, who are 
© going to fight in Defence of the Proteſtant Re- 
© ligtion,? 

Mr. Adderley, which was the Name of the 
other Enfign, had fat hitherto kicking his Heels 
and humming a Tune, without ſeeming to liſten 
to the Diſcourſe ; he now anſwered, * O Mon- 
* fieur, on ne parle pas de la Religion dans la Guerre. 
Woll ſaid, Fact,” cries Northerton, © if la Rel:- 
gion was the only Matter, the Parſons ſhould 

fight their own Battles for me. 
J don't know, Gentleme>,* ſays 7 c, 
what may be your Opinion; but I think no 
Man can engage in a nobler Cauſe than that of 
his Religion; and I have obſerved in the little 
I have read of Hiſtory, that no Soldiers have 
fought fo bravely, as thoſe who have been in- 
ſpired with a religious Zeal: For my own 
Part, tho' I love my King and Country, I hepe, 
as well as any Man in it, yet the Proteſtarit 
| Intereſt 
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« Tntercft is no ſmall Motive to my becoming a 
Volunteer in the Cauſe.” 

tert, now winked on Adderler, and 
whiſpercd to him flily, © Smoke the Prig, Ad- 
« d-rlcy, ſmoke him.“ Then turning to Jenes, 
{aid to him, I am very glad, Sir, you have 
* choſen our Regiment to be a Volunteer in: 
For if our Parſon ſhould at any Time take a 
Cup too much, I find you can ſupply his Place. 
« I preſume, Sir, you have been at the Univer- 
© ſity; may I crave the Favour to know what 
College?“ 

Sir, anſwered Jones, © ſo far from havin 
been at the Univerſity, I have even had the 
Advantage of yourſelf: for I was never at 
* School.” 

] preſumed,” cries the Enſign, only upon 
the Information of your great Learning — 
Oh! Sir,” anſwered Jones, it is as poſhble 
for a Man to know ſomething without havin 
been at School; as it is to have been at Schodl 
* and to know nothing,” 

© Well faid, young Volunteer,“ cries the 
Licutenant, upon my Word, Northerton, you 
* had better let him alone; for he will be too 
hard for you.” 

No therton did not very well reliſh the Sarcaſm 
of Jene ; but he thought the Provocation was 
icarce ſufficient to juſtify a Blow, or a Raſcal, or 
Scoundrel, which were the only Repartces that 
ſuggeſted themielves. He was, therefore, filent 
a preſent ; but reſolved to take the firſt Oppor- 
tunity of returaing the Jeſt by Abuſe. 

It now came to the Turn of Mr. ones to give 
1 Toaſt, as it is called; who could not retrain 
trom mentioning his dear Sophia, This he 2 

| 4 the 
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the more readily, as he imagined it utterly im- 
poſſible, that any one preſent ſhould guels the 
Perfon he meant, 

But the Lieutenant, who was the Toaſt-maſter, 
was not contented with Sophia only. He ſaid, 
he muſt have her Sir-name ; upon which Jene 
heſitated a little, and preſently after named Miß 
Sophia IMeſtern. Enſign Northerton declared, he 
would not drink her Health in the ſame Round 
with his own Toaſt, unleſs ſomebody would 
vouch for her. © I knew one Sophy /7"/tern, 
ſays he, © that was lain-with by half the young 
Fellows at Bath; and, perhaps, this is the ſame 
Woman.“ Jones very ſolemnly aſſured him of 
the contrary ; aſſerting that the young Lady he 
named was one of great Faſhion and Fortune, 
Ay, ay, fays the Enſign, and fo ſhe is; dn 
© me, it is the ſame Woman; and Þ'1] hold half: 
© Dozen of Burgundy, Tem French of our Regi- 
ment brings her into Company with us at any 
© Tavern in Bridges-/ireet” He then proceeded 
to deſcribe her Perſon exactly, (for he had fecn 
her with her Aunt) and concluded with ſaying, 
© That her Father had a great Eſtate in Sour 
E jetſhire.” 

The Tenderneſs of Lovers can ill brook the 
leaſt jeſting with the Names of their Miſtreilc-, 
However, Jenes, tho' he had enough of the Lover 
and of the Heroe too in his Diſpoſition, did not 
reſent theſe Slanders as haſtily as, perhaps, he 
ought to have done. To ſay the Truth, having 
ſeen but little of this Kind of Wit, he did not 
readily underſtand it, and for a long Time ima- 
gined Mr. Northerton had really miſtaken his 
Charmer for ſome other. But now turning to 
the Enſign with a ſtern Aſpect, he ſaid, Pray, 
3 | Sir, 
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« Sir, chuſe ſome other Subject for your Wit: 
For I promiſe you I will bear no jeiling with 
this Lady's Character.” * Jeſting,” cries the 


other, d- n me if ever I was more in Earneſt 


« in my Life. Tom French of our Regiment had 
© both her and her Aunt at Path” Then I 
« muſt tell you in Earneſt,* cries Jones, © that 
© you are one of the moſt impudent Raſcals upon 
© Earth,” 

He had no ſooner ſpoken theſe Words, than 
the Enſign, together with a Volley of Curſes, 
diſcharged a Bottle full at the Head of Jones, 
which hitting him a little above the right Tem- 
ple, brought him inſtantly to the Ground. 

The Conqueror perceiving the Enemy to lie 
motionleſs before him, and Blood beginning to 
flow pretty plentifully from his Wound, began 
now to think of quitting the Field of Battle, 
where no more Honour was to be gotten; but 
the Licutenant interpoſed, by ſtepping before the 
Door, and thus cut off his Retreat. 

Nertherton was very importunate with the 
Lieutenant for his Liberty; urging the ill Conſe- 
quences of his Stay, aſking him, what he could 
have done leſs! Zounds!' ſays he, I] was but 
in Jeſt with the Fellow. f never heard any 
Harm of Miſs Jeſtern in my Life, Have 
* not you?” ſaid the Lieutenant, then you 
* richly deſerve to be hanged, as well for making 
ſuch Jeſts, as for uſing ſuch a Weapon. You 
are my Priſoner, Sir; nor ſhall you ſtir from 
© hence, till a proper Guard comes to ſecure 
\ you. 

Such an Aſcendant had our Lieutenant over 
this Enfign, that all that Fervency of Courage 
which had levelled our poor Heroe with the Floor, 

would 


— 
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would ſcarce have animated the ſaid Enſi ign to 
have drawn his Sword againſt the Lieutenant. 
had he then had one dangling at his Side; but 2 
the Swords being hung 1 up in the Room, were, 
at the very Beginning of the F ray, ſecured by the 
French Officer. So that Mr. Northerton wa: 
obliged to attend the final Iſſue of this Affair. 

YT he French Gentleman and Mr. Adderly, at 
the Deſire of their Commanding-Officer, had 
raiſed up the Body of Jenes; but as they could 
perceive but little (if any) Sign of Life in him, 
they again let him fall. Adderley damning him 
for having blooded his Waiſtcoatz and the French- 
man declaring, © Begar me no ruſh de Engliſeman 
« de mort, me ave heard de Engliſe Ley, Law, 
„what you call, hang up de Man dat tuſh him 
© laſt.” 

When the good Lieutenant applied himſelf to 
the Door, he applied himſelf likewiſe to the 
Bell; and the Drawer immediately attending, he 
diſpatched him for a File of Muſquetteers and a 
Surgeon. Theſe Commands, together with the 
Drawer's Report of what he had himſelf ſeen, 
not only produced the Soldiers, but preſently 
drew up the Landlord of the Houſe, his Wife 
and Servants, and, indeed, every one elſe, who 
happened, at that Time, to be in the Inn. 

To deſcribe every Particular, and to relate the 
whole Converſation of the enſuing Scene, 1s not 
within my Power, unleſs I had forty Pens, and 
could, at once, write with them all together, as 
the Company now ſpoke. The Reader muſt, 
therefore, content himſelf with the moſt contark- 
able Incidents, and perhaps he may "oy well ex- 
cuſe the reſt. 


The 
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The firſt Thing done, was ſecuring the B. 0d 1 

U! of Nerthertsn, who being delivered into the Cu- 
| | tody of fix Men with a Corporal at their Head, 
0 was by them conducted from a Place which he 
5s - was very willing to leave, but it was unluck;'y i 
to a Place whither he was very unwilling to go 
it bo {ay the Truth, fo whimſical are the Deſircs of 
mi Ambition, the very Moment this Youth had at- 
d ow the above-mentioned Honour, he would 
| have been well contented to have retired to ſome 
1 dude of the World, where the Fame of it 

ould never have reached his Ears. 
1 It ſurpriz es us, and ſo, perhaps, it may the 
, Reader, that the Lieutenant, a worthy and good 
an, ſhould have applied his chief Care, rather 
to ſecure the Oftender, then to preſerve the Life 7 
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Wl | Chair, ſoon began to diſcover ſome Sy mptom; 
of Lite and Motion. Theſe were no ſooner per- 

\ LL ceived by the Company (for Jones was, at firti. 

| generally concluded to be dead) than they all fel 
at once to preſcribing for him: (For as none of 
the phyſical Order was preſent, every one there 
took that Office upon him. ) 

Bleeding was the unanimous Voice of the 
whole Room; but unluckily there was no Ope- 
rator at hand: Every one then cry'd, © Call the 
« Barber ;* but none tis irred a Step. . Cor- 
dials were likewiſe preicribed in the ſame incflec- 
tive Manner; till the Landlord ordered up 
10 Tankard of his ſtrong Beer, with a Toaſt, which 

1100 he ſaid was the beit Cordial in England. 
1 ihe Perſon principally afliſtant on this Occa- 
| 1,006 an, indeed tlie only one who did any Service, 
or ſeemed likely to do any, was the Landlady, 
She cut off ſome of her Hair, and applied it to 
e Wound to top the Blood. She fell to chafing 
ne Youth's Lemples with her Hand; and hav- 


X — 
— — 
_ I 
—— TE 
= — 
0 
p — 


— — 
— — 
— — — = 


CSR BS 


—— — — 
—— 


— _ 
- — 


2 
* 
2 et T 


> 


1 Exnprett great Contempt for her Huſband's 
Preſcription of Beer, the diſpatched one of her 


| | aids to her own Cloſet for a Bottle of Brandy, 
WH ; 5 which, as ſoon as it was brought, ſhe Pre- 
| ailed upon Jane, who was juſt returned to his 
WG} contin to drink a very large and plentijul 
WI Draught. 
ee Soon afterwards arrived the Surgeon, who hau 
MY ing viewed the Wound, having ſhaken his Head, 
| and blamed every I' hing which was done, ot 
108 dercd his Patient inſtantly to Bed; in which 
ls I | Place, we think proper to leave him, fome Linie, 
| 
| 


to his Repoſe, and ihall here, therefore, put 2 
End to this Cit ECT. > 
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| Containing the great Addreſs of the Landlady; the 
great Learning of a Surge, ard the folid Sill 


» 297 Caſuiſi 7. of the WIE thy L: eutenant, 

he : 3 

oo HEN the wounded Man was carricd to 
Ad his Bed, and the Houſe began again to 
Ef clear up from the Hurry which this Accident had 
* occaſioned; the Landlady thus addrefled the com- 
1 manding Officer. J am afraid, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 
* « this young Man did not behave himſelf as well 

A lie ſhould do to vour. Honours; and if he 

ca- had been killed, I ſuppoſe he had but his De- 
ice, arts; to be ſure, wh en Gentlemen admit in- 
mr © terior Farfus into their Company, they -/ t 
„ keep their Diſtance; but, as my firit ! Huſband 
* * uſed to lay, tew of em know ho! vw to do Its 
1. For my own Part, I am ſure, ſhould | not t have 
ads WW © fuftered any Fellows to include themſelves into 
her Gentieme n's Company: but | oe He had 
dv. been an Officer himſelf, till the Serjcant told 
mY e ne was but a Recruit.” 

* * Landlady,” anſwered the Licutenant, you 
titul * miittake the whole Matter. The „ g Man 

behaved himſelf extremely well, and is, I be- 

= * eve, a much better Gentleman than the En- 
end * kzn, Who abuſed him. If the young Fellow 
WE dies, the Man who ſtruck him will have mt 
hich * Reaſon to be ſorry for it: For the 3 
ine. * will g get rid of a very troubleſom e Pellow, who 
t an * 84 Scandal to the Army ; and if he cicopes 


' from the Hands of Juſtice, blame me, Madain, 


t's all,” 
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Ay ! Ay! good Lack-a-day ” ſaid the Lang. 


* * who could have ht it? * Ay, ay, ay, | 
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am ſatisfied your Honour will ſee Juſtice done. 
and to be ſure it t to be to every one. Gen- 
tiemen /t not to kill poor Folks without an- 
ſwering for it. A poor Man hath a Soul to be 
ſaved as well as his Bctters. 

* Indeed, Madam, ſaid the Lieutenant, you 
do the 5 wrong; I dare fear he is 
more of a Gentleman than the Officer.” 

Ay, cries the Landlady, © why look you 
there now: Well, my firſt Huſband was a wiſe 
Man; he ufed to fay, you can't always know 
the Inſide by the Outhde. Nay, that might 
have been well enough too: For I never ſaw a 
him til he was all over Blood. Who would 
have thoft it! mayhap, ſome young Geni!:- 
man crefizd in Love. Good Lack-a-day! | it 
he {ould die, what a Concern it would be to 
his Parents! Why ſure the Devil mult polict 
the wicked VWretch to do ſuch an Act. To be 
ture, he is a Scandal to the Army, as your Ho- 
our ſays: For moſt of the Gentlemen of tie 
Army that ever I ſaw, are ” different Sort 
of People, and look as if they would ſcorn to 
{pill any Chriſtian Blood as much as any Men, 
J mean, that is, in a civil Way, as my firſt 
Hutband uſed to fay. Io be! fluro, when they 
come into the Wars, there muſt be Blood: 
{hed ; but that they are not to be blamed for. 
The more of our Enemies they kill there, tis 
better; and I wiſh, with all my Heart, tho 
could kill every Mother's Son of them.” 

< O he! Madam,” ſaid the Lieutenant ſmil 
ing, * ALL is rather too bloody- minded a Vit. 
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Not at all, Sir,* anſwered ſhe, I am not at 
« all bloody-minded, only to our Enemies, a and 


there is no Harm in that. To be ſure it is na- 


+ tural for us to with our Enemies dead, that 
the Wars may be at an End, and our Taxes be 
© lowered : For it is a dreadful Thing to Pay as 
we do. Why now there is above forty 8 Shil- 

lings for Window-lights, and yet we have ſtopt 
© up all we could ; we have almoſt blinded the 
« Houſe T am ſure: Says I to the Exciſeman, ſays 
, I think you / to favour us, I am ſure we 
© are very g rood Friends to the Government; and 


"ſo we are for ſrtain + For we pay a Mint ot 


Money to *um. And yet often think to my- 


« ſelf, the Government doth not imagine itſelf 


© more obliged to us, than to thoſe that don't 
pay *um a Farthing. Ay, ay; it is the Way 
of the World.” 

She was procecding in this Manner, when the 
Surgeon entered the Room. The Lieutenant 
immediately aſked hov! his Patient did? But he 
refolved him only by ſay ing, Better, I believe, 
than he would have been by this Time, if 1 
© had not been called; and even as it is, perhaps 
it would have been lucky if I could have been 
called ſooner,” * hope, Sir,“ faid the Lieute- 
nant, © the Skull is not fractured.“ Hum, ' cries 
the Surgeon, © Fractures are not always the moſt 
i dangerous Symptoms. Contuſions and Lacera- 
tions are often attended with worſe Phænomena, 

* and with more fatal Conſequences than Frac- 
tures, People who know nothing of the Mat- 
* tex comthade, if the Skull is not fractured, all 
is well; whereas, I had rather fee a Man's 
© Sku)! broke all to Pieces, than ſome Contuſions 
L tave met with,” I hope,” ſays the Lieute- 
H 3 © narrt, 
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nant, there are no ſuch Symptoms here. 
Symptoms, anſwcred the Surgeon, are na; 
always regular nor conſtant. I have known 
very unfavwourable Symptoms in the Morning 

ange to favourable ones at Noon, and return 
to unfavourable again at Night. Of Wounds, 
indeed, it is rightly and truly faid, Nemo ve. 
ente fuit turf. /firrins, I was Once, 1 remember, 
called to a Patient, who bad received a violent 
Contuſion in his Tibia, by which the exterior 
Cutis was lacerated, fo that there was a profuſe 
languinary Diſcharge; and the interior Mem- 
branes were ſo divellicated, that the Os or Bone 
very plainly appeared through the Aperture of 
ne Vulnus or Wound. Some febrile Symp- 
toms intervening at the ſame Time, (for the 
Pulſe was exuberant and indicated much Phͤle- 
botomy) I apprehended an immediate Mortifi- 
cation. To prevent which I preſently made a 
large Orifice in the Vein of the left Arm, 
whence I drew twenty Ounces of Blood; which 
I expected to have found extremely ſizy and 
glutinous, or indeed coagulated, as it is in 
pleuritic Complaints; but, to my Surprize, it 
appeared roſy and forid, and its Conſiſtency 
diftcred little from the Blood of thoſe in perfect 
Health. I then applicd a Fomentation to the 
Part, which highly anſwered the Intention, and 
after three or four Times dreſſing, the Wound 
began to diſcharge a thick Pus or Matter, by 
which Means the Coheſion ——— but perhaps 
I do not make myſelf perfectly well underſtood. 
No really,“ anſwered the Lieutenant, I can- 


not ſay I underſtand a Syllable.” Well, Sir, 
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ſaid the Surgeon, then J ſhall not tire your Fa- 


0 


tience; in {hort, within fix Weeks, my Paticit 
e ves 
Was 
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vas able to walk upon his Lege, as Perfeclly as 
* he could have done before he received the Con 
* tuſjon.? I wiſh, Sir,“ faid the 11 
* you would be ſo kind only to inform me, whe- 
ther the Wound this young Gentiem an Nath 
had the Misfortune to receive is likely to prove 
mortal?“ © Sir,” anſwered the 5 ee © to 
* ſay = ether a Wound 1 * it prove mortal or not 
* at fit Dreſſi: g would! e Very weak and fooliſn 
| Preſumption We are all mortal, and Symp- 
tome often occur in a Cure whick the greateft 
* of our Profe fon could never foreſee.---* But 
do you chink him in Lange r' ſays the other. 
In Danger! ay, ſurely,” cries the Doctor, who 
is there among us, who in the moſt perfect 
Health can be faid not to be in Danger? Can a 
Man, therefore, with ſo bad a Vound as this 
be ſaid to be out of Danger ? All I can ſay at 
preſent 15, that it is well 1 was called as I was 
and perhaps it would have been better if I had 
: been called ſooner. I will ſce him again early 
in the Morning, and in the mean Time let him 
be kept extremely quict, and drink liberally of 
Water-Cruel.“ „Won't vou allow him Sack- 
: Whey, faid the Landlad y ? Ay „ au, Sack 
whey,” cries the Doctor, if you wil Il, provided 
ar - very ſmall.” And a little Ch err 
to, added the f?---* Yes, yes, Chicxen-broth,” 
laid the Doctor, is very good.” « Mayn't 1 
ake him ſome Jellies too, ſaid the Landlady *? 
Ay, ay, anſwered the Doctor, ſellies are 
© very good for Wound, fur they promote Co- 
heſion.“ And, indee: % it was lucky ſhe had 
not named Soop or high Sauces, for the Doctor 
woiud have complicd, railc: than have loſt the 
Ciitom of the Houtc. 
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The Doi was no ſooner gone, than the 
Landlady began to trumpet forth his Fame to the 
Lieutenant, who had not, from their ſhort Ac. 
Guanmtance, conceived quite fo favourable an 
Cp: inion of his phyſical Abuitics as the good 
V/oman, an " all the Neighbourhood, enter- 
Linc; (and indeed very rightly) for tho I am 
afraid the Doctor was a little of a Coxcomb, hz 
might be neverthelcſs very much of a Surgeon. 

ike Licutenant having collected from the 
dane Liſcourſe ct the Surgeon, that Mr. Jen; 
29.8 in great Dang _ gave Orders for keep; mn 
** Rerthertoa undder une ſtrict Guard, intend. 
ing in the Morning to attend him to a Juſtice ef 
Peace, and to conumit the conducting the Troops 
to Glouceſt:r to the Fr oi Lie -utenant, who, tho 
ze ccuid neither read, write, nor ſpeak any Lan 
guage, was, however, a good Officer. 

In the Eve ening our Commander fent a Mei 
ſage to Mr. Jones, that if a Viſit would not be 
troubleſome he would wait on him. This Civi- 
1. ity was VCry kindly and thankfully received by 
Jones, and the Lieutenant accordingly went up 
to The Room, where he found the wounded Man 
much better than he ee ; nay, Venes aſſurcd 
his Friend, that if he had not received expreſ; 
Orders to the contrary from the Surgeon, he 
ſhould have got up long ago: For he appearcd to 
himſelf to be as well as ever, and felt no oth: 
Inconvenience from his Wound but an extreme 
Soreneſs on that Side of his Head. 

1 ſhould be very glad,“ quoth the Lieute- 
nant, that you was as well as you fancy your- 
© ſelf: For then you would be able to do your- 
« ſelf Juſtice immediately; for when a Matter 
can't be made up, as in Caſe of a Blow, the 
ſooner 
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ſooner you take him out the better; but I am 


afraid you think yourſelf better than you arg, 
and he would have too much Advanta Se over 
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tant, © will require no Repara 


you.” 
«11 try, however,” anſwered Fores, if you 
pleafe, and will be ſo kind to lend me a Sword: 
For I have none here of my own.” 
My Sword is heartily at your Service, my 
dear Boy, cries the Lieutenant, kiſſing him, 
you are a brave Lad, and 1 love your Spirit ; ; 
but I fear your strength: For ſuch a Blow, and 
ſo much Loſs of Blood, muſt have very much 
weakened you; and tho you feel no Want of 
vtrength in your Bed, yet you moſt probably 
wild after a Thruſt or two. I can't conſent 
to your taking him out Te-night ; but I hope 
you will be able to come up with us before we 
get many Days March advance; and I give 
you my Honour you ſhall have Satisfaction, or 
the Man who hath injured you ſhan't ſtay in 
our Regiment.” 
1 with,” laid Jenes, © it was poſſible to de- 
cide this Matter To-night : Now you have 
mentioned it to me, I 1hall not be able to 
reſt.” 
© O never think of ir,” returned the other, 
a few Days will make no Difference. The 
Wounds of Honour are not like thoſe in your 
ody. They ſuffer nothing by the Delay of 
Cine: It will be altogether as well for vou, 
to receive r ona Week hence as now.” 
6 Rut luppoic, 9 'f ones, 6 I ſhould grow 
worſe, and die Gf the Conſequences of my 
preſent Wound.” 
Then your Honour,” anſwered the Lieute- 
tion at all. I 
H 5 « mylſels 
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myſelf will do Juſtice to your Character, and 
will teſtify to the World your Intention to have 
ated properly, if you had recovered.” 

« Still,” replied Jones, © I am concerned at the 
Delay. IJ am almoſt afraid to mention it to 
you who are a Soldier; but tho' I have been a 
very wild young Fellow, ſtill in my moſt ſeri- 
ous Moments, and at the Bottom, I am really 


a Chriſtian.” 


© So am I too, I aſſure you,“ ſaid the Officer: 
And ſo zealous a one, that I was pleaſed with 
you at Dinner for taking up the Cauſe of your 
Religion; and I am a little offended with you 
now, young, Gentleman, that you ſhould ex- 
preſs a Fear of declaring your Faith before any 
one. 


But how terrible muſt it be,“ cries Jene: 
7 


to any one who is really a Chriſtian, to cheriſh 


„alice in his Breaſt, in Oppoſition to the Com- 
and of him who hath expreſsly forbid it? 
tow can I bear to do this on a ſick Bed? Or 
how {ha!l I make up my Account, with ſuch 
an Article as this in my Boſom againſt me? 
Why believe there is ſuch a Command, 


cries the Lieutenant; but a Man of Honour 
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can't keep it. And you muſt be a Man oi 
Honour, if you will be in the Army. I re— 
member I once put the Caſe to our Chaplain 
over a Bowl of Punch, and he confefled there 
was much Difficulty in it; but ſaid, he hoped 
there might be a Latitude granted to Soldicrs 
in this one Inſtance; and to be ſure it is our 
Duty to hope ſo: For who would bear to live 
without his Honour? No, no, my dear £cy, 


be a good Chriſtian as long as you live; but be 


a Man of Honour tco, and never put np an 
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Aſtront; not all the Bocks, nor all the Parſons 
© in the World, Mall ever perſuade me to that. 
I love my Religion very well, but I love my 
Honour more. There mult be ſome Miſtake 
© in the wording the Text, or in the Tranſla- 
© tion, or in the underſtanding it, or ſomewhere 
© or other. But however that be, a Man mult 
run the Riſque; for he mult preſerve his Ho- 
© nour. So compoſe yourſelf To-night, and I 

« promiſe you, you thall have an Opportunity of 
doing yourſelf Juſtice.” Here he gave Jones a 
kcarty Buſs, ſhook him by the Hand, and tock 
his Leave. 

But tho' the Lieutcnant's Reaſoning was very 
1 to himſelf, it was not entirely ſo to 
his Friend. Jen 7s therefore having revolved this 
Matter much in his Thoughts, at Jait came to a 
Refolution, which the Reader will find in the 
next Chapter, 


CHAT. . 
A mofl dreadful Chapter indeed ; and which few 


Readers cught to venture upon in an Evening, 
eſpecially when alone. 


TONES ſwallowed a large Meſs of Chicken, 
| or rather Cock, Broth, with a very good Ar- 
petite, as indeed he would have done the Cock it 
was made of, with a Pound of Bacon into the 
Bargain; and now, finding in himſelf no Defi- 
ciency of either Health or Spirit, he reſolved to 
get up and ſeek his Enemy. | 

But firſt he ſent for the Serjeant, who was his 
firſt Acquaintance among theſe military Gentle- 
an. Unluckily that worthy Officer having, in 
13 © a 
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a literal Senſe, taken his Fill of Liquor, had been 
ſome Time retired to his Bolſter, where he was 
moring fo loud, that it was not caſy to convey a 
Noiſe in at his Ears capable of drowning that 
Which iſſued from his Noſtrils. 

However, as Jones perſiſted in his Deſire of 

eing him, a vociferous Drawer at length found 
Ms. to diſturb his Slumbers, and to acquaint 
him with the Meſſage, Of which the Serjeant 
vs no ſooner made ſenſible, than he aroſe from 
tz Bed, and having his Clothes already on, in.. 
meiately attended. Jenes did not think fit to 
acquaint the Serjeant with his Bae, tho' he 
mi, rht nave done it with great Safcty ; for the 
Halberd; jer was himfelf a Man of Honour, and 
had Ki: led his Man. He would therefore have 
taitiiuily kept this Secret, or indeed any other 
which no Reward was publiſhed for diſcovering. 
But as Joues knew not theſe Virtues in fo ſhort 
an Acquaintance, his Caution was perhaps piu- 
dent and commendable enough. 

le began therefore by acquainting the £1 
E that now he was entered into the Amp, 

vas aſnamed of being without what was per- 
* the moſt neceſſary Implement of a Soldier. 
namely, 3 : Sword; adding, that he ſhould be in- 
fmitely obliged to him, if he could procure one. 
For which,” fays he, © I will give you any rea- 

© {onable Price, nor dol inſiff upon its being 
Süver-hilted, only a good Bl. ade, and ſuch as 
ray become a Soldier's Thigh.“ 

Ihe Scijcant, who well knew what had hap- 
pened, a and had heard that Jones was in a very 
dangerous Condition, immediately concluded, 
from ſuch a Meetlage, at duch a Time of Night, 


and from a Man in fich a Situation, that he was 
Jis 15 
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lioht-headed, Now as he had his Wit (to uſe 
that Word in its common Signification) always 
ready, he bethought himſelf of making his Ad- 
vantage of this Humour in the tick Man. Sir, 
ſays he, © I believe I can fit you. I have a moſt 
« excellent Picce of Stuff by me. It is not in- 
« deed Silver-hilted, which, as you ſay, doth not 
become a Soldier; but the Handle is decent 
© enough, and the Blade one of the beſt in Eu- 
© rope, ——It is a Blade that - a Blade that In 


© ſhort, J will fetch it you this Inſtant, and you 


« ſhall ſee it and handle it.—I am glad to ſee your 
Honour fo well with all my Heart.“ 

Being inſtantly returned with the Sword, he 
delivered it to Jones, who took it and drew it ; 
and then told the Serjeant it would do very well, 
and bid him name his Price. 

The Serjeant now began to harangue in Praiſe 
of his Goods. He ſaid (nay he ſwore very hear- 
tily) © that the Blade was taken from a French 
« Offkcer of very high Rank, at the Battle of 
Dettingen. I took it myſelf,” fays he, from 
© his Side, after I had knocked him of the Head. 
© The Hilt was a golden one. That I fold to 
© one of our fine Gentlemen; for there are ſome 
* of them, an't pleaſe your Honour, who value 
the Hilt of a Sword more than the Blade.” 

Here the other ſtopped him, and begged him 
to name a Price. The Serjeant, who thought 
Jones abſolutely out of his Senſes, and very near 
his End, was afraid, leſt he ſhould injure his Fa- 
mily by aſking too little. However, after a Mo- 
ment's Heſitation, he contented himſelf with 
naming twenty Guineas, and ſwore he would not 
ſell it for leſs to his own Brother. 

s Twenty 


a — — 
o 
= « > * * 46 = = * 
2 * 
— 
— — 
> as — - a og — —— — — — 
* — 
— — — 7˙ — — — — po . —_— — 
— — — 
— _— - o 
* — —— * = — * — 
< , = — — — — 
— » = — 7 — * 
Dn N b * — — — — — — 
— — _ - 


—— — ä — —-— eos — 


& 
c 


0 
0 
c 
0 
c 


0 


Surprize, * ſure you think 1 am mad, or that 


Wit (in ſenſu pr #416; 79) about him, and now 
plainly ſaw that June, was not in the Condition 
he had apprehended him to be; he now, there- 
fore, counterfeited as great Surprize as the other 


cries the Serjeant —“ Sure your Honour mult 
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Twenty Guineas !* ſays Fores, in the utmaſt 


never £ faw a Sword in my Life. Twenty 
Guincas, indeed! I did not imagine you would 
cnucavour to impoſe upon me. Here, take the 
Swe. d--No, now I think on't, I will keep it 
mz {eir, and :hew it your Cfficer in the Morn- 
ing, acquainting him, at the ſame Time, what 
a Price you aſked me for it. | 
The Serjeant, as we have ſaid, had always his 


had ſhewn, and ſaid, Iam certain, Sir, I have 
not aſked you fo much out of the way. Beſides, 
you are to conſider, it is the only Sword I have, 
and I muſt run the Riſque of my Officer's Dii- 
pleaſure, by going without one myſelf. And 
truly, putting all this together, I don't think 
twenty Shillings was ſo much out of the 
Way. | 

: T wenty Shillings !? cries Jones, why you 
« jult now aſked me twenty Guincas. © How!” 


have miſtaken me; or elſe I miſtook myſeii--- 
and indeed I am but half awake---- I'wenty 
Guineas indeed | no wonder your Honour flew 
into ſuch a Paſſion. I ſay twenty Guineas too-- 
No, no, I meant twenty Shillings, I aſſure you. 
And when your Honour comes to conſider 
every Thing, J hope you will not think that 
{> extravagant a Price, Tt is indeed true, you 
may buy a Wy eapon which looks as well for leſs 
. Joney. But 

| Here 
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Here Jones interrupted him, ſaying. I will 


be ſo far from making any Words with you, 
« that I will give you a Shilling more than your 
Demand.“ He then gave him a Guinea, bid 
him return to his Bed, and wiſhed him a good 
March ; adding, he hoped to overtake them be- 
fore the Diviſion reached orceſter. 


The Serjeant very civilly took his Leave, fully 


ſatisfied with his Merchandize, and not a little 


pleaſed with his dextrous Recovery from that 


falſe Step into which his Opinion of the ſick 
Man's Light-headedneſs had betrayed him. 


As ſoon as the Serjeant was departed, Jones 


roſe from his Bed, and dreſſed himſelf entirely, 
putting on even his Coat, which, as its Colour 
was white, ſhewed very viltbly the Streams of 
Blood which had flowed down it; and now, 
having graſped his new-purchaſed Sword in his 
Hand, he was going to iſſue forth, when the 
Thought of what ke was about to undertake laid 
ſuddenly hold of him and he began to reflect 
that in a few Minutes he might poſſibly deprive 
a human Being of Life, or might loſe his own. 


C 
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Very well,” ſaid he, and in what Cauſe do I 
venture my Life? Why, in that of my Ho- 
nour. And who is this human Being? A Raſ- 
cal who hath injured and inſulted me without 
Provocation. But is not Revenge forbidden 
by Heaven ?---Yes, but it is enjoined by the 
World. Well, but ſhall 1 obey the World in 
Oppoſttion to the expreſs Commands of Hea- 
ven? Shall I incur the divine Diſpleaſure ra- 
ther than be called---Ha--Coware--Scoundrel ? 
I' think no more; 1 am reſolved, and muſt 
neht him,” 

The 
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The Clock had now ſtruck Twelve, and every 


one in the Houle were in their Beds, except tie 
Centinel who ſtood to guard Nor the: tony, when 
Joes ſoftly opening his Door, iſftued forth in 
Purſuit of his Enemy, of whoſe Place of Con- 
finement he had received a perfect Deſcription 
from the Drawer. It is not eaſy to conceive a 
much more tremendous Figure than he now cx. 

ibited. He had on, as we have ſaid, a light. 
coloured Coat, covered with Streams of Blood, 
His Face, which milled that very Blood, as well 
as twenty Qunces more drawn from him by the 
Surgeon, was paliid, Round his Head was a 
Quantity of Bandage, not unlike a Turban. In 
the right Hand he carried a Sword, and in the 
left a Candle. So that the bloody Bagro was 
not worthy to be compared to him. In Fact, I 
believe a more dreadful Apparition was never 
raiſed in a Church-yard, nor in the Imagination 
of any good People met in a Winter Evening 
over a Chriſtmas Fire in Sommer ſelſbire. 

When the Centinel firſt ſaw our Heroe ap— 
proach, his Hair began gently to lift up his Gre- 
nadier's Cap; and in the fame Inſtant his Knees 
fell to Biows with each other. Preſently his 
waoe Body was ſeized with worſe than an Ague 
Fit. He then fred his Piece, and fell flat on his 

face. 

Whether Fear or Courage was the Occaſion of 
his Firing, or whether he took Aim at the Ob- 
ject of his Terror, I cannot ſay. If he did, how- 
ever, he had the good Fortune to miſs his 
Man. | 

Foxes ſeeing the Fellow fall, gueſſed the Cauſe 
of his Fright, at which he could not forbear 
ſmiling, not in the leaſt reflecting on the Danger 
from 


nner 
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from which he had juſt eſcaped. He then paſſed 


by the Fellow, who {till continued in the Poſture 
in which he fell, and entered the Room where 
Aorthertzn, as he had heard, was confined, 
Here, in a ſolitary Situation, he found--an emp- 
ty Quart-Pot ſtanding on the Table, on which 
{me Beer being ſpilt, looked as if the Room had 
lately been inhabited; but at preſent it was en- 
tirely vacant. 

ones then apprehended it might lead to ſome 
other Ab artment; but, upon ſcarching all round 
if, he could perceive no other Door than that at 

vo! 1 5 he entered, and where the Centinel had 
been poſted. He then proceeded to call Norther- 
ton ſeveral Times by his Name; but no one an- 
ſwered ; nor did this ſerve to any other Purpoſe 
than to confirm the Centinel in his Terrors, who 
was now convinced that the Volunteer was dead 
of his Wounds, and that his Ghoſt was come in 
Search of the Murtherer : He now lay in all the 
Agonies of Horror; and I with, with all my 
Heart, ſome of thoſe Actors, who are hereafter 
to repreſent a Man frighted out of his Wits, had 
ſcen him, that they might be taught to copy Na- 
. inſtead of performing ſeveral antic Tricks 
and Geſtures, for the Entertainment and Ap- 
plauſe of the Gallerics. 

Perceiving the Bird was flown, at leaſt deſpair- 
ing to find him, and rightly apprehending that 
the Report of the Firelock would alarm the 

whole Houſe „our Hcroe now blew out his Can- 
cir, and gently Rule back again to his Chamber, 
to his Bed: M hithcr he would not have been 
* to have gotten undiicovered, had any other 
Por n been en the ſame "ut age ſave only one 
Weltlenꝛan who was confined to his Bed by the 
Gout ; 
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Gout ; for before he could rcach the Door to As 
Chamber, the Hall where the Centinel had been 
poſted was half full of People. Some in their 
Shirts, and others not half dreſt, all very car- 
ieltly enquiring of each other, what was the 
Matter; 

The Sollier was now found lying in the ſame 
Place and Poſture in which we juſt before left 
him. Several immediately applied themſclvc 5 to 
raiſe him, and ſome cencluded him dead: But 
they preſently ſav/ their MII take; for he not only 
ſtruggled With thoſe who laid their Hands on him, 
but fell a roaring like a Bull, In reality, he 
imagined ſo many Spirits or Devils were handling 
him; for his Imagination being poſſeſſed with 
the Horror of an Appariticn, converted ever 
Object he ſaw or felt, into nothing but Ghotts 
— Spectres. 

At length he was overpowered by Numbers, 
and got upon his Legs; when Candles being 
brought, and ſeeing two or three of his Com- 
rades preſent, he came a little to himſelf; but 
when they aſked him what was the Matter? ne 
anſwered, I am a dead Man, that's all, 1 am a 
dead Man. I can't recover it. I have ſeen him. 
What hait thou ſeen, Jacks” ſays one of the 
Soldiers. Why, I have cen the young Volun- 
6 tcer that was killed Veiterday.“ He then 1mpre- 
cated the moſt heavy Curſes on himſelf, if he had 
not ſcen the Volunteer, all over Blood, Vonuting 
Fire out of his Mouth and Noitril:, paſs by him 
into thc Chamber where Enſign Nerthortin wa: 
and then ſcizing the Inſign by te Throat, ay 
away with him in a Clap of Thunder, 

115 Relttion met with a gracious Reception 
from the Audience. All u Women preſent be- 

lieved 
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lieved it firmly, and prayed H caven to defend 
them from Murther. Amongtt the Men too, 
many had Faith in the Story; but others turned 
it into Deriſion and Ridicule ; and a Serjcant 
who was preſent, anſwered very coolly: * Young 
0 Man, you will hear more of this for going to 
+ ſeep, and dreaming on your Poſt.” A 

The Soldier replicd, You may punith me if 
you pleaſe z but I was as broad awake as I am 
* now; and the Devil carry me aWays 49 he 
© hath the Enfign, if I did not fee the dead Man, 
* as I tell you, with Eyes as big and as fiery as 
two large Flambeaux.' 

The Commander of the Forces, and the Com- 
mander of the Houſe, were now both arrived: 
For the former being awake at the Time, and 
hearing the Centinel fire his Piece, thought it his 
Duty to riſe immediately, tho' be had no great 
Apprchenſions of any Miſchief; whereas the Ap- 
prchenſions of the latter were much greater, leſt 
her Spoons and Tankards ſhould be upon the 
March, without having received any ſuch Orders 
from her. 

Our poor Centinel, to whom the Sight of this 
Officer was not much more welcome than the 
Apparition, as he thought it, which he had ſeen 
before, again related the dreadful Story, and with 
many Additions of Blood and Fire: But he lad 
the Misfortunc to gain no Credit with either of 
the laſt-mentioned Pcrfons; for the Officer, tho? 
a very religious Man, was free from all Fertors 
ot this Kind; beſides, having fo lately left Jenes 
in the Condition we have ſcen, he had no Suſ- 
pic ion ot his being dead. As for the Landlady, 
cho not over religious, ſhe had no kind of Avcr- 
02 a to the Doctrine of Spirits; but there was a 
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Circumſtance in the Tale which ſhe well knew 
to be falſe, as we ſhall inform the Readcr pre. 
ſently. 

But whether Northerton was carried away in 
Thunder or Fire, or in whatever other Manner 
he was gone ; it was now certain, that his Body 
was no longer in Cuſtody. Upon this Occaſion, 
the Licutenant formed a Concluſion not very dit- 
ferent from what the Serjeant is juſt mentioned 
to have made before, and immediately ordered 
the Centinel to be taken Priſoner. So that, by 
a {irange Reverie of Fortune, (tho' not very un- 
common in a military Life) the Guard became 


the guarded, 


CHAP. W. 
The Concluſuen of the foregning Adventure, 


ESIDES the Suſpicion of Sleep, the Licu- 
tenant harboured another, and worſe Doubt, 
againſt the poor Centinel, and this was that of 
Treachery : For as he bgiteved not one Syllable 
of the Apparition, ſo he imagined the whole to 
be an Invention, formed only to impoſe upon 
1 him, and that the Fellow had, in Reali ity, been 
IK HT bribed by Northerton to let Him elcape. And this 
Wali 4 he imagined the rather, as the Fright appeared to 
him, the more unnatural in“ on ie who had the 
Character of as brave and bold a Man as any in 

the Regiment, having been in ſeveral Actions, 
having received teverat Wounds, and, in A 
Word, havins behaved himſelf always like a 

good and vali ant Soldier. 

That the Reader, therefore, may not conceive 
tc loatt 1} Opinion of ſuch a Perſon, we ſhall 
not 
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not delay a Moment in reſcuing his Character 
com the Imputation of this Guilt. 

. Nertherton then, as we have before ob- 
ſerved, was fully ſatished with the Glory which 
he had obtained from this Action. He had, per- 
haps, ſcen, or heard, or gueſicd, that Envy 18 
apt to attend ee Not that I would here inſi- 
nuate, that he was 3 heathenithly inclined to be- 
licve in, or to worſhip, the Goddeſs Nemejs: ; 
tor, in fact, I am convinced he never heard of 
ner Name. He was, beſides, of an active Diſ- 
polition, and had a great Antipathy to thoſe cloſe 
Winter Quarters in the Caſtle of © luc: ter, for 
which a Juſtice of Peace might poſſibly give him 
1 Billet. Nor was he moreover free from ſome 

uncaſy Meditations on a certain wooden Edince, 

vhich I forbear to name, in Conformity to the 
Opinion of Mankind, who, I think, rather 
ougnt to honour than to be aſhamed of this 
Building, as it is, or at leaſt might be made, of 
more Benefit to Socicty than almoſt any other 
public Erection. In a Word, to hint at no mor 2 
Reaſons for his Conduct, Mr. Northerton was 
deſirous of departing that Evening, and nothing 
remained for him but to contrive the 2:01.49, 
which appeared to be a Matter of ſome Difficulty. 
Now this young Gentleman, tho* ſomewh:t 
crooked in his Morals, was perfectly ftrait in his 
verion, which was extremely ſtrong and well 
made. His Face too was accounted handſome by 
tne Generality of Women, for it was broad and 
ruddy „with tolerably good "Teeth. Such Charms 
vic not fail making an Impreſſion on my Land- 
dv, who had no little Reliſh for this kind ot 
be ae. She bad, indeed, a real Compaiiion for 
2 young Man; and hearing from the Surgeon 
that 
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that Affairs were like to go ill with the Volun- 

oer, ihe tulpected they might hereafter wear no 
benign Aſpect with the Eulign. Having obtained, 
f. nerefore, leave to make him a Viſit, and finding 
him in a very melancholy Mood, which ſhe con- 
{iderably heightened, by telling him there were 
ſcarce any Hopes of the Volunteer's Life, ſhe 
Proceoges to throw forth ſome Hints, which the 
other readily and eagerly taking up, they ſoon 
came to a right Underitanding ; and it was at 
length agreed, that the Enſign ſhould, at a cer- 

tain Signal, aſcend the Chimney, which com- 

municating very ſoon with that of the Kitchen, 
he might there again let himſelf down; for which 
ſhe would give him an Opportunity, b y keeping 
the Coaſt clear. 

But leſt our Readers, of a different Complexion, 
ſhould take this Occaſion of too haſtily con- 
demning all Compaſſion as a Folly, and pernici- 
ous to Society, we think proper to mention ano- 
ther Particular, which might poſſibly have ſome 
little Share in this Action. The Enſign happened 
to be at this Time poſſeſſed of the dum of fiſty 
Pounds, which did indeed belong to the whole 
Company: For the Captain having quarreled 
with his Lieutenant, had entruſted the Payment 


of his Company to the Enſign. This Money, 


however, he thought proper to depoſite in my 
T. andlady's Hand, poſſibly by way of Bail or Sc- 
curity that he would hercafter appear and anſwe 
to the Charge againſt him; but whatever were 
the Conditions, certain it is, that ſhe had the 
Money, and the Enſign his Liberty. 

Ihe Reader may, perhaps, expect, from the 
compathonate Temper of this good Woman, 
that when ſhe faw the poor Centinel taken Pri- 

toner 
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{ner for a Fact of which ſhe knew him inno- 
cent, ſhe ſhould immediately have interpoſed in 
his Behalf; but Whether it was that ſhe had al- 
read exhauſted all her Compaſſion in the above- 
mentioned Lnitance, or that the Features of this 
Vow, tho' not very different from thoſe of the 
Entigng could not raiſe it, I will not determine; 
but tar from being an Advocate for the preſent 
Prifoner, ſhe urged luis Guilt to his Officer, de- 
caring with uplifted Eyes and Hands, that ſhe 

would not have had any Concern in the Eſcape of 
a Murderer for all the World. 

Every thing was now once more quiet; and 
moit of the Company returned again to their 
Beds ; but the Landlady, either from the natural 
Activity of her Diſpoſition, or from her Fear for 
her Plate, having no Propenſity to fleep, pre- 
vailed with the Officers, as they were to march 
within little more than an Hour, to ſpend that 
Time with her over a Bowl of Punch. 

Jenes had lain awake all this while, and had 
heard great Part of the Hurry and Buſtle that had 
palied, of which he had now ſome Curioſity to 
know the Particulars. He thercfore applied to his 
Bell, which he rung at leaſt twenty Limes with- 
out any Effect ; for my Landlady was in ſuch 
hich Mirth with her Company, that no Clapper 
could be heard there but her own, and the 
Drawer and Chambermaid, who were ſitting to- 
gether in the Kitchen (for neither durſt he ſit up, 

r ſhe lie in Bed alone) the more they heard the 
Bell ring, the more they were frightened, an, 
as it vere, nailed down in their Places. 

At left, at a lucky Interval of Chat, the Sound 
reached the Ears of our good Landlady, who 
prefently feat forth her Summons, which _ 
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her Servants inſtantly obeyed. "oo," ſays the 
Miſtreſs, © don't you hear the Gentleman's Bell 
ring? why don't you go up?” It is not my 
Buſineſs,” anfwered the Drawer, to wait upon 
the Chambers. It is Betty Chambermaid's ! 
If you come to that,” anſwered the Maid, it 
is not my Buſineſs to wait upon Gentlemen, [ 
have done it, indeed, ſometimes ; but the De- 
vil fetch me if ever I do again, ſince you make 
your Preambles about it.“ The Bell ſtill ring- 
ing violently, their Miſtreſs fell into a Paſſion, 
and ſwore, if the Drawer did not go up imme- 
diately, ſhe would turn him away that very 
Morning. It you do, Madam,“ fays he, ] 
© can't help it. I wor't do another Servant's Bu- 
6 ſineſs.* She then applied herſelf to the Maid, 


and endeavoured to prevail by gentle Means ; 


:. a 6 6: 6 


but all in vain, Betty was as inflexible as 705. 


Both inſiſted it was not their Buſineſs, and they 
would not do It. 

The Lieutenant then fell a laughing, and nid, 
Come, I will put an End to this Contention; 


and then turning to the Servants, commended 


them for their Reſolution, in neither giving up 
the Point; but added, he was fure, if one would 
conſent to go, the other would. To which Pro- 
poſal they both agreed in an Inſtant, and accord- 
ingly went up very lovingly and clote together, 
When they were gone, the Lieutenant ap mee 
the Wrath of the Landlady, by ſatisfying le 
why they were both ſo unwilling to go alone. 
They returned ſoon after, and acquainted their 
Miſtreſs, that the ſick Gentleman was fo far from 


being dead, that he ſpoke as heartily as if hen was 
well; 
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aud ſhould be very glad of the Favour of ſecing 
lim before he marched. 

The good Lieutenant immediately complied 
with his Deſires, and fitting down by his Bed- 
ide, acquainted him with the Scene which had 
ha ppencd below, conciuding with his Intentions 
to make an Ex. ample of the Centinel. 

Upon this, Jones related to him the whole 
Truth, and earneſtly begged him not to punith 
the poor Soldier, who, I am confident,” ſays 
he, is as innocent of the Enſign's Eſcape, as he 
* is of forging any Lie, or of endeavouring to 
© impoſe on you.” 

The Licutenant heſitated a few Moments, and 
then anſwered : Why, as you have cleared the 
Fellow of one Part of the Charge, ſo it will be 
* impoſſible to prove the other; becauſe he was 
not the only Centinel. But I have 4 good mind 
te puniſh the Raſcal for being a Coward. Yer 
© who knows what Effect the Terror of ſuch an 
Apprehenſion may have; and to ſay the Truth, 

* he hath always behaved well againſt an Enemy. 

Come, it is a good Thing to tee any Sign of 
\ Religion in the 8 Fellowes ; E 101 promitæ you h. 

all be fet b: libert ty when we march. Bus 
bark, the General beats. My dear Boy, ira 
me another Buſs. Don't diſcompoſe nor hurry 
* 1ourtelf ; but remember t : Chriſtian Doctrine 
* of Patience, and J warrant you will oon be 
able to do yourſelf Juttice, and to take an ho- 

durable Revenge an the Fellow who hath in- 
el you.“ The Licutenant then departed. 
19175 endeavoured to compte ninueit ty 
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Containing above two Days, 


CHAT. & 


I wonderful long Chapter concerning the Marvel. 
lous ; being much the longeſt of all our introduc- 


tory Chapters. 
A which the Courſe of our Hiſtory wil! 

oblige us to rclate fome Matters of a 
more ſtrange and ſurprizing Kind than any which 
have hitherto occurred, it may not be amiſs in 
the prolegomenous, or introductory Chapter, to 
ſay ſomething of that Species of Writing which 
is called the Marvellous. To this we thall, a 
well for the Sake of ourſelves, as of others, en- 
deayour to ſet ſome certain Bounds ; and indee! 
nothing 


S we are now entering upon a Book, in 


11 
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nothing can be more neceſſary, as Criticks * of 
liferent Complexions are here apt to run into 
very different Extremes; for while ſome are, 
with M. Dacter, ready to allow, that the ſame 
Thing which is impoflible may be yet probable +, 
athers have ſo little Hiſtoric or Poetic Faith, that 
mey believe nothing to be either poſſible or pro- 
bable, the like to which hath not occurred to 
their own Obſervation. 

Firſt then, I think, 1t may very reaſonably be 
equired of every Writer, that he keeps within 
che Bounds of Poſlibility ; and ftill remembers 
that what it is not poſſible for Man to perform, 
it is ſcarce poſſible for Man to believe he did per- 
lorm, This Conviction, perhaps, gave Birth to 
many Stories of the antient Heathen Deities (for 
molt of them are of poetical Original.) The 
Poct, being deſirous to indulge a wanton and 
xtravagant Imagination, took Refuge in that 
"ower, of the Extent of which his Readers were 
Judges, or rather which they imagined to be 
mitnite, and conſequently they could not be 
mocked at any Prodigies related of it. "This hath 
beer ſtrongly urged in Defence of Homer's Mi- 
"ies; and it is, perhaps, a Defence; not, as 
Mr. Pape would have it, becauſe He told a 
det of foolith Lies to the Phæacians, who were 
a very dull Nation; but becauſe the Poet himſelf 
wrote to Heathens, to whom poetical Fables 
were Articles of Faith. For my own Part, I 
muſt confeſs, ſo compaſſonate is my Temper, I 
with Polypheme had confined himſelf to his Milk 


* By this Word here, and in moſt other Parts of our Work, 
ve mean every Reader in the World. 
} It is happy for M. Dacter that he was not an Ii 
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Diet, and preſerved his Eye; nor could Ulyſſes be 


much more concerned than myſelf, when his 
Companions were turned into Swine by Circe, 
who ſhewed, I think, afterwards, too much Re. 
gard for Man's F leſh to be ſuppoſed capable of 
converting, it into Bacon. I with, likewiſe, with 
all my Heart, that Homer could have known the 
Rule preſcribed by Horace, to introduce ſuperna- 
tural Agents as ſeldom as poſſible. We {ould 
not then have ſeen his Gods coming on triyial 
Errands, and often behaving themſelves fo as not 
only to forfeit all Title to Reſpect, but to be- 
come the Objects of Scorn and Deriſion. A 
Conduct which mult have ſhocked the Credulity 
of a pious and ſagacious Heathen ; and which 
could never have been detended, unleſs by agree- 
ing with a Suppoſition to which I have been 
ſometimes almoſt inclined, that this moſt glori- 
ous Poet, as he certainly was, had an Intent to 
burleſque the ſuperſtitious Faith of his own Age 
and Country. 

But I have reſted too long on a Doctrine which 
can be of no Uſe to a Chrittian Writer: For as 
he cannot introduce into his Works any of that 
heavenly Hoſt which make a Part of his Creed 
10 is it horrid Puerility to fearch the Heather 

"Theology for any of thoſe Deities who have bcen 

long fince dethroned from their Immortality. 
Lord Shaf:/pury obſcrves, that nothing is more 
cold than the invocation of a I\luſe by a Mo- 
dern; he might have added that nothing can be 

Niore abſurd. A Modern may with much more 
Elegance invoke a Ballad, as ſome have thougit 
Homer did, or a Mug of Ale with the Author of 


Audibras; which latter may perhaps have * 
ſpire 
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ſpired much more Poetry as well as Profe, that: 
all the Liquors of Hippocrene or Helicin, 

The only ſupernatural Agents which can in 
any Manner be allowed to us Moderns are Ghofts ; 
hut of theſe I would adviſe an Author to be ex- 
tremely ſparing. Theſe are indeed like Arſenic. 
and other dangerous Drugs in Phyſic, to be uſed 
with the utmoſt Caution; nor would J adviſe the 
Introduction of them at all in thoſe Works, or 
by thoſe Authors to which, or to whom a Horſe- 
Laugh in the Reader, would be any great Preju- 
dice or Mortification. 

As for Elves and Fairies, and other ſuch Mum- 
mery, I purpoſely omit the Mention of them, 
as I ſhould be very unwilling to confine within 
any Bounds thoſe ſurprizing Imaginations, for 
whoſe vaſt Capacity the Limits of human Nature 
are too narrow; whoſe Works are to be conſi- 
dered as a new Creation; and who have conſe- 
quently juſt Right to do what they will with their 
own. | 
Man therefore is the higheſt Subject (unleſs on 
very extraordinary Occaſions indeed) which pre- 
ſents itſelf to the Pen of our Hiſtorian, or of our 
Poet; and in relating his Actions, great Care is 
to be taken, that we do not exceed the Capacity 
of the Agent we deſcribe. 

Nor is Poſſibility alone ſuificient to juſtify us, 
we muſt keep like wiſe within the Rules of Pro- 
bability. It is, I think, the Opinion of Ari/7e- 
tle; or if not, it is the Opinion of ſome wiſe 
Man, whoſe Authority will be as weighty, when 
it is as old; © that it is no Excuſe for a Poct who 
relates what is incredible, that the thing related 
i really Matter of Fact.” This may perhaps be 
lowed true with regard to Poctry, but it may 

I 3 be 
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be thought impractieable to extend it to the Hi. 
ſtorian: For he is obliged to record Matters as 
he finds them; though they may be of fo cxtra- 
ordinary a Nature, as will require no ſmall De. 
gree of Hhiltorical Faith to ſwallow them. Such 
was the ſucceſsleſs Armament of Aerxes, de- 
ſcribed by Herodotus, or the fucceſsful Expedition 
of Jl-warder related by Arrian. Such of later 
s was the Victory of Aginccurt obtained by 
Harry the Fifth, or that of Narva wen by 
Cyarles the Twelfth of Swwaden, All which In- 
ſtances, the mot we reflect on them, appear ſtil 
te more aſtoniſhing. : 

Such Facts, however, as they occur in the 
Thread of the Story; nay, indeed, as they con- 
{titute the eſſential Parts of it, the Hiſtorian is 
not only juſtifiable in recording as they really 
happened; but indeed would be unpardonable, 
izould he omit or alter them. But there are 
cther Facts not of ſuch Conſequence nor ſo ne- 
ceſcary, which tho! ever fo well atteſted, may 
nevertheleſs be facrificed to Oblivion in Com— 
plaiiance to the Scepticiſm of a Reader. Such is 
that memorable Story of the Ghoſt of George Vl. 
lens, which might with more Propriety have been 
made a Preſent of to Dr. Drelincourt, to have 
kept the Ghoſt of Mrs. Yeal- Company, at the 
Head of his Diſcourſe upon Death, than have 
been introduced into ſo ſolemn a Work as the 
Hiſtory of the Rebellion. 

To fay the Truth, if the Hiſtorian will con- 
fine himſelf to what really happened, and utte:!y 
reject any Circumſtance, which, tho' never 40 
well atteited, he muſt be well aflured is falſe, he 
will ſometimes fall into the Marvellous, but ne— 
ver into the Incredible, He will often ratle the 

Wonder 
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Wonder and Surprize of his Reader, but We 
that incredulous Hatred mentioned by 7 Trace. 
It is by falling into Fiction therefore, that we 

generally offend againſt this Rule, of deſerting 
Probability, which the Hiſtorian * 1i ever 
quits, till he forſakes his Character, and com- 
mences a Writer of Romance. In this, how - 
ever, thoſe Hiſtorians who relate publick Tranſ- 
actor's have the Advantage of us who conkne 
ourſelves to Scenes of private Life. The Credit 
of the former is by —_— Notoriety ſupported 
for a long Lime; and public Records, with the 
concurrent Teſtimony of many Authors, bear 
Evidence to their Truth in future Ages. Thus 
a Trajan and an Antoninus, a Nero and a Cait- 
cute, have all met with the Belief of Poſterity; 
and no one doubts but that Men ſo very good, 

and fo very bad, were once the Maſters of Man- 
kind, 

But we who deal in private Characters, who 
arch into the moſt retired Receſſes, and draw 
forth Examples of Virtue and Vice, from Holes 
and Corners of the World, are in a more dar- 
pgerous Situation. As we have no publick Noto- 
ricty, no concurrent Teſtimony, no Records to 
ſupport and corroborate what we deliver, it be- 
comes us not only to keep within the Limits of 
Poſtibility, but of Proba ability too; and this more 
cipecially in painting what is greatly good and 
amiable. Knavery and Folly, though never ſo 
exorbitant, will more eaſily meet with Aſlent; 
for IIl- nature adds great Support and Strength to 
Faith. 

Thus we may, perhaps, with little Danger, 
relate the Hiſtory of a Lier; who having long 
owed his Bread to the Generoſity of Mr. Derby, 
14 and 
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and having that very Morning received a conft. 
derable Bounty from his Hands, in order to poſ- 
ſeſs himſelf of what remained in his Friend's 
Scrutore, conccaled himſelf in a public Office 
of the Temple, through which there was a Pai- 
ſage into Mr. Derby's Chambers. Here he over. 
heard Mr. Derby for many Hours ſolacing him. 
ſelf at an Entertainment which he that Evenine 
gave his Fricnds, and to which Fi/ter had becn 
invited. During all this Time, no tender, no 
grateful Reflections aroſe to reſtrain his Purpoſe, 
but when the poor Gentleman had let his Com- 
pany out through the Office, Fiſber came ſudden- 
ly from his lurking Place, and walking ſoftly be- 
hind his Friend into his Chamber, diſcharged a 
Piſtol-Ball into his Head. This may be believed, 
when the Bones of Fiber are as rotten as his 
Heart, Nay, perhaps, it will be credited that 
the Villain went two Days aſterwards with ſome 
young Ladies to the Play of Hamlet; and with 
at: unaltered Countenance heard one of the La- 
dies, who little ſuſpected how near ſhe was ta 
the Perſon, cry out, Good God! if the Man 
that murdered Mr. Derby was now preſent !” 
Manifeſting in this a more ſeared and callous 
Conſcience than even Nero himſelf; of whom 
we are told by Suetonius, that the Conſciouſ- 
neſs of his Guilt, after the Death of his Mo- 
ther, became immediately intolerable, and fo 
cntinued; nor could all the Congratulations 
er the Soldiers, of the Senate, and the People, 
allay the Horrors of his Conſcience.” 
But now, on the other hand, ſhould I tell my 
Reader, that I had known a Man whoſe pene- 
trating Genius had enabled him to raiſe a large 
Fortune in a Way where no Beginning was 
chaulked 
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chaulked out to him: That he had done this l 
with the moſt perfect Preſervation of his Inte- 1 
grity, and not only without the leaſt Injuſtice or | 
Injury to any one individual Perfon, but with 1 


the higheſt Advantage to Trade, and a vaſt In- | 
creaſe of the public Kevenue : "That he had ex- 
pended one Part of the Income of this Fortune | 
in diſcovering a Taite ſuperior to moſt, by Works 
where the higheſt Dignity was united with the 
pureſt Simplicity, and another Part in diſplaying 
a Degree of Goodneſs f{uperior to all Men, by 
Acts of Charity to Objects whole only Recom- 
endations were their Merits, or their Wants: 
That he was moſt induſtrious in ſearching after 
Merit in Diſtreſs, moſt eager to relieve it, and 
then as careful (perhaps too careful) to conceal 
what he had done: That his Houſe, his Furni- 
ture, his Gardens, his Table, his private Hoipi- 
tality, and his public Beneficence, all denoted 
the Mind from which they flowed, and were all 
intrinſically rich and noble, without Tinſel, or 
external Oſtentation : That he filled every Rela- 
tion in Life with the moſt adequate Virtue : That 
he was moſt piouſly religious to his Creator, moſt 
zealouſly loyal to his Sovereign; 2 moſt tender 
Huſband to his Wife, a kind Relation, a muni- 
cent Patron, a warm and firm Friend, a know- 
ing and a chearful Companion, indulgent to his 
deryants, hoſpitable to his Neighbours, charitable 
to the Poor, and benevolent to all Mankind. 
dhould I add to theſe the Epithets of wiſe, brave, 
elegant, and indeed every other amiable Epithet 
in our Language, I might ſurely ſay, 


— Duts credet? nemo Hercule] nemo; 
Vel duo, vel nemo. . 
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And yct I know a Man who is all I have here 
deſcribed. But a ſingle Inſtance (and I. really 
<now not ſuch another) is not ſufficient to juſti. 
y us, while we are writing to thouſands why 
never heard of the. Perſon, nor of any thing like 
inm. Such Rare Aves ſhould be remitted to the 
Zpitaph-Writer, or to ſome Poet, who may con- 
deſcend to hitch him in a Diſtich, or to flide him 
into a Rhime with an Air. of Careleſneſs and 
Neglect, without giving any Offence to the 


Reader. | 

In the laſt Place, the Actions ſhouid be ſuch as. 
may not only be within the Compaſs of human 
Agency, and winch human Agents may probably 
he ſuppoſed to do; but they ſhould be likely for 
the very Actors and Characters themſelves to have: 
performed: For what may be only wonderful and 
jurprizing in one Man, may become improbable, 
cr indeed impoihble, when related of another. 

This laſt Requiſite is what the dramatic Critics 
call Conſervation of Character, and it requires a 
very extraordinary Degree of Judgment, and a 
moſt exact Knowledge of human Nature. 

It is admir=bly remarked by a moſt excellent 
Writer, That Zeal can no more hurry a Man to 
act in direct Oppoſition to itſelf, than a rapid 

Stream can carry a Boat againft its own Current, 
I will venture to fay, that for a Man to act in 
direct Contradiction to the Dictates of Nature, is, 
zf not impoſſible, as improbable and as miracu- 
lous as any Thing which can well be conceived, 
Should the beſt Parts of the Story of M. Antini- 
nus be aſcribed to Nerr, or ſhould the worſt In- 
cidents of Nere's Life be imputed to Antoninus, 
what would be more ſhocking to Belief than 


either Inſtance ; whereas both theſe being related 


05 
4 


re 


of their proper Agent, conſtitute the I'ruly Mar- 15 
vellous. | 

Our modern Authors of Comedy have fallen . 
almoſt univerſally into the Error here hinted at: 
Their Heroes generally are notorious Rogues, Al 
and their Heroines abandoned Jades, during tha 


£rt four Acts; but in the fifth, the former be- | 
come very worthy Gentlemen, m the latter, | 


Women of Virtue and Diſcretion: Nor 1 the 
Writer often fo kind as to give himſclt the leaſt 
Trouble, to reconcile or account for this mon- 
ſtrous Change and Incongruity. There is, in- 
deed, no other Reaſon to be athgned for it, tha: 

becauſe the Play is drawing to a Concluſion 3 as 
it it was no leis natural in a Rogue to repent in 


the laſt Act of a Pla 5 than in the laſt of his 4 
Life ; which we perceive to be generally the Caſe 1 
F 


the Scene of ſome Comedies with much Proprie- 
ty, as the Heroes in theſe are moſt commonly 
eminent for thoſe very Talents which not only 
br: ing Men to the Gallows, but enable them to 
make an heroic Figure when they are there. 
Within theſe few Reſtrictions, I think, every 

V/riter may be permitted to g as much in the 
Wonderful as he pleaſes; nay, the more he can 
ſurpriſe the Reader, if he hy kceps within the 
Rules of Credibility, the more he will engage his 


at Thburn, a Place wich might, indecd, cloſe ; þ 
: 


— 


Attention, and the more he will charm him. As 
a Gzenius of the highelt * ink obſerves in his {th 
Chapter of the Baths, Ihe great Art of al! 
6 Foctry i is to mix Truth with Fiction; In order 
to join the Credible with the Surprizing.' 

For tho every good Author will confine him- 
ſelf within the Bounds of Probability, it is by 


no means neceſſary that his Characters, or his 
I 6 Inci- 
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Incidents, ſhould be trite, common, or vulgar; 
ſuch as happen in every Street, or in every Houſe, 
or which may be met with in the home Articles 
of a News-Paper. Nor muſt he be inhibited 
from ſhewing many Perfons and Things, which 
may poſſibly have never fallen within the Know- 
ledge of great Part of his Readers. If the Writer 
{ricty cbizrves the Rules abovementioned, he 
Hatt diſcharged bis Part; and is then intitled to 
eme Faith from his Reader, who is indeed guilty 
or critical Infidelity if he diſbelieves him. For 
want of a Portion ef ſuch Faith, I remember 
the Character of a young La'ly of Quality, which 
was condemned on tae Stage for being unnatural, 
by the unanimous Voice of a very large Aﬀem- 
bly of Clerks and Apprentices; tho' it had had 
the previous Suffrages of many Ladies of the firſt 
Rank ; one of whom, very cminent for her Un- 
derſtanding, declared it was the Picture of hal! 
the young People of her Acquaintance. 


AK F. H. 


In which the Landlady pass a Vit to Afr. 
jones, 


HEN Jones had taken Leave of his 

Friend the Lieutenant, he endeavourcd 

to cloſe his Eyes, but all in vain; his Spirits were 

too lively and waketul to be lulled to Sleep. 80 

having amuſed, or rather tormented himſclf wit! 

the Thoughts of his Sahle, till it was open Day- 

light, he called for ſome Tea; upon which Oc- 

caſion my Landlady herſelf vouchſafed to pay him 
a Viſit. 


This 


Lore, 


Ch. 2. 4 FOUNDLING. 181 


This was indeed the firſt Time ſhe had ſeen 
him, or at leaſt had taken any Notice of him ; 
but as the Lieutenant had aſſured her that he was 
certainly ſome young Gentleman of Faſhion, ſhe 
now determined to thew him all the Reſpect in 
her Power: for, to ſpeak truly, this was one of 
thoſe Houſes where Gentlemen, to uſe the Lan- 
guage of Advertiſements, meet with civil Treat- 
ment for their Money. 

She had no ſooner begun to make his Tea, 
than ſhe likewiſe began to diſcourſe. © La! Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, © I think it is great Pity that ſuch a 
pretty young Gentleman thould undervalue 
© himſelf ſo, as to go about with theſe Soldier 
Fellows. They call themſelves Gentlemen, I 
vuarrant you; but, as my firſt Huſband uſed to 
+ ſay, they ſhould remember it is we that pay 
* them. And to be ſure it is very hard upon us 
to be obliged to pay them, and to keep em too, 
as we Publicans are. I had twenty of 'um laſt 
Night, beſides Officers; - nay, for matter o that, 
© ] had rather have the Soldiers than the Officers: 
For nothing is ever good enough for thoſe 
Sparks; and J am ſure, if you was to fee the 
Bills; La, Sir, it is nothing. I have had leis 
Trouble, I warrant you, with a good Squire's 
Family, where we take forty or fifty Shillings 
of a Night, beſides Horſes. And yet 1 war- 
rants me, there is #7: a one cf all thoſe Of- 
ficer Fellows, but looks upon himſelf to be as 
good as arrow a Squire of 500 /. a Year. To 
be ſure it doth me Good to hear their Men run 
about after um, crying your Honour, and your 
Honour, Marry come up with ſuch Honour, 
and an Ordinary at a Shilling a Head. Then 


there's ſuch Swearing among um, to be ſure, it 
s irightens 
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frightens me out o' my Wits; I thinks nothing 
can ever proſper with ſuch wicked People. And 
here one of *um has uſed you in fo barbarous a 
Manner. I thought indeed how well the ref 
would ſecure him they all hang together; for 
if you had been in Danger of Death, which 
I am glad to fee you are not, it would have 
been all as one to ſuch wicked People. They 
would have let the Murderer go. Laud have 
Mercy upon 'um; I would not have ſuch a Sin 
to anſwer for, bor the whole World. But tho? 
you are likely, with the Bleſfing, to recover, 
there is Laa for him yet; and it you will au- 
ploy Layer Small, I dareſt be ſworn he'il make 

the Fellow fly the Country for him; tho per- 
haps he'll have fied the Country before ; ; for it 
is here To- day and gone Jo-morrow with ſuch 
Chaps. I hope, however, you will learn more 
Wit for the future, and return back to your 
Friends: I warrant they are all miſerable for 
your Loſs; and if they was but to know what 
had happened. La, my ſeeming! I would not 
for the World they ſhould. Come, come, we 
know very well what all the Matter is; but if 
one won't, another will; ſo pretty a Gentle- 
man need never want a Lady. I am ſure, if J 
was as you, I would ſee the fineſt She that ever 
wore a Head hanged, before I would go for a 
Soldier for her.----Nay, don't bluth ſo (for in- 
deed he did to a violent Degree ;) why, you 
thought, Sir, I knew nothing of the Matter, I 
warrant you, about Madam Sophia,” How, 


fays Jones, ſtarting — do you know my 9Sc- 
« thia?* Do I! a y marry,” cries the Land- 
lady, + many's the Time hath ſhe lain in this 
« Houſe, * With her Aunt, I fuppoſe,” ſays 


Faces 
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tres, Why there it is now,“ cries the Land- 
11 Ay, ay, ay, I know the old Lady very 
« well. And a ſweet young Creature is Madam 
Sephia, that's the Truth on't” © A ſweet 
s Creature !* cries Janes, Oh Heavens! 


Angels are painted fair to laat lite her, 
There's in her all that we believe of Heaven, 
Amazing Brightneſs, Purity and Truth, 
Eternal Jay, and ever laſting Love. 


© And could I ever have imagined that you 
bad known my Shia! I with, favs the 
Landlady, vou knew half ſo much of her. 
What would you have given to have fat by her 
« Bed-ſide ? What a delicious Neck ſhe hath ! 
Her lovely Limbs have ſtretched themſelves in 
that very Bed you now lie in.“ © HereP crics 
Jet, © hath Sephia ever lain here? Ay, ay, 
here; there; in that very Bed,” ſays the Land- 
lady, © where I wiſh you had her this Moment; 
and ſhe may wiſh ſo too, for any thing I know 
* to the contrary : For ſhe hath mentioned your 
Name to me.*---* Ha,“ cries he, © did ſhe ever 
mention her poor Jones? Vou flatter me now; 
I] can never believe ſo much.“ Why then,” 
anſwered ſhe, © as I hope to be ſaved, and may 
© the Devil fetch me, if I ſpeak a Syllable mere 
* than the Truth. I have heard her mention 
Mr. Jenes; but in a civil and modeſt Way, I 
© confeſs; yet J could perceive ſhe thought a 
great deal more than ſhe ſaid.” * O my dear 
* Woman,” crics Jenes, her Thoughts of me [ 
© ſhall never be worthy of, O ſhe is all Gentle- 
* neſs, Kindneſs, Goodneſs. Why was ſuch a 
5. Raſcal as I born, ever to give her ſoft _— a 
Mo- 
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Moment's Uneaſineſs? Why am I curſed? I, 
who would undergo all the Plagues and Miſe- 
ries which any Dæmon ever invented for Man- 
kind, to procure her any Good ; nay, Torture 
itfelf could not be Miſery to me, did J but 
know that ſhe was happy.” Why, look you 
there now,” fays the Landlady, © I told her 
you was a conitant Lovier.“ * But pray, Ma- 
dam, tell me when or where you knew any 
thing of me; for I never was here before, nor 
do I remember ever to have feen you.” © Nor 
is it poſſible you itould,” anfwered the ; * for 
you was a little Thing when I had you in my 
© Lap at the Squire's. - How the Squire's,' ſays 
Jones, what do you know the great and good 
Mr. Alkvirthy then? Ves, marry do], 
ſays ſne; Who in tins Country doth net? — 
The Fame of his Goodneſs indeed,” antwered 
Jones, muſt have extended farther than this; 
© but Heaven only can know him, can know 
that Benevolence which it copied from itſelt, 
and ſent upon Earth as its own Pattern, Man- 
kind are as ignorant of ſuch divine Goodneſs, as 
they are unworthy of it; but none fo unwor- 
thy of it as myſelf, I who was raiſed by him 
to ſuch a Height; taken in, as you muſt well 
know, a poor baſe-born Child, adopted by 
him, and treated as his own Son, to dare by 
my Follies to diſoblige him, to draw his Ven- 
geance upon me. Yes, I deſerve it all: For ! 
will never be ſo ungrateful as even to think he 
hath done an Act of Injuſtice by me, No, I 
deſerve to be turned out of Doors, as I am. 
And now, Madam, ſays he, I believe you will 
not blame me for turning Soldier, eſpecially 
with ſuch a Fortune as this in my Pocket.” 0 
WC 
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. which Words he ſhook a Purſe, which had but | 
of very little in it, and which ſtiil appeared to the 1 
Landlady to have lels. | J 
1 My good Landlady was (according to vulgar | 
+ Phraſe) ſtruck all of a Heap by this Relation. 1 
u She anſwered coldly, That to be ſure People | 
r © vere the beſt Judges what was molt proper for | 
E © their Circumſtances, — But hark, ſays the, © I | 
y think I hear ſomebody call. Coming! com- j 
r © ing! the Devil's in all our Volk, nobody hath 

r © any Ears, I muſt go down Stairs; if you want 

x any more Breakfaſt, the Maid will come up, 

y + Coming !' At which Words, without taking 

« my Leave, ſhe flung out of the Room: For the | 
j MW lower Sort of People are very tenacious of Re- 1 
3 ſpect; and tho? they are contented to give this 'F 
& gratis to Perſons of Quality, yet they never con- Fj 
4 fer it on thoſe of their own Order, without 1 
taking care to be well paid for their Pains. 1 
* | if 
, CHAP 1 
8 In which vhe Surgeon makes his ſecond Appearance, #1 


1 


B EF OR E ve proceed any farther, that the ö 


Reader may not be miſtaken in imagining 


a the Landlady knew more than ſhe did, nor fur- 4 
4 prized that ſhe knew ſo much, it may be neceſ- ö 
ly to inform him, that the Lieutenant had ac- 

I quainted her that the Name of Schi had been 

a the Occaſion of the Quarrel ; and as for the r-:t 

[ ot her Knowledge, the ſagacious Reader will 


obſerve how ſhe came by it in the preceding 
1 Scene, Great Curioſity was indeed mixed with 
ber Virtues; and ſte never willingly ſuffercd any 
one to depart from her Houſe without enquiring 
as 
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as much as poſſible into their Names, Families 
and Fortunes, 

She was no ſooner gone than Jones, inſtead of 
animadverting on her Behaviour, reflected that 
Be was in the ſame Bed, which he was informed 
had held his dear Sophia. This occaſioned ;; 
thouſand fond and tender. Thoughts, which we 
would dwell longer upon, did we not confider 


that fuch kind of Lovers will make a very incon- 


ſiderable Part of our Readers. 

In this Situation the Surgeon found. him, when 
he came to dreſs his Wound. The Doctor, per. 
ceiving, upon Examination, that his Pulſe was 
diſordered, and hearing that he had not ſlept, de- 
clared that he was in great Danger: For he ap- 
prehended a Fever was coming on; which he 
would have prevented by Bleeding, but Fin 
would not ſubmit, declaring he would loic no 
more Blood; and * Doctor,” ſays he, if you 

will be fo kind only to dreſs my Head, I have 

no Doubt of being well in a Day or two.” 

I wiſh, anſwered the Surgeon, *© I could 

- aſſure your being well in a Month or two. 

Well, indeed! No, no, People are not fo ſoon 

well of ſuch Contuſions; but, Sir, I am not at 

this Time of Day to be inſtructed. in my Ope- 

rations by a Patient, and I inſiſt on making a 

Revulſion before I dreſs you. 

Jones perſiſted obſtinately in his Refuſal, and 
the Doctor at lat yielded; telling him at the 
ſame Time, that he would not be anſwerable for 
the ill Conſequence, and hoped he would do him 
the Juſtice to acknowledge that he had given him 
a contrary Advice; which the Patient promiſed 
ne would, 

The 
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The Doctor retired into the Kitchen, where, 
24drefling himſelf to the Landlady, he com- 
plained bitterly of the undutiful Behaviour of his 
Patient, who would not be blooded, though he 

as in a Fever. 

It is an eating Fever then,“ ſays the Land- 
lady: For he hath devoured two ſwinging 
* buttered Toaſts this Morning for Breakfaſt. 

Very likely,“ fays the Doctor; © I have 
© known People cat in a Fever; and it is very 
© ealily accounted for; becauſe the Acidity occa- 
* froned by the febrile Matter, may ftimulate the 
Nerves of the Diaphragm, and thereby occa- 
ſion a Craving, which will not be eaſily diſtin- 
© guiſhable from a natural Appetite ; but the Ali- 


ment will not be concreted, nor aſſimilated in- 


© to Chyle, and fo will corrode the vaſcular Ori- 
* fices, and thus will aggravate the febrific 
© Symptoms. Indeed I think the Gentleman in 
da very dangerous Way, and, if he is not blood- 
ed, I am afraid will die.” 

Every Man muſt die ſome Time or other, 
anſwered the good Woman; it is no Buſineſs 
© of mine. I hope, Doctor, you would not have 
me hold him while you bleed him. —— But, 
© harkee, a Word in your Ear; I would adviſe 
© you before you proceed too far, to take care 
© who is to be your Paymaſter.” 

* Paymaſter !* ſaid the Doctor, ſtaring, * why, 
I've a Gentleman under my Hands, have I 
not?? 

I imagined ſo as well as you,” ſaid the Land- 
lady; * but as my firſt Huſband uſed to ſay, every 


g Thing is not what it looks to he, He is an 


. 


arrant Scrub, I aflure you. However, take no 
Notice that I mentioned any thing to you or 


© th; 
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© the Matter; but I think People in Buſineſs 9; 
always to let one another know ſuch Things,” 
And have ſuffered ſuch a Fellow as this, 
cries the Doctor, in a Paſſion, * to inſtruct me: 
Shall J hear my Practice inſulted by one who 
* will not pay me! Iam glad I have made this 
* Diſcovery in Time. I will fee now whether 
he will be blooded cr no.“ He then imme. 
diately went up Stairs, and ſlinging open the 
Door of the Chamber with much Violence, 
awaked poor Jones from a very found Nap, into 
which he was fallen, and what was ſtil] work, 
irom a delicious Dream concerning Seppia. 
Will you be blooded or no ?? cries the Doc- 
tor, in a Rage. I have told you my Reſolution 
© already,” anſwered Jones, and I with with all 
* my Heart you had taken my Anſwer : For you 
© have awaked me out of the ſweeteſt Sleep which 


© Tever had in my Life.“ 
© Ay, ay,” cries the Doctor, many a Man 
© hath doſed away his Life. Sleep is not always 
< good, no more than Food ; but remember ] 
e 


* demand of you, for the laſt Time, will you be 
© blooded ?”* © I anſwer you for the laſt Time, 
ſaid Fores, I will not” Then I waſh my 
Hands of you,” cries the Doctor; © and Idefire 
vou to pay me for the Trouble J have had al- 
© ready, Io Journeys at 5s. each, two Dreſſ- 
© ings at 59. more, and half a Crown for Phle- 
„ botomy,” © I hope,” ſaid Zones, © you don't 
« intend to leave me in this Condition,” In- 
© deed but] ſhall,” faid the other. Then,“ ſaid 
'Fonz:, you have uſed me raſcally, and I will 
© not pay you a Farthing.“ Very well, cries 
the Doctor, © the firit Loſs is the beſt. What 


© aPox did my Landlady mean by ſending for me 
+ to 


n't 
In- 
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to ſuch Vagabonds?' At which Words he 


aung out of the Room, and his Patient turning 
vinuelf about, ſoon recovered his Sicep ; but his 
Dream was unfortunately gone. 


CHAT. . 


in which is introduced oe of the fl. nſanteſ? Barbers 
that was ever recorded in Hiſtory, the Barber of 
Bagdad, nor he in Don Quixote t cxcepted. 


HE Clock had now ſtruck Five, when 
Fonts awraked from a Nap of ſcven Hours, 
ſo much refreſhed, and in ſuch perſe& Health 
and Spirits, that he reſolved to get up and dreſs 
himſelf; for which Purpoſe he unlocked his Port- 
manteau, and took out clean Linnen, and a Suit 
05 Cloaths ; but firit he ilipt on a Frock, and 
went down into the Kitchen to beſpeak fome- 
thing that might pacify certain I umults he found 
ning within his Stomach. 
Meeting the Landlady, he accoſted her with 
great Civility, and aſked © what he could have 
for Dinner.“ For Dinner !” ſays the, © it is 
* an odd Time a Day to think avout Dinner. 
* There is nothing dreſt in the Houſe, and the 
Fire is almoſt out.“ Well but,” ſays he, I 
© muſt have ſomething to eat, and it is almoſt 
indifferent to me what : For to tell you the 
Truth, I never was more hungry in my Lite.” 
© Then,” fays ſhe, © I believe there is a Piece of 
cold Buttock and Carrot, which will fit you,*— 


+ Nothing better,” anſwered Jones, but I ſhould 


, * be obliged to you, it you would let it be tried.” 

To which the Landlady conſented, and ſaid finil- 

ing, * ſhe was glad to fce him io well recovered 
For 
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For the Sweetneis of our Heroe's Temper Was 
almoſt irreſiſtible; beſides, ſhe was really no ill 
humoured Woman at the Bottom ; but the loyed 
Money io much, that ſhe hated every Thins 
which had the Semblance of Poverty. N 

Jones now returned in order to dreſs himſelf, 
while his Dinner was preparing, and was, ac- 
cording to his Orders, attended by the Barber. 

This Barber, who went by the Name of little 
Benjamin, was a Fellow of great Oddity and Hu- 
mour, which had frequently led him into ſmall 
Inconveniencies, ſuch as Slaps in the Face, Kicks 
in the Breech, broken Bones, &c. For eve 
one doth not underſtand a Jeſt; and thoſe who 
do, are often diſpleaſed with being themſclycs 
the Subjects of it. This Vice was, however, 
curable in him; and though he had cften 
imarted for it, yet if ever he conce:ved a joke, 
he was certain to be delivered of it, without thc 
leaſt Reſpect of Perſons, Time or Place. 

He had a great many other Particularities in his 
Character, which I ſhall not mention, as the 
Beader will himſelf very eaſily perceive them, ot 
his farther Acquaintance with this extraordinary 
Feglon. - | 

Zones being impatient to be dreſt, for a Reaſor; 
which may be eaſily imagined, thought the Shaver 
was very tedious in preparing his Suds, and beg- 
ged him to make Haſte ; to which the other an- 
ſwered, with much Gravity: For he never dü- 
compoſed his Muſcles on any Account. Felina 
lente is a Proverb which I learnt long before! 
ever touched a Razor.” © I find, Friend, you 
are a Scholar,” replied Jones. A poor one, 
ſaid the Barber, non omnia poſſumus omnes. 
* Again” ſaid Jenes; © I fancy you are good at 

© capping 
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« capping Verſes.” Excuſe me, Sir, faid the 
Barber, non tant: me dignor bonore.” And then 
procecding to his Operation, Sir,“ ſaid he, ſince 
© ] have dealt in Suds, I could never diſcover 
more than two Reaſons for ſhaving, the one is 
to get a Beard, and the other to get rid of one. 
] conjecture, Sir, it may not be long ſince you 
© ſhaved, from the former of theſe Motives. 
upon my Word you have had good Succeſs, 
for one may ſay of your Beard, that it is Ton- 
« dent; grauvior.% ] conjecture, ſays Jones, that 
© thou art a very comical Fellow.“ © You mi- 
« ſtake me widely, Sir,“ ſaid the Barber, I am 
too much addicted to the Study of Philoſophy, 
« Hinc ille Lacryme, Sir, that's my Misfortune, 
* Too much Learning hath been my Ruin.” 
Indeed,“ fays Jones, I confeſs, Friend, you 
have more Learning than generally belongs to 
© your Trade; but 1 can't fee how it can have 
* injured you.“ Alas, Sir, anſwered the Shaver, 
my Father difinherited me for it. He was a 
* Dancing-Maſter ; and becauſe I could read, 
before 1 could dance, he took an Averſion to 
me, and left every Farthing among his other 
Children. —— Will you pleaſe to have your 
* Temples—O la! I atk your Pardon, I fancy 
there is Hiatus in manuſcriptis. I heard you 
was going to the Wars: but I find it was a 
© Miſtake.” Why do you conclude fo ?” fays 
Jones. Sure, Sir, anſwered the Barber, you 
* are too wiſe a Man to carry a broken Head thi- 
ther; for that would be carrying Coals to New- 
6 cajtle, 
Upon my Word,” cries Jones, © thou art a 
* very odd Fellow, and I like thy Humour ex- 
* tremely ; I ſhall be very glad if thou wilt come 
* 29 
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© to me after Dinner, and drink a Glass with 
me; I long to be better acquainted with thee, 

O dear vir,” ſaid the Barber, J can do you 
twenty times as great a Favour, if you will ac- 
* cept of it.“ What is that, my Friend, cricz 
Jones. Why, I will drink a Bottle with you, 
if you pleaſe; for I dearly love Good-nature 
© and as you have found me out to be a comical 
Fellow, ſo have no Skill in Phyſiognomy, if 
© you are not one of the beſt- natured Gentlemen 
in tne Univerſe,” Jones now walked down 
Stairs neatly dreft, and perhaps the famed Adonis 
was not a lovcher Figure; and yet he had no 

arms for my Landlady: For as that good Wo- 
man did not reſemble Lexus at all in her Perſon, 
ſo neither did ſhe in her Taſte. + Happy had it 
been for Nanny the Chambermaid, if ſhe had ſeen 
with the Eyes of her Miſtreſs; for that poor Girl 
fell ſo violently in love with Jones in five Minutes, 
that her Paton afterwards coſt her many a digh, 
This Nancy was extremely pretty, and altogether 
as coy ; for the had refuted a Drawer, and one or 
two young Farmers in the Neighbourhood, but 
the bright Eyes of our Heroc thawed all her Ice 
in a Moment, 

When Tones returned to. the Kitchen, hi: 
Cloth was not yet laid; nor indeed was there any 
Occaſion it ſhould, his Dinner remaining in S 
9%, as did the Fire which was to dreſs it. This 
Diſappointment might have put many a philoſo- 
phical Temper into a Paſſion; but it had no ſuch 
Effect on /one;, He only gave the Landlady a 
gentle Rebuke, ſaying, Since it was fo difficult 
to get it heated, he would eat the Beef cold. 
But now the good Woman, whether moved by 
Compattion, or by Shame, or by whatever other 

I Motive, 
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Motive, I cannot tell, firſt gave her Servants a 
round Scold for diſobeying the Orders which ſhe 
had never given, and then bidding the Drawer 
lay a Napkin in the Sun, ſhe ſet about the Mat- 
er in good earneſt, and ſoon accompliſhed it. 
This Sun, into which Jones was now con- 
ducted, was truly named as Lucus a non lucendo; 
for it was an Apartment into which the Sun had 
ſcarce ever looked. It was indeed the worſt Room 
in the Houſe ; and happy was it for Jones that it 
was ſo. However, he was now too hungry to 
find any Fault ; but having once ſatisfied his Ap- 
etite, he ordered the Drawer to carry a Bottle 
of Wine into a better Room, and expreſſed ſome 
Reſentment at having been ſkewn into a Dun- 
eon. | 
The Drawer having obeyed his Commands, 
he was, after ſome Time, attended by the Bar- 
ber; who would not indeed have ſuffered him to 
wait ſo long for his Company, had he not been 
liſtening in the Kitchen to the Landlady, who 
was entertaining a Circle that ſhe had gathered 
round her with the Hiſtory of poor Jones, Part 
of which ſhe had extracted from his own Lips, 
and the other Part was her own ingenious Com- 
poſition; © for ſhe ſaid he was a poor Pariſh Boy, 
© taken into the Houſe of Squire Allworthy, where 
dhe was bred up as an Apprentice, and now 
© turned out of Doors for his Miſdeeds, parti- 
* cularly for making Love to his young Miſtreſs, 
© and probably for robbing the Houſe ; for how 
© elſe ſhould he come by the little Money he hath ? 
And this,” ſays ſhe, is your Gentleman, for- 
* ſooth,.” A Servant of Squire AllworthyP ſays 
tne Barber, what's his Name? Why he told 
me his Name was Jones, ſays ſhe, perhaps 
Vol, II. K he 
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he goes by a wrong Name. Nay, and he 819 
me too, that the Squire had maintaine 4 a; 
his own Son, rhef he had quarrelled with him 
now.“ © And if his Name be Jones, he told 
you the Truth,” ſaid the Barber; © for I have 

elations who live in that Country, nay, and 
ſome People ſay he is his Son. Why doth he 
not go by the Name of his Father?“ „I can't 
tell that, ſaid the Barber, many People's 
Sons don't go by the Name of their Father. 
Nay,” ſaid the Landlady, if I thought he was 
a Gentleman's Son, if he was a Bye Blow, I 
ſhould behave to him in another gueſs Manner; 
tor many of theſe Bye Blows come to be great 
Men, and; as my poor firſt Huſband uſed to 
ſay, Never affront any Cuſtomer that's a Gen- 
tleman.' 
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CHAP, V. 
A Dialogue between Mr, Jones and the Barber. 


HIS Converſation paſſed partly while Fs 

was at Dinner in his Dungeon, and party 

while he was expecting the Barber in the Parlour. 
And, as foon as it was ended, Mr, Benjamin, as 
we have faid, attended him, and was very kindly 
eelired to fit down. Jones then filling out a Glats 
of Wine, drank his Health by the Appellation of 
Dectiſſime Tonſorum. Ago tibi Gratias, Dominc, 
ſaid the Barber; and then looking very ſtedfaltly 
at Foues, he ſaid, with great Gravity, and wit! 
a ſeeming Surprizc, as if he recollected a Face 
he had ſeen before, Sir, may I crave the Favour 
© to know if your Name is not Janes“ 10 


* 


which the other anſwered, That it was, * Prob 
s Deum 
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Deum atque Hominum Fidem, ſays the Barber, ir 
how ſtrangely Things come to paſs. Mr. Jones, ö 
I am your moſt obedient Servant. I find you \ 
do not know me, which indeed is no Wonder, 
« fince you never ſaw me but once, and then you 
« was very young. Pray, Sir, how doth the 
good Squire Allworthy ? How doth Ile optimus 


« omnium Patronus? I find,” ſaid Jones, you 


do indeed know me; but I have not the like 


«* Happineſs of recollecting you.'---I do not won- 
« der at that,” cries Benjamin; © but I am ſurprized 
© I did not know you ſooner, for you are not in 
« the leaſt altered. And pray, Sir, may I with- 
out Offence enquire whither you are travelling 


D '® 
this Way? Fill the Glaſs, Mr. Barber,” ſaid i 
Tones, and aſk no more Queſtions.” © Nay, 1 
Sir, anſwered Benjamin, JI would not be 1 


troubleſome; and I hope you don't think me 2 

Man of an impertinent Curioſity, for that is a 

Vice which no-body can lay to my Charge; 

but I aſk Pardon, for when a Gentleman of ; 
© your Figure travels without his Servants, we 
may ſuppoſe him to be, as we ſay, in Caſu in- | 
© copnite, and perhaps I ought not to have men- | 
* tioned your Name,” © I own, ſays Jones, © ] f 
did not expect to have been ſo well known in 

* this Country as I find I am, yet, for particular 

* Reaſons, I ſhall be obliged to you if you will 

not mention my Name to any other Perſon, 

* till I am gone from hence.” © Pauca Verba, 
anſwered the Barber; © and I wiſh no other here 
knew you but myſelf; for ſome People have 

* Tongues ; but I promiſe you I can keep a Se- | 
* cret, My Enemies will allow me that Virtue.” 

And yet that is not the Characteriſtic of vour 

* Profeflion, Mr. Barber,” anſwered Jones. Ale. 

K 2 A 
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bd Sir,” replied Benjamin, Non fi mal. u tf 
olim fic erat, I was not born nor brec a ar. 
ber, I aſſure you. I have ſpent moſt vi my 
Time among Gentlemen, and tho? I fay it, I 
underſtand ſomething of Gentility. And if you 
had thought me as _—_ of your Confidence 
as you have ſome other People, I ſhould have 
ſhewn you I could have kept a Secret better, J 
ſhould not have degraded your Name in a pub- 
lic Kitchen ; for indeed, Sir, ſome People have 
not uſed you well; for beſides making a public 
Proclamation of what you told them of a Quar- 
rel between yourſelf and Squire Allworthy, they 
added Lies of their own, Things which J 
knew to be Lies. You ſurprize me greatly, 
cries Tones. Upon my Word, Sir,“ anſwered 
Benjamin, I tell the Truth, and I need not tell 
< you my Landlady was the Perſon. I am ſure 
it moved me to hear the Story, and I hope it is 
all falſe; for I have a great Reſpect for you, I 
do aſſure you I have, and have had, ever ſince 
the Good-nature you ſhewed to Black George, 
which was talked of all over the Country, and 
I received more than one Letter about it. In- 
decd it made you beloved by every body. You 
will pardon me, therefore; for it was real Con- 
cern at what I heard made me afk any Queſti- 
ons; for I have no impertinent Curioſity about 
me; but I love Good-nature, and thence be- 
came Amoris abundantia ergo Te.“ 

Every Profeſſion of Friendſhip eaſily gains Cre- 
dit with the Miſerable; it is no wonder, therciore, 
if Jones, who, beſides his being miſerable, was | 
extremely open-hearted, very readily believed ail 
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the Profeſſions of Benjamin, and received him 
into his Boſom, The Scraps of Latin, ſome ci 
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which Benjamin applied properly enough, tho' it 
did not ſavour of profound Literature, ſeemed 

et to indicate ſomething ſuperior to a common 
3 and ſo indeed did his whole Behaviour. 

mes therefore believed the Truth of what he 
laid, as to his Original and Education, and at 
length, after much Entreaty, he faid, Since you 
© have heard, my Friend, ſo much of my Affairs, 
© and ſeem ſo defirous to know the Truth, if 
you will have Patience to hear it, I will inform 
you of the whole.” Patience, cries Benjamin, 
that I will, if the Chapter was never ſo long, 
and I am very much obliged to you for the 
Honour you do me.” 

Jones now began, and related the whole 
Hiſtory, forgetting only a Circumſtance or two, 
namely, every thing which paſſed on that Day in 
which he had fought with Thwackum, and ended 
with his Reſolution to go to Sea, till the Rebel- 
lion in the North had made him change his Pur- 
poſe, and had brought him to the Place where he 
then was. 

Little Benjamin, who had been all Attention, 
never once interrupted the Narrative; but when 
it was ended, he could not help obſerving, that 
there muſt be ſurely ſomething more invented by 
his Enemies, and told Mr. Al/worihy againſt him, 
or ſo good a Man would never have diſmiſſed one 
he had loved ſo tenderly, in ſuch a Manner. To 
which Jones anſwered, He doubted not but 
* ſuch villainous Arts had been made uſe of to 
* deſtroy him.” 

And ſurely it was ſcarce poſſible for any one to 
have ayoided making the ſame Remark with the 
Barber; who had not, indeed, heard from Fones, 
one ſingle Circumſtance upon which he was con- 

3 demaned ; 
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demned ; for his Actions were not now placed 
in thoſe injurious Lights, in which they had been 
miſrepreſented to Allworthy : Nor could he men- 
tion thoſe many falſe Accuſations which had been 
from time to time preferred againſt him to AI. 
worthy; for with none of theſe he was himſelf 
acquainted, He had likewiſe, as we have ob- 
ſerved, omitted many material Facts in his pre- 
ſent Relation. Upon the whole, indeed, every 
thing now appeared in ſuch favourable Colours ta 
Joes, that Malice itſelf would have found it no 
eaſy Matter to fix amy Blame upon him. 

Not that Jones deſired to conceal or to difguile 
the Truth ; nay, he would have been more un- 
willing to ave ſuffered any Cenſure to fall on 
Mr. Altoorihy for puniſhing him, than on his 
own Actions for ceferving it; but, in Reality, 

ſo it happened, and ſo it always will happen: 

For let a Man be never ſo honeſt, the Account 
of his own Conduct will, in Spite of himſelf, 
be ſo very favourable, that his Vices will come 
purified through his Lips, and, like foul Liquors 
well ſtrained, will leave all their F oulneſs behind. 

For tho' the Facts themſelves may appear, yet {0 
different will be the tives, Circumſtances, 
and Conſequences, Man tells his own 
Story, and when Ils it, that we 
ſcarce can recognize\the Facts to be one and the 
ſame, 
Tho' the Barber kad drank down this Story 
with greedy Ears, he was not yet ſatisfied. There 
was a Circumſtance behind, which his Curiolity, 
cold as it was, moſt eagerly longed for. ores 
had mentioned the Fact of his Amour, and of 
his being the Rival of Blifl, but had cautiouſly 


concealed the Name of the young Lady. Tx 
Barber 
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Barber therefore, after ſome Heſitation, and 
many Hums and Ha's, at laſt begged Leave to 
crave the Name of the Lady, who appeared to 
be the principal Cauſe of all this Miſchief, Jones 
pauſed a Moment, and then ſaid, Since I have 
© truſted you with ſo much, and ſince, I am 
* afraid, her Name is become too public already 
on this Occaſion, I will not conceal it from 
you. Her Name is Sophia Weſtern,” 

Prob Deum atque Hominum Fidem ! Squire 
* Ie/iern hath a Daughter grown a Woman! 
© Ay, and ſuch a Woman,” cries Jones, © that 
the World cannot match. No Eye ever faw 
any thing ſo beautiful; but that is her leaſt Ex- 
« cellence. Such Senſe ! ſuch Goodneſs! O I 
could praiſe her for ever, and yet ſhould omit 
half her Virtues. Mr. W/ejtern a — 

* grown up? cries the Barber, I remember t 
Father a Boy; well, Tempus edax Rerum.“ 

The Wine being now at an End, the Barber 
preſſed very eagerly to be his Bottle ; 3 but Feuer 
abſolutely refuſed, ſaying, He had already crank 
© more than he ought; : and that he now choir to 
* retire to his Room, where he wiſhed he could 

* procure himſclf a Book,” © A Book?” crics 


| Berjamin, © what Book would you have? Lat: 


or Engliſb? J have ſome curious Books in both 
J. anguages. Such as Eraſmi Co lgua, Ovid a: 
& Triſtibus, Eradus ad Parnaſjum i; and in Erg- 
* /i/þT have ſeveral of the beſt Books, tho? ſome 
© of them. are a little torn ; but I have a great 
Part of Stotwe's Chronicle; the ſixth V ume ( 
, Bede s Homer ; the third Volume of the Spes 

© tator; the ſecand Volume of Echard's R 

6 Hiſtory ; the Craftſman z N Cows TE 
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* Thamas a Kempis, and two Volumes of Tun 
* Brown's Works.“ 

* Thoſe laſt,” cries Jones, are Books I never 
« faw, ſo if you pleaſe to lend me one of thoſe 
Volumes.“ The Barber aſſured him he would 
be highly, entertained ; for he looked upon the 
Author to have been one of the greateſt Wits 
that ever the Nation produced. He then ſtepped 
to his Houſe, which was hard by, and immedi- 
ately returned; after which, the Barber having 
received very ſtrict Injunctions of Secrecy from 
Jones, and having ſworn inviolably to maintain 
it, they ſeparated; the Barber went home, and 
Jones retired to his Chamber. 


CHAP. VL 


In which more of the Talents of Mr. Benjamin 
will appear, as well as who this extraordinary 
Perſon was, 


N the Morning Jones grew a little uneaſy at 
the Deſertion of his Surgeon, as he appre- 
hended ſome Inconvenience, or even Danger, 
might attend the not Dreſſing his Wound; he 
enquired therefore of the Drawer what other | 
Surgeons were to be met with in that Neigh- | 
bourhood. The Drawer told him there was one | 
not far off; but he had known him often refuſe 
7 
0 


to be concerned after another had been ſent for 
before him; but, Sir,“ ſays he, if you will 
take my Advice, there is not a Man in the 
Kingdom can do your Buſineſs better than the 
Barber who was with you laſt Night. We look 
© upon him to be one of the ableſt Men at a Cut 
in all this Neighbourhood. For tho' he hat! 

| not 
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not been here above three Months, he hath 
done ſeveral great Cures.” 

The Drawer was preſently diſpatched for little 
Benjamin, who being acquainted in what Capa- 
city he was wanted, prepared himſelf accord- 
ingly, and attended; but with ſo different an Air 


and Aſpect from that which he wore when his 


Baſon was under his Arm, that he could ſcar ce 
be known to be the ſame Perſon. 

* do, Tonſfor,” ſays Jones, I find you have 
* more Trades than one; how came you not to 
inform me of this laſt Night? A Surgeon,” an- 
fwered Benjamin, with great Gravity, is a Pro- 
feſſion, not a Trade. "The Reaſon why I did 
not acquaint you laſt Night that I profeſſed this 
Art, was that I then concluded you was under 
© the Hands of another Gentleman, and J never 
© love to interfere with my Brethren in their Bu- 
ſmeſs. Ars omnibus communis; but now, Sir, 
* if you pleaſe, I will inſpect your Head, and 
* when I ſee into your Skull, I will give my Opi- 
* nion of your Caſe. 

Jones had no great Faith in this new Profeſſor; 
however he ſuffered him to open the Bandage, 
and to look at his Wound, which as foon as he 
had done, Be, jamin began to groan and thake his 


Head violently. Upon which Jones, in a peevith . 


Manner, bid him not play the Fool, but tell him 
in what Condition he found him. Shall 1 an- 
* ſwer you as a Surgeon, or a Friend ? faid Ben- 
jamin. As a Friend, and ſeriouſly,” ſaid Jones, 
Why then, upon my Soul,“ cries Benjamin, 
* it would require a great deal of Art to keep you 
* from being well after a very few Dreflings ; and 
* if you will ſuffer me to apply ſome Salve of 
mine, I will anſwer for the Succeſs,” Jones 

| K 5 gave 
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gave his Conſent, and the Plaiſter was applied 
accordingly. 
There, Sir,“ cries Benjamin, now T will, 
if you pleaſe, reſume my former Self ; but a 
Man is obliged to keep up ſome Dignity in his 
Countenance whilſt he is performing theſe 
Operations, or the World will not ſubmit to 
be handled by him. You can't imagine, Sir, 
of how much Conſequence-a grave Aſpect is to 
© a grave Character. A Barber may make you 
laugh, but a Surgeon ought rather to make you 
* cry. 

Mr. Barber, or Mr. Syrgeon, or Mr. Barder- 
« Strgeon,” ſaid Foncs.— O dear Sir, anſwered 
Benjamin, interrupting him, Inſandum, Regina, 
jñules renovare Dolorem. You recal to my Mind 
that cruel Separation of the united Fraternities, 
* ſo much to the Prejudice of both Bodies, as al! 
* Separations muſt be, according to the old 
* Adage, Vis wnita fortior; which to be ſure 
there are not wanting ſome of one or of the 
other Fraternity who are able to conitruc. 
What a Blow was this to me who unite both 
in my own Perſon.— Well, by whatever 
Name you pleaſe to be called, continued %, 
you certainly are one of the oddeſt, moſt co- | 
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mical Fellows I ever met with, and mult have | 
ſomething very ſurprizing in your Story, which 
you mutt confeſs I have a Kight to hear, © ! 
do confeſs it, anſwered Benjamin, and will : 
very readily acquaint you with it, when you 
have ſufhcient Leiſure; for J promiſe you it 
will require a good deal of Time,” Janes told 

him, Ee could never be more at Leiſure than at 

preſent. Well then,” faid Benjamin, I will obry 

« you; but fuſt I will faſten the Lor, that non? 
> 


4 «© 17 
. 


S” 


ch. 6. 3 FOUNDLING, 203 


« may interrupt us.“ He did fo, and then ad” 
vancing with a ſolemn Air to Jones, ſaid; I 
« muſt begin by telling you, Sir, that you your- 
« ſelf have been the greateſt Enemy I ever had.” 
Jones was a little ſtartled at this ſudden Declara- 
tion. I your Enemy, Sir ? ſays he, with 
much Amazement, and ſome Sternnefs in his 
Look. * Nay, be not angry,” ſaid Benjamin, 
for I promiſe you I am not. You are perfe& y 
innocent of having intended me any Wrong 
© for you was then an Infant; but I ſhall, I be 
© lieve, unriddle all this the Moment I mention 
* my Name. Did you never hear, Sir, of one 
Parti iage, who had the Honour of being re- 
« puted your Father, and the Misfortune of being 
© ruined by that Honour? „I have indeed heard 
© of that Partriage, fays Jenes, and have al- 
© ways believed myſelf to be his Son. Well, 
« Sir,” anſwered Benjamin, I am that Partridge; ; 
© but J here abſolve you from all filial Duty; for 
* I do aſſure you, you are no Son of mine.” 
© How ” replied Jones, © and is it poſſible that a 
* falſe Suſpicion ſhould have drawn all the ill 
* Conſequences upon you, with which I am too 
* well acquainted ?? © It is poſſible,” cries Ben- 
jamin, for it is ſo; but tho' it is natural 
* enough for Men to hate even the innocegt 
* Cauſes of their Sufferings, yet 1 am of a diffe- 
rent Temper. I have loved you ever ſince 1 
heard of your Behavicur to Bac Geerge, as 1 
told you; and J am con eng from this ex- 
traordinary Mecting, that you are born to 
make me Amends for ail T have ſuffered on that 
Account. Beſides, I dreamt, the Night before 


* 
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I faw you, that I itumbled over a Stool without 


0 hurtiz mylelf; which plainly ihewed me {omc- 
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thing good was towards me; and laſt Night ] 
* dreamt again, that I rode behind you on a milk- 
white Mare, which is a very excellent Dream, 
and betokens much good Fortune, which I am 
reſolved to purſue, unleſs you have the Cruelty 
to deny me.” 
I ſhould be very glad, Mr. Partridge,” an- 
fwered Fonct, to have it in my Power to make 
you Amends for your Sufterings on my Ac- 
count, tho” at preſent I ſee no Likelihood of it; ; 
© however, I affure you I will deny you nothing 
* winch is in my Power to grant.” 

It is in your Power ſure enough,” replied 
Benjamin; © for I deſire nothing more than Leave 
to attend you in this Expedition. Nay, I have 
* fo entirely ſet my Heart upon it, that if you 
* ſhould refuſe me, you will kill both a Barber 
and a Surgeon in one Breath.“ 

Jones anſwered ſmiling, That he ſhould be 
very ſorry to be the Occaſion of fo much Mif- 
chief to the Public. He then advanced many 
prudential Reaſons, in order to diſſuade Zerjamn 
(whom we {hall hereaſter call Partridge) from 
his Purpoſe ; but all were in vain. Partridge re- 
lied ſtrongly on his Dream of the milk-white 

Mare. © Beſides, Sir,” ſays he, I promiſe you, 
© I have as good an Inclination to the Cauſe 2s 
* any Man can poſſibly have; and go 1 will, 
* whether you admit me to go in your Company 
or not. 

Jones, who was as much pleaſed with Par- 
tide, as Partridge could be with him, and who 
had not conſulted his own Inclination, but the 
Good of the other in deſiring him to ſtay behind, 
when he found his Friend ſo reſolute, at laſt gave 
his Conſent; but then recollecting himſelf, Fr 
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ſaid, * Perhaps, Mr. Partridge, you think I ſhall 
« be able to ſupport you, but I really am not ; 


- and then taking out his Purſe, he told out nine 


Guineas, which he declared were his whole 
Fortune. 

Partridge anſwered, * That his Dependance 
« was only on his future Favour: For he was 
thoroughly convinced he would ſhortly have 
« enough in his Power. At preſent, Sir,“ ſaid 
he, © I believe I am rather the richer Man of the 
two; but all I have is at your Service, and at 
« your Diſpoſal. I inſiſt upon your taking the 
* whole, and I beg only to attend you in the 
Quality of your Servant, Ni deſperandum eff 
© Teucro duce & auſptce Tucro; but to this gene- 
rous Propoſal concerning the Money, Jones 
would by no means ſubmit. 

It was rAolved to ſet out the next Morning, 
when a Difficulty aroſe concerning the Baggage; 
for the Portmanteau of Mr. Jones was too large 
to be carried without a Horſe. 

If I may preſume to give my Advice,“ ſays 
Partridge, this Portmanteau, with every Thin 
in it, except a few Shirts, ſhould be left behind. 
Thoſe I ſhall be eaſily able to carry for you, 
and the reſt of your Clothes will remain very 
* ſafely locked up in my Houſe,” 

This Method was no ſooner propoſed than 
agreed to, and then the Barber departed, in or- 
der to prepare every Thing for his intended Ex- 
pedition, | 
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Hr. VI 


Containing better Reaſons than any which hays 
yet appeared for the Conduct of Partridge ; an 
Apology for the IVeakneſs of Jones; and ſome 
farther Anecdstes concerning my Landlady. 


HOUGH Partridge was one of the moſt 
ſuperſtitious of Men, he would hardly, per- 

haps, have deſired to accompany Jenes on his Ex- 
pedition merely from the Omens of the Joint- 
tool, and white Mare, if his Proſpect had been 
no better than to have ſhared the Plunder gained 
in the Field of Battle. In Fact, when 7: 1iridge 
came to ruminate on the Relation he had heard 
from Jones, he could not reconcile to himſelf, 
that Mr. Al/worthy ſhould turn his Son (for ſo he 
moſt firmly believed him to be) out of Doors, 
for any Reaſon which he had heard aligned. He 
concluded therefore, that the whole was a Fic- 
tion, and that Zones, of whom he had often from 
his Correſpondents heard the wildeſt Character, 
had in reality run away from his Father. It came 
into his Head, therefore, that if he could prevail 
with the young Gentlemen to return back to his 
Father, he ſhould by that Means render a Service 
to Ailwerthy, which would obliterate all his 
ormer Anger; nay, indeed, he conceived that 
very Anger was counterfeited, and that Alber 
thy had ſacrificed him to his own Reputation. 
And this Suſpicion, indeed, he well accounted 
for, from the tender Behaviour of that excellent 
Man to the Foundling Chiid ; from his great Se- 
verity to - artridge, who knowing himſelf to be 
innocent, could not conceive that any other 
ſhould 
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ſhould think him guilty ; ; laſtly, from the Allow- 
ance which he had pri, Vately received long after 
the Annuity had been publickly taken from him; 
and which he looked upon as a kind of Smart- 
money, or rather by way of Atonement for In- 
juſtice: For it is very uncommon, I believe, for 
Men to aſcribe the Benefa&ions they receive to 
pure Charity, when they can poflibly impute 
them to any other Motive. If he could by any 
Means, therefore, perſuade the young Gentlemar 
to return home, he doubted not but that ke ſhould 
again be received into the Favour of Ales rthy, 
and well rewardcd for his Peins ; nay, and ſhould 
be again reſtored to his native Country; a Reſto- 
ration which, CHs himſelf never wiited more 
heartily than poor Partridge. 

As for Jones, he was well fatished with tho 
Truth of what the other had alicrted, and belicvcd 
that Partridge had no other Inducements but 
Love to him, and Zeal for the Cauſe. A blame- 
abie Want of Caution, and Diffidence in the 
Veracity of others, in which he was highly wor- 
thy of Centure. T'o ſay the Truth, there axe 
but two Ways by which Men become poſleſled 
of this excellent Quality. The one is from long 
Experience, and the other is from Nature; w hich 
att, I preſume, is often meant by Genius, or 
great natural Parts; and it is infinitely the better 
A the two, not only as we are Maſters of it much 
tarlier in Lite, but as it is much mare infallible 

and conciuſ:ve: For a Man Who hath been im- 
peſed on by ever fo many, may ſtill hope to find 


othees more honeſt; whe rens he who receives 


vert; ain neceſlary Admonitions from within, that 
ts is impoſſi ble, mult have very little Under- 
{LONGING indeed, if he ever renders hintfelf liable 

to 
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to be once deceived. As Jones had not this Gift 
from Nature, he was too young to have gained 
it by Experience; for at the diffident Wiſdom 
which is to be acquired this Way, we ſeldom ar. 
rive till very late in Life; which is perhaps the 
Reaſon why ſome old Men are apt to deſpiſe the 
Underſtandings of all thoſe who are a little 
younger than themſelves, 

Jones ſpent moſt Part of the Day in the Com- 
pany of a new Acquaintance, This was no other 
than the Landlord of the Houſe, or rather the 
Huſband of the Landlady. He had but Jately 
made his Deſcent down Stairs, after a long Fit cf 
the Gout, in which Diſtemper he was general] 
confined to his Room during one half of the 
Year; and during the reſt, he walked about the 
Houſe, ſmoaked his Fipe, and drank his Bcttle 
with his Friends, without concerning himſcif in 
the leaſt with any Kind of Buſineſs. He had 
been bred, as they call it, a Gentleman, that is, 
bred up to do nothing, and had ſpent a very 
ſmall Fortune, which he inherited from an in- 
duſtrious Farmer his Uncle, in Hunting, Horſe- 
racing, and Cock-fighting, and had been mar- 
ried by my Landlady for certain Purpeſes, which 
he had long ſince deſiſted from anſwering : tor 
which ſhe hated him heartily. But as he was a 
ſurly Kind of Fellow, ſo ſhe contented herſelf 
with frequently upbraiding him by diſadvantage- 
ous Compariſons with her firſt Huſband, whoſe 
Praiſe ſhe had eternally in her Mouth; and as ſhe 
was for the moſt part Miſtreſs of the Profit, ſo 
ſhe was ſatisfied to take upon herſelf the Care and 
Government of the Family, and after a long ſuc- 
ceſsleſs Struggle, to ſuffer her Huſband to be 
Maſter of himſelf, | 


In 
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In the Evening, when Jones retired to his 
Room, a ſmall Diſpute aroſe between this fond 
Couple concerning him. What,” ſays the Wife, 
« you have been tippling with the Gentleman | I 
« ſee.? © Yes,” anſwered the Huſband, © we have 
cracked a Bottle together, and a very Gentle- 
* man-like Man he is, and hath a very pretty 
© Notion of Horſe-fleſn. Indeed he is young, 
© and hath not ſeen much of the World: For I 
believe he hath been at very few Horſe- races. 
O ho! he is one of your Order, is he ?? replies 
the Landlady ; he muſt be a Gentleman to be 
s ſure, if he is a Horſe-racer. The Devil fetch 
« ſuch Gentry ; I am ſure I wiſh I had never ſeen 
any of them. I have Reaſon to love Horſe- 
© racers truly.” © That you have,” ſays the Huſ- 
band; © for I was one, you know.“ Les, an- 
ſwered ſhe, © you are a pure one indeed. As my 
* firſt Huſband uſed to ſay, I may put all the Good 
© I have ever got by you in my Eyes, and ſee 
© never the worſe,” * D—n your firſt Huſband,” 
cries he. Don't d—n a better Man than your- 
© ſelf,” anſwered the Wife; © if he had been 
© alive, you durſt not have done it.” Then you 
{ think,” ſays he, © I have not ſo much Courage 
© as yourſelf: For you have d—n'd him often in 


* my Hearing,” If I did,” fays ſhe, © I have 


* repented of it many's the good Time and oft. 
And if he was ſo good to forgive me a Word 
© ſpoken in Haſte, or fo, it doth not become ſuch 
*a one as you to twitter me. He was a Huſ- 


I © band to me, he was; and if ever I did make 


© uſe of an ill Word or fo in a Paſſion, I never 
called him Raſcal ; I ſhould have told a Lic, if 
[had called him Raſcal.” Much more ſhe ſaid, 
but not in his Hearing : For having lighted his 


Pine, 
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pipe, he ſtaggered of as fait as he could. We 

hall therefore tranſcribe no more of her Speech, 
as it approached ſtill nearer and nearer to a Sub. 
ject too indelicate to find any Place in this 
Hiſtory. 

Early in the Morning Partridge appeared at 
the Bedſide of Jones, ready equipped for the 
Journey, with his Knapfack at his Back. This 

vas his own Workmanſhip; for beſides his other 
Trades, he was no indifferent Taylor. He had 
already put up his whole Stock of Linnen in it, 
conſiſting of four Shirts, to which he now added 
eight for Mr. Jones; and then packing up the 
Fortmanteau, he was departing with it towards 
his own Houſe, but was ſtopt in his Way by the 
Landlady, who refufed to ſuffer any Remoyats 
till after the Payment of the Reckoning. 

The Landlady was, as we have ſaid, abſolute 
Governeſs in theſe Regions; it was therefore ne- 
ceſſary to comply with her Rules; ſo the Bill was 
preſently writ out, which amounted to a much 
larger Sum than might have been expected, from 
the Entertainment which Jones had met with. 
But here we are obliged to diſcloſe ſome Maxims, 
which Publicans hold to be the grand Mytterics 
of their Trade. The firſt is, if they have any 
Thing good in their Houſe (which indeed very 
ſeldom happens) to produce it only to Perſons 
who travel with great Equipages. 2dly, To 
charge the ſame for the very worit Proviſions, as 
it they were the belt. And, I: Atty, if any of 
their Gueſts call but for little, to make them pay 
a double Price for every Thing they have; fo ti 
Amount by the Head _ be much the 
ame. 


The 
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The Bill being made and diſcharged, Jones 
et forward with Partridge, carrying his Knap- 
lick; nor did the Landlady condeſcend to wiſh 
im a good Journey: for this was, it ſeems, an 
Inn frequented by People of Faſhion; and ] 
know not whence it is, but all thoſe who get 
their Livelihood by People of Faſhion, contract 
33 much Inſolence to os reſt of Mankind, as it 
they really belonged to that Rank themſclves. 


CHAP VEL 


Jone 3 arrives at Glouceſter, and goes to the Bell; 
the Character of that Houje, and «of 4 . 
fe ger, which he there meets With, 


R. Jonet, and Partridge, or Little Basja- 
\ (1 min, (vrhich Epithet of Little was per- 
haps given him ironically, he being in reality 
near ſix Feet high) having left their laſt Quar- 
ters in the Manner before deſcribed, traveiled on 
to Glouceſſer, without meeting any Adventure 
worth relating. 

Being arrived here, they choſe for their Houſe 
of Fatertainment the Sign of the Bell, an excel- 
Int Houſe indecd, and which I do moſt ſeriouſly 
recommend to every Reader who ſhall vifit this 
ancient City, The Maſter of it is Brother to the 
great Preacher Ii hitefie ad; but is abſolutely un- 

teinted with the pernicious Principles of Metho- 
din, or of any other heretical Scct. He is in- 
ceed a very honeſt plain Man, and, in my Opi- 
nion, not likely to create any Diſturbance either 
in Church or State. His Wiſe hath, I believe, 
fad much Pretenſion to Beauty, and is fill a very 


due Woman. Her Perlon and Deportment miglit 
I Juve 
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have made a ſhining Figure in the politeſt Aſſem. 
blies; but tho' ſhe muſt be conſcious of this, and 
many other Perfections, ſhe ſeems perfectly con- 
tented with, and reſigned to that State of Life to 
which ſhe is called; and this Reſignation is en- 
tirely owing to the Prudence and Wiſdom of her 
Temper : For ſhe is at preſent as free from any 
methodiſtical Notions as her Huſband. I ſay at 
preſent : For ſhe freely confeſſes that her Bro- 
ther's Documents made at firſt ſome Impreſſion 
upon her, and that ſhe had put herſelf to the Ex- 
pence of a long Hood, in order to attend the ex- 
traordinary Emotions of the Spirit; but having 
found, during an Experiment of three Weeks, 
no Emotions, ſhe ſays, worth a Farthing, ſhe 
very wiſely laid by her Hood, and abandoned the 
Sec. To be conciſe, ſhe is a very friendly, 
good-natured Woman; and fo induſtrious to 
oblige, that the Gueſts muſt be of a very moroſe 
Diſpoſition who are not extremely well ſatisfied 
in her Houſe. | 

Mrs. Whitefield happened to be in the Yard 
when Jones and his Attendant marched in. Her 
Sagacity ſoon diſcovered in the Air of our Heroe 
ſomething which diſtinguiſhed him from the 
Vulgar. She ordered her Servants, therefore, 
immediately to ſhew him into a Room, and pre- 
ſently afterwards invited him to Dinner with 
herſelf ; which Invitation he very thankfully ac- 
cepted: For indeed much leſs agreeable Com- 
pany than that of Mrs. Mhiteffeld, and a much 
worſe Entertainment than ſhe had provided, 
would have been welcome, after ſo long faſting, 


and fo long a Walk. 
Beſides 
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Beſides Mr. Jones and the good Governeſs of 
tne Manſion, there ſat down at Table an Attor- 
p-- of <aliſbury, indeed the very fame who had 
ought the News of Mrs. Blifil's Death to Mr. 


| - worthy, and whoſe Name, which, I think, we 


d not before mention, was Dewlng : There 
was likewiſe preſent another Perſon, who ſtiled 
himſelf a Lawyer, and who lived ſomewhere near 
Lidlinch in Somerſetfhire. This Fellow, I ſay, 
filed himſelf a Lawyer, but was indeed a moſt 
vile Petty-fogger, without Senſe or Knowledge 
of any Kind; one of thoſe who may be termed 
Train-bearers to the Law ; a Sort of Supernume- 
raries in the Profeſſion, who are the Hackneys of 
Attornies, . and will ride more Miles for half a 
Crown than a Poſt-boy. | 
During the Time of Dinner, the Semer/ſetfhire 
Lawyer recollected the Face of Jenes, which he 


had ſeen at Mr. Allworthy's : For he had often 


viſited in that Gentleman's Kitchen. He there- 
fore took Occaſion to enquire after the good 
Family there, with that Familiarity which would 
have become an intimate Friend or Acquaintance 
of Mr. Allworthy; and indeed he did all in his 
Power to inſinuate himſelf to be ſuch, though he 
had never had the Honour of ſpeaking to any 
Perſon in that Family higher than the Butler. 
Jones anſwered all his Queſtions with much Ci- 
vility, though he never remembered to have ſeen 
tie Petty-fogger before, and though he concluded 
trom the outward Appearance and Behaviour of 


the Man, that he-uſurped a Freedom with his 


Betters, to which he was by no means intitled. 
As the Converſation of Fellows of this Kind, 
is of all others the moſt deteſtable to Men of any 


denſe, the Cloth was no ſooner removed _ 
Ar. 
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Mr. Jones withdrew, and a little barbarouſly let 
poor Mrs. I hitefield to do a Pennance, which! 
have often heard Mr. Timothy Harris, and other 
Publicans of good Taſte, lament, as the ſevereſt 
Lot annexed to their Calling, namely, that of 
being obliged to keep Company with their 
Gueſts. 

Fones had no ſooner quitted the Room, than 
the Petty-fogger, in a whiſpering Tone, aſked 
Mrs. Ihiteſield, if ſhe knew who that fine | 
© Spark was? She anſwered, * ſhe had never 
„ ſeen the Gentleman before.” The Gentle. 
© man, indeed! replied the Petty-fogger ; * 2 
pretty Gentleman truly! Why, he's the Baſtard 
of a Fellow who was hanged for Horſe-ſtealing, 
He was dropt at Squire Allo orthy's Door, where 
one of the Servants found him in a Box ſo full 
of Rain-water, that he would certainly have 
been drowned, had he not been reſerved for 
another Fate.” Ay, ay, you need not men- 
tion it, I proteſt; we underſtand what that 
< Fate is very well,“ cries Dowling, with a moſt 
ia ecticus Grin. Well,“ continued the other, 
the Squire ordered him to be taken in: For he 
's 4 timborſome Man every Body knows, and 
was afraid of drawing himſelf into a Scrape; 
and there the Baſtard was bred up, and fed and 
coathified all to the World like any Gentle- 
man; and there he got one of the Servant 
Maids with Child, and perſuaded her to {weat 
it to the Squire himſelf ; and afterwards he 
broke the Arm of one Mr. Thwackum a Cle 
ZINN, oniy becauſe ne reprimanded him fol 
c following Whores ; and afterwards he inape 
« Piſto] at Mr. Bliſil behind his Back; and once 
* when Squire Alizogrhy was ſick, he got a Drum, 
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« and beat it all over the Houſe, to prevent him 
from ſleeping: And twenty, other Pranks he 
« hath played; for all which, about four or five 
Days ago, juſt before I left the Country, the 
Squire ſtrip'd him {ark naked, and turned him 
© out of Doors.” | 

And very juſtly too, I proteſt, cries Dew- 
ling; © I would turn my own Son out of Doors, 
© if he was guilty of half as much. And pray 
© what is the Name of this pretty Gentleman ?? 

The Name o'un!* anſwered Petty-fogger, 
© why, he is called Thomas Jones.“ 
* ones /* anfwered Dewling, a little eagerly, 
what, Mr. Jones that lived at Mr. Allworthy's 
was that the Gentleman that dined with us?“ 
The very ſame,” faid the other. I have heard 
* of the Gentleman,” cries Dowling, often; but 
I neyer heard any ill Character of him.“ And 
I am ſure,” ſays Mrs. IH hitefeld, it half what 
this Gentleman hath ſaid be true, Mr. Jones 
hath tne moſt deceitful Countenance I ever 
fw; tor ſure his Looks promiſe ſomething 
© very different; and I muſt ſay, for the little J 
have ſcen of him, he is as civil a well-bred Man 
as you would wiſh to converie with.” 
Pettyfogger calling to mind that he had not 
been ſworn, as he uſually was, before he gave his 
Evidence,! now bound what he had declared with 
{0 many Oaths and Imprecations, that the Land- 
lady's Ears were ſhocked, and ſhe put a Stop to his 
ſwearing, by afluring him of her Belief, Upon 
which he fad, © I hope, Madam, you imagine I 
© would ſcorn to tell ſuch Things of any Man, 
unleſs I knew them to be true. What Intereſt 
have J in taking away the Reputation of a Man 
who never injured me? I promiſe you every 
6 Syl- 
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„ Syllable of what J have ſaid is Fact, and the | 


* whole Country knows it.” 

As Mrs. Whitefield had no Reaſon to ſuſpe& } 
that the Pettyfogger had any Motive or Tempta- 
tion to abuſe Jones, the Reader cannot blame her 
for believing what he ſo confidently affirmed with 
many Oaths. She accordingly gave up her Skill 
in Phyſiognomy, and henceforwards conceived 
ſo ill an Opinion of her Gueſt, that ſhe heartily 
wiſhed him out of her Houſe. 

This Diſlike was now farther encreaſed by a 
Report which Mr. J/hitefield made from the 
Kitchen, where Partridge had informed the Com- 
pany, That tho' he carried the Knapſack, and 
« contented himſelf with ſtaying among Servants, 
while Tom Tones (as he called him) was regaling 
in the Parlour, he was not his Servant, but only 
a Friend and Companion, and as good a Gen- 
tleman as Mr. Jones himſelf.” 

Dowling ſat all this while ſilent, biting his 
Fingers, making Faces, grinning, and looking 
wonderfully arch; at laſt he opened his Lips, 
and proteſted that the Gentleman looked like 
another Sort of Man, He then called for his 
Bill with the utmoſt Haſte, declared he mult be 
at Hereford that Evening, lamented his great 
Hurry of Buſineſs, and wiſhed he could divide 
himſelf into twenty Pieces, in order to be at once 

in twenty Places. 
The Pettyfogger now likewiſe departed, and 
then Jones deſired the Favour of Mrs. //hitefeeld's 
Company to drink Tea with him; but ſhe re- 
Fuſed, and with a Manner ſo different from that 
with which ſhe had received him at Dinner, that 
it a little ſurprized him. And now he ſoon per- 
ceived her Behaviour totally changed ; for __ 
0 


= 3% 
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of that natural Aﬀability which we nave beſore 
celebrated, ſhe wore a conitrained Severicy on her 
Countenance, which was fo diſagreeable to Mr. 
Jiuet, that he reſolved, however late, to quit the 
Houſe that Evening. 

He did indeed account ſomewhat unfairly for 
this ſudden Change; for betides ſome hard and 
unjuſt Surmiſes concerning female Ficklenefs and 
Mutability, he began to ſuſpect that he ow ed this 
Want of Civility to his Want of Horſes; a Sort 
of Animals which, as they dirty no Shects, are 
tought, in Inns, to pay better for their Beds than 
their Riders, and are therefore conſidered as the 

wre defirable Company; but Mrs. „, Hiteffed, 
to do her Juſtice, had a much more liberal Way 
of thinking. She was perfectly woll-! 
could be very. civil to a Gentleman, tho' he 
walked on Foot: In Real lity, ſhe looked on our 
Heroe as a ſorry Scounare], and therctore woated 
im as ſuch, for which not even Jeu bimſcl, 
had he known as much as the Reader, could have 
blamed her; nay, on the contrary, he muſt have 
3 her Conduct, and have cſteemed her 
ne more for the Diſreſpect wnewn towards him- 
(lf This is indeed à moſt aggrav ark Circum— 
ſtance which attends unjuſcly deprivi. ig Men of 
te Reputation ; for a Man who is conſcious of 
having an ill Character, cannot juſtly be angry 
with thoſe who neglect and flight him; but 
ought rather to deſpiſe ſuch as affect his Conver- 
ion, untefs where a pertect intimacy muſt have 
convinced them tht 
hath been faliely and injurioufly aſperſed. 

An was Lok however, the Caſe of Fours ; 
as he was a perfect Stranger to the 1 ruth, 10 
: was with good Rœaſon often ; 
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ment he received. He therefore paid his Reck. 
oning and departed, highly againſt the Will af 
Mr. Partridge, who having remonſtrated much 
againſt it to no Purpoſe, at laſt condeſcended to 
take up his Knapſack, and to attend his Friend. 
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Containing ſeveral Dialogues between Jones and 
Partridge, concerning Love, Cold, Hunger, ard 
other Matters; with the lucdy and nar 
fiſcape of Partridge, as he was on the vey 
Brink of mating a fatal Diss covery to His Friend, 
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HE Shadows began now to deſcend larger 
from the high Mountains : : The feather'd 
Creation had betaken themfclves to their Reft, 
Now the higheſt Order of Mortals were fitting 
corn to their Dinners, and the loweſt Order to 
their Suppers. In a Word, the Clock ſtruck 
live juit as Mr. Jones took Nis Leave of Gl 
e-fter ; an Hour at which (as it was now Alid- 
winter) the dirty Fingers of Night would have 
drawn her ſable Curtain over the Univerſe, had 
not the Moon forbid her, who now, with a Fac 
a3 broad and as red as thoſe of ſome joliy Mer- 
tals, who, like her, turn Night into Day, began 
to rife from her Bed, where ſhe had ſlumbred 
away the Day, in order to fit up all Night. Jt 
had not travelled far before he paid his Compli 
ments to that beautiful Planet, and turning to "Ti 
Companion, aſked him, If he had ever beheld fo 
delicious an Evening. Partrid;e making no 
ready Anſwer to his Queſtion, ke proceeds d to 
comment on the Beauty of the Moon, ard te- 
peated fome Paſiages from Milton, who hach Sd. 
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agly excelled all other Pocts in his Deſcription 
0; of the neaventy Luminarics. He then told Par- 
A ge the Story from the Spefator, of two Lovers 
ho had agrecd to entertain themſelves when 
thcy "ay at a great Diſtance from cach other, 
repairing, at a certain fixed Hour, to look at 
" _—_— thus pleaſing themſelves with the 
lan t that they were both employed in con- 
ating the ſame Object at the fame "Time, 
one > Lovers, added he, + mui have had 
80 1 cap able of feeling all the Tender - 
-7 of the ſublimeſt of all human Paſſions.“ 
Very probably, ' cries Partriage; © but I cavy 
' them more if they had Bodies incapable dt 
feeling Cold; for I am almoſt frozen we 
and am very much afraid 1 fhall loſe a Piece ot 
my Noſe before we get to another Houſe of 
Entertainment. Nay, truly, we may well ex- 
' pect ſome Jadgment ſhould happen to us for 
our Folly in running away ſo by Night from 


— * 


one of the moſt 8 Inns J ever ſet my 


Foot into. 
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I am ſure I never ſaw more good 
igs In my Life, ard the grcateſt t Lord in 
the Land cannot live better in his own House 
than he may there. And to ſorſake ſuch a 
(Houſe, and go a rambling about the Countr, v, 
che Lord knows whither, per devia rura vie 
' rum, 1 ſay nothing, for my Part; but ſome 
People might not have Charity enough to con- 
' Cude we were in our fober Senſes.“ © Fi 
upon it, Mr. Partridge,” ſays Jauss, have a 
better Heart: Conſider you are going to fice 
an Lnemy, and arc you afraid of jactug a little 
Cold ? I with, indeed, we had a Guide to ad- 
le which of theſe 3 we ſuhould take. 
May I be ſo bold,” fays Par iridge, * to offer my 
2 0 Ad- 
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* Advice: or Stultus of portuna loquitr 
* Why, which of them,” cries Jones, © would you 
recommend? Truly neither of them,” a: 
— Partriage. The only Road we can be 

ertain of finding, is the Road we came. Sy 
good hearty pace Will bring us back to 
cefter in an flour ; but if we go for ward, t the 
Lord #!arry knows when we ſhall arrive at any 
Place; for I ſee at leaſt fifty Miles before me, 
and no Houſe in all the * * You ſee, in- 

eed, a very fair Profpect,” ſays Tones, which 
receives great additional Beauty from the en- 
treme Luſtre of the Moon. However, I wil] 
keep the Left-hand Track, as that ſeems ty 
lead directly to thoſe Hills, "which vie were in- 
formed lie not far from N orceſter. And here, 
if you are inclined to quit me, you may, and 
return back again; but for my Part, I am re- 
ſolved to go forward.“ 

It is unkind in you, Sir,“ ſays Partridge, 
£ to ſuſpect me of any ſuch Intention. What! 
have adviicd hath becn as much on your: Ac: 
© count as on my own ; but ſince you are 
& mined to go on, Lam as much determined to 
follow. 7 pra, fequar t 

They now travelled "ow Miles without ſpcak- 
ing to each other, during which Suſpence of Dil 
courſe Jenes often ſighed, and Benjamin groan | 
as bitterly, tho* from a _ different Reaſon: 
At length Jones made a full Stop, _ turrigs 
about, cries, Who knows, Lariria ge, but 
< lovelieit Creature in the Univ erſe way be het 
* Eyes now fixed on tiiat very Moon which 
c bold at this Inflant!* « Very likely, Sir, 
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might take the Moon and her Horns ut tlie 


« Bargain,” 6 Did ever Tram: dne Ma ze fc 12 

© an Anſwer?' cries Jones. Prithee, Partridpe, 
© waſt thou never ſuſceptible of Love in thy Lite, 
© or hath Time worn away all the Traces of it 
© from thy Memory? * Alack-a-day,” cries 
Partridze, * well would it have been for me if I 
© had never known what Love was. [nfandun; 
6 Regina jinbrs renetare Dolo e I am ſure I 
© have taſted all the Tendernef and Subliumitics., 
© and Bitterneſſes of the Paſſion.” * Was your 
Miſtreſs unkind then?“ fſivs 7e. © Very 
© unkind indecd, Sir,” anſwered Partridge ; © for 
© ſhe married me, and made one of the moſt 
© confounded Wives in the World. However, 
Heaven be praiſed, ſhe's gone; and if I believed 
the was in the Moon, according to a Book J 
once read, which tæachies that to be the Recep- 
* tacle of departed Spirits, I would nev er look at 
it for fear of ſeeing her: But I wiſh, Sir, that 
* the Moon was a Looking-glaſs for your Sake, 
* and that Miſs Sephia 7; ren n was NOW placed 

before it.? II dear Partridge,” cries for es, 
© what a Thought was there 1 A \ Thoug it which 
Jam certain could never kave entered into any 
Mind but that of a Lover. O Partrivor, could 
I hope once again to ſee that Face but, Alas! 
l thoſe golden Dreams are vaniſhed for cver, 
and my only! 1 


* 


Reſuge from ſuture Miſery is to 
forget the Object of all my former Rap; bine ſs. 
And do you really deſpair of ever ſceing Mis 
IF: ftern again? anſw red Partridre: © If YOu 
will follow my Advice, I will engage you Shall 
not only fee her, but have her in your Arms.“ 

Hil do not awaken a Thought of that Na- 
ture, cries Jones. I have ſtruggled ſufficlent- 
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ly to conquer all ſuch Wiſhes already.“ «© Ny 
anſwered Partridge, if you do not wii to haue 
* your Miſtreſs in your Arms, you are a moſt 
extraordinary Lover indeed.” Well, well, 
ſays Fencs, let us avoid this Subject; but pray 
what is your Advice? © Io give it you in 
the military Phraſe then,” ſays Partridge, . 
we are Soldiers; To the Right about.“ Le 
us return the Way we came; we may yo 
reach G/2uce/tcr To- night, tho' late 5 whereas 
if we proceed, we are likely, for ought I ſce, t. 
ramble about for ever without coming either to 
Houſe or Home.“ I have already told voy 
my Reſolution is to go on,“ anſwered F:-:: 
but I would have you go back. I am obliged 
to you for your Company hither; and J beg 
you to accept A Guinea as a ſmall Initance vi 
my Gratitude. Nay, it would be cruel in me 
to ſuffer you to go any farther; for, to dea 
plainly with you, my chief End and Deſire is a 
glorious Death in the Service of my King and 
Country.” As for ycur Money,” replied 
artridge, I beg, Sir, you will put it up; I 
will receive none of you at this Time; for at 
preſent I am, I believe, the richer Man of the 
two. And as your Reſolution is to go on, 0 
mine is to follow you if you do. Nay, now | 
my Preſence appears abſolutely neceſſary to take 
care of you, ſince your Intentions are ſo de!pe- 
rate; for I pron: iſe you my Views are muct 
more prudent : As you are reſolved to fall in 
Battle, if you can, ſo I am reſolved as !:rmiy 
to come to no Hurt if I can help it. And in- 
deed I have the Comfort to think there wi!) be 
but little Danger; for a popifh Prieſt told me 
the other Day, the Buſineſs would focn be 
| Cen, 
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© over, and he believed without a Battle.” © A 
« popiſh Pricſt,* cries Tones, I have heard, is 
not always to be belicve 4 when he ſpeaks in 
« Behalf of his Religion.“ Tes, but fo far, 
anſwered the other, from ſpcak ing in Behalf of 
«© his Religion, he aſſured me, the Catholicks 

did not expect to be any Gainers by the 
Change ; ; for that Prince (Carles was as good 
t a Proceitant as any in England ; and that no- 
© thing but Regard to Right made him and the 
« reſt of the "popiſh Party to be Jacebites.“ 

] believe him to be as much a Proteſtant as I 
© b&icve he hath any Right,” ſays Jones, © and I 
© make no Joupt of our Succeſs, but not with- 
* out a Battle. So that I am not ſo ſanguine as 
your Friend the popith Prieſt? © Nay y, to be 


ſure, Sir,” anſwered Partridge, all the Pro- 


© phecies I have ever read, ſpeak of a great deal 
* of Blood to be ſpilt in the Quarrel, and the 
Miller with three Thumbs, who is now allve, 
is to hold the Horſes of three Kings, up to iis 
* Knees in Blood. Lord have Mercy upon us 
Gall, and fend better Times! P «With what 
Stuff and Nonſenſe haſt dliou filled thy Head, 
anſu ered Zones © © This too, I ſuppoſe, comes 
* from the popiſh Pricſt. Moniters and Prodi- 


d gies are the proper Arcumer:ts to ſupport mon- 


6 Rrous and abſurd Doctrines. The Cauſe ef 


King George is the Caiiſe of Livery and true 


6 Religion. In other Words, it is the Caulc of 


common Senſe, my Boy, and I warrant you 
6 will ſuccecd, tho' Bri rius himfelt was to rife 
again with hls hundred Thumbs, and to turn 
£ Mi er. Pa: fry, age ma de no IN 10 th 18. He 
was indeed caſt into the utmeit Co nfuſio n by this 
Declaration of F::c3, Tor to inform the Readez 
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4 

4 
of a Secret, which we had no proper Opportu- 
ity of revealing before, Partridge was in Truth 
4 Jacobite, and had concluded that Jones was of 
_ me Party, and was now procecding to join 

he Rebels. An Opinion which was not without 
Found ation. For the tall long-ſided Dame, men- 
tioned by Hudivras; that many-eyed, many- 

tengued, many mouthed, many- earcd Monſter 
of J ns 15 had related the Story of the Quarrel 
between Jenes and the Officer, with her uſu! 
Reg: rd to Truth. She had indeed changed the 
Name of Sephia into that of the Pretender, and 
had reported, that drinking his Health was the 
Cauſe for which F242: was knocked down. This 
Partridge had heard, and moſt firmly believed, 
"Tis no Wonder. therefore, that he had thence 
entertained the above-mentioned Opinion ef 
Jenes; and winch he had almoſt diſcovered to 
him before he found out his own Miſtake. And 
at this the Reader will be the leſs inclined to 
wonder, if he pleaſes to recollect the doubtful 
Fhraſe in which 7cnes firſt communicated his Re- 
ſolution to Mr. Partridge ; and, indeed, had the 
Words been lets ambiguous, Par tridee miglit 
very well have conſtrued them as he did; being 8 
perſuaded, as he was, that the whole Nation 
were of the ſame Inclination in their Hearts: 
Nor did it tagger nim that Jenes had travelled in 
the Company of Soldiers; for he had the fame 
Opinion of the Army which he had of the reit of 
the People. 

But however well affected he might be to 
James or Charles, he was ſtill much more attached 
to Litile Benjamin than to either; for which Rea- 
ſon he no fooner diſcovered the Principles of his 


Fellow-travelicr, than he thought proper to con- 
ccal, 
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ceal, and outwardly to give up Eis own to tte 

Man on whom he depended tor the making his 
Fortune, ſince he by no means believed tlie \ fois 
of Jeunes to be fo deſperate as they really were 
with Mr. Allworthy; for as he had kept a con- 
tant Correſpondence with ſome of his Neigh- 
tours fince he left that Country, he had heard 
much, indeed more than was true, of the great 
affect on Mr. Ai tvorthy bore this young Man, 
who, as Partridoe had been inſtructed, was to be 
that Ge! ntleman s Heir, and whom, as we have 

fad, he did not in the leaſt doubt to be his Son. 

He — therefore, that whatever Quarrel 
was be tween them, it would be certainly made 

p at the Return of Mr. Tones; an Ev ent from 
which he promiſed great Ad antages, if he could 
take this Opportunity of ingratiating himſelf 
wich that young Gentleman; and if he could by 

Means be inſtrumental in procuring his Re- 
turn, he doubted not, aus we have beſore ſaid, but 
it mend as highly auvance him in the Fa av our of 
Mr. Allworthy, 

We have airex y obſerved, that he was a very 
good-natured Fellow, and he hath himſelf de- 
clared the violent Attachment he had to the Per- 
ben and Character of Jones; but poſnbly the 

Views which I have juſt before mentioned, might 
lixewife have {ure iittle Share in prompting lim 
to undertake this Expedition, at leaſt in urging 
him to continue it, alter he kad diſcovered, that 
his Maſter and himſelf, like ſome prudent Fathers 
and Sons, tho? tney lar dase; together in great 
Fitendkhip. had embraced oppoſite Parties. I am 
ied into this meg yn by having remarked, 


that thy Love, Friendilip, Eſteem, and ſuch 


ue, have very poworful Operations in the hu- 
„ L man 
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man Ind; Intereſt, however, is an Ingredient 
ſeldom omitted by wife Men, when they would 
work others to their own Purpoſes. This is in- 
deed a moſt excellent Medicine, and like 7/71; 
Pill, flies at once to the particula r Pa art of the 


be the . the Hand, or any other lende 
ere it ſcarce ever fails of immediately produc 
ing the deſired Effect. 


. 


In which cur Travellers meet with a very extras 
dinary Adventure, 


» 
- 


End of t heir Dialogue in the preceding Cu 
ter, they arrived at the Bottom of 2 very! teon 
Hill. We Fones ſtopt ſhort and directing his 
Eyes ut wards, ſtood for a while ſilent. At langt 
he called to his Companion, and ſaid, „ur- 
6 ridge, I with 1 was at the top of this Hitt: 
© it mult d certainly afford a moſt char ming Prot 
pet eſpecially by chis Light: For the iolemn 
C Gloom which the con caſts on all Objects, 
9 e Expreſſion beautiiul, efpecially to n 
© Imagination wh: ich is deſirous of Cuitiy' ti; 
« metanct oly 1 Ideas.“ Very probably,” a 1 
ariridge; but if the Top of the Hill be pro- 
perett to ) 2 roduce melancholy Thoughts, I fu = 
poſe the Bottom is the likelieſt to produce merry 
ones, and theſe I take to be much the better Of 
the two. I pro! teſt you have made my Blocd 
ron cold with the very mentioning the Top“ ol 
that Mountain; which ſeems to me to be pn 
of the higheſt in the World, No, no, if we 
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Jad as ches and his Friend came to the 
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hook for any thing, let it be for a Place under 
Ground, to ſcreen ourſelves from the Froſt.— 
Do ſo, ſaid Jones, let it be but within Hearing 
© of this Place, and I. will hollow to you at my 

Return back.“ © Surely, Sir, you arc not mad,” 
ſaid Partridge.  * Indeed I am,” anfwered Juen, 
if aſcending this Hill he Madneſs : But as you 
c complat ain ſo much of the Cold alreadv, I would 
© have you ſtay below, I will certainly return 
© to you within * Hour. Pardon me, Sir,“ 
cries Partridge, IJ ha Ve determined to follow 
you Where-ever you go.“ indeed he was now 
xfraid to {tay behind ; for tho' he was Coward 
enough in all Reſpects, yet his chief Fear was 

that of Ghoſts, with which the preſent Time of 
Night, and the Wildneis of the Place extremely 
well ſuited. 

At this Inſtant Partridge eſpied a plimmering: 

Light through ſome Trees, which ſcemed very 
near to them. He immediately cried out in a 
Rapture, Oh, Sir! Heaven hath at Jaſt heard 
© my Pray ers, and hath Drought us tc a Houſe; 
perhaps it may be an Inn. Let me beſcech. 
* you, Sir, if you have any Compaſſion either 
for me or yourſelf, do not defpiſe the Goodneis 
© of Providence, but let us ge directly to yon 
Light. Whether it be a Pub lic-houſe or ne, 
0 Lan ſure if they be Chriſtians that dwell there, 
they will not refuſe a little Hou!! root ta bl er- 
+ ſons in our miſerable Condition.“ ones at 
length yielded to the carneit Supplic a 
Fartrid;e, and both together made direcuy to- 
wards the Place whence tlie Lig ght if ucd, 

They ſoon arrived at the Do or of this Houſe 
or Cottage: For it might be c 
out much Lmpropricty. Here Vene, khecked !“ F 

„ra. 
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veral Times without receiving any Anſwer from 


within; at which Partrider, whoſe Head was 
full of nothing but of Ghoſts, Devils, Witches, 
and ſuch like, began to tremble, crying, I. . 
have Mercy upon us, ſure the People muſt be 
all dead. I can ſee no Light neither now, and 
vet I am certain I ſaw a Candle burning but a 
Moment before.---Well ! I have heard of ſuch 
Things,---What haſt thou heard of, ſaid Jener. 
The People are either faſt aſleep, or probably 
< as this is a lonely Place, are afraid to open their 
Poor.“ He then began to vociferate pretty 
loud!y, and at laſt an old Woman opening an 
upper Caſement, aſked who *© they were, and 
* what they wanted? fines anſwered, they 
< were Travellers who had loſt their Wa 0. and 
having ſeen a Light in the Window, had bcen 
< led thither in Hopes of finding ſome Fire to 
© warm themfeives. Whoever you are,” crics 
ne Woman, you have no Buſineſs here; nor 
c « ſhall ] open the Door to any body at this 
Time of Night.“ Par triage, whom the Sound 
of a human Voice had recovered from his Fright, 
fell to the mett earneſt Supplications to be ad— 
mitted for a few Minutes to the Fire, ſaying, 
he was almoſt dead with the Cold,” to which 
Fear had indeed contributed equally with the 
Froſt. tHe aſlured her, that the Gentleman who 
ipoxe to her, was one of the greateſt 5quire*11 
the Country, gia | made uſe of every Argument 
fave ene, vhich Jones afterwards effectually ad- 
ded, and this was the Promiſe of Half a Crown. 
A Eribe too grezt to be reſiſted by ſuch a Perſon, 
eſpecially as the gentecl Appearance of fone, 
which the Licht of the Moon plainly diſcovercu 
to her, togethet with his afable Behaviour, had 
entirely 


0 
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entirely ſubdued thoſe Apprehenſions of Thieves 


which ſhe had at firſt conceived. She agreed, 
therefore, at laſt to let them in, where Partridgr, 
to his infinite Joy, found a good Fire ready for 
his Reception. 

The poor Fellow, however, had no ſooner 
warmed himſelf, than thoſe T houghts which were 
always uppermoſt in his Mind, began a little to 
diſturb his Brain. There was no Article of his 
Creed in which he had a ſtronger Faith, than he 
had in Witchcraft, nor can the Reader conceive 
a Figure more adapted to inſpire this Idea, than 
the old Woman who now ſtood before him. She 
anſwered exactly to that Picture drawn by Orway 
in his Orphan. Indeed if this Woman had lived 
in the Reign of James the Firſt, her Appearance 
alone would have hanged her, almoſt without 
any Evidence. 

Many Circumſtances liæewiſe conſpired to con- 


firm Partriage in his Opinion. Her living, as 


he then imagined, by herſelf in ſo lonely a Place; 
and in a Houſe, the Outizde of which ſeemed 
much roo good for her; but where the Inſide was 
ſurniſhed in the moit neat and elegant Manner, 
To jay the Truth, *Fores himſelf was not a little 
ſurprized at what he faw: For, beſides the ex- 
raordinary Neatneſs of the Room, tit was adorned 
wita a great Number of Nicknacks, and Curio- 
ſities, which might have engaged the Attention 
of a Virtuoſo. 

While ones was admiring tneſe Things, and 
Pariridge fat trembling with the harm Belief that 
he was in the Houſe of a Witch, the old Wo- 
man faid, © I hope, Gentlemen, you will make 
© what Haſte you can; for I expect my Maſter 
* preſently, and I would not for double the Mo- 

* NCY 
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ney he ſhould find you here.” © Then you have 


A Maſter,” cried Jones; indeed you Will ex- 
© cuſe me, good Woman, but I was ſurp:ized to 
çſee all thoſz finc Things in your Houſe,” © £4 
6 Sir ſaid ſhe, if the twenticth Part of thele 
Things were mine, I thonld think myſelt 2 
rich Woman; but prey, Sir, do not Ray much 
longer: For I look for him in every Minute, 
Why ſure he would not be angry with y du, 
ald Jones, for doing a common Act of Chi rity, 
c Alack- ada ay, Sir, "ſaid the, © he is a ſtrange 
Man, not at all like other Peeple. He kee ors 
© no Company with: any Body, and ſeldom walks 
© cout but by Night, for he doth not care to be 
« ſcen; and all the Country People re as much 
afraid of meeting him; for his Dref enough 
* to frizhten thoſe who whio are not uſe ed to it, 
6 They . The x of e Fi (for the re 
c he w 2 by Night) and the Country People ere 
0 not, 1 bClicve, more afraid of the Devil him- 
0 {clf. He would be terribly angry it he found 
o 
4 
c 
c 
* 
4 
o 
= 
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A „ 


La 


you here.” Pray, Sir,” fays Pariridge, dont 
let us . the Gentleman, I am ready to 
walk, and was never warmer in my Litc.---- 
Do, pray Sir, let us go---here are Piſtols over 
the Chimney ; who knows whcther they he 
charged or no, or what he may do with them. 
Fear nothing, Partridge,” cries Jenes, I will 
ſecure thee from Danger. Nay, for Matter 
o that, he never dot? any NI [ct icf,” {aid the 
Woman; but to be ſure it is neceſſary he ſhould 
£ keep ſome Arms for his own Safety ; for his 
Houſe hath been beſet more than once, and it 
is not many Nights ago, that we thought, we 
heard Thieves about it: for m my own Part, 
I have often wondered that he is not Hurdercd 


+ by 


* 


* 


ch. 10. 4 FOUNDLING. 231 


by ſome Villain or other, as he walks out by 
himſelf at ſuch Hours; but then, as I ſaid, the 
People are afraid of him, and heſides they think, 
6 f tappole, he hath nothing about him worth 
« taking.” I ſhould imagine, by this Collection 
© of Rarities, cries Jene that your Maſter had 
been a Traveller.“ © Yes Sir, anſwered ſhe, 
he hath been a very great one; there be few 
Gentlemen that know more of all Matters than 
C 
& 
. 
C 
c 


** 


he; I fancy he hath been croſt in Love, or 
whatever it is, I ku. not, but I have lived 
with him above theſe thirty Years, and in all 
that Time he hath hardly ſpoke to ſix living 
People.” She then again ſolicited their Depar- 
ture, in which ſhe was backed by Partriage; but 
7:nes purpoſely protracted the time: For his 
Curioſity was greatly raifed to ſee this extraordi- 
nar y Perſon. Tho” the old Woman, therefore. 
concluded every one of her Anſwers with deitr- 
ing him to be gone, and Pariridpe proceeded ic 
tar as to pull him by the Sleeve, he ſtill conti- 
nued to invent new Queſtions, till the od Wo- 
man with an r A Countcnance, declared 
ſhe heard her Mattcr's Signal; and at the fume 
Inſtant more than one Voice was heard without 
the Door, crying, © ---n your Blood, Mew us 
your Money this Inſtant. Your Money, you 
Villain, or we will blow your Brains about 
a your Ears. 
O, good Heaven! cries the old Woman. 
* Some Villains, to be ſure, have 2 my 
* Maſter. Ola! what ſhall I do? what ſhall J 
* do? How, crics Jenes, how--Are theſe Piſtols 
© loaded ?? O, Good Sir, there is nothing in 
* them, indoed---O, pray don't murder us, Gen- 


* tiemen,” (for in reality ſhe now had the ſame 
SGpinion 
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14 
Opinion of thoſe within, as ſhe had of thoſe 
without. Jones made her no Anſwer; but ſnatck- 
ng an od Broad-fword which hung in the Room, 

2 1 tantly . ſallied out, where he "found the old 
6 ſtruggling with two Ruffians, and 
eren, for Mercy. Ju aſked no Queſtions, 

ut ſcll fo briſkly to work with his Broud- ſword, 
that the Fellows immediately quitted their Hold, 
and without offering to attack our Heroe, betook 
theniſelves to their Heels, and made their Eſcape; 
tor he did not attempt to purſue them, being 
contented with having delivered the old Ger: tle⸗ 
nn; and indeed he concluded he had pretty 
we dis done their Buſincſs: For both of them, as 
ey ran off, cricd out with bitter Oaths, that 
they were dead Men. 

Jones preiently ran to liſt up the old Gentle- 
mam, who had been thrown down in the Scuffic, 
expreſhing at the fame Time great Concern, leit 
he fhou! < nave received any Harm from the Vii- 
Iains. The old Man ſiarcd a Moment at Tones, 
and then cried,---* No, vir, no, I have v ery lit 
tie Harm, [ thank You. Lord have Mercy 
* upon me.“ © I ſee, Hir,“ faid Forres, you are 
not free from Apprchenſions even of thoſe who 
have had tie Happineſs to be your Deliverers; 
nor can I blame any Suſpicions which you may 
have; but indeed, you have no real Occaſion 
for any; here are none but your Friends pre- 
ſent. Having miſt our Way this cold Night, 
we tcok. the Liberty of warming ovricives at 
your Fire, whence we were juit departing . 
when we heard you call for Aſſiſtance, n 
I mutt fay, Providence alone ſcems to have ſent 
vou. —5 Providence indeed,” cries the old Gen. 
tie man, if it be fo,” — 80 it is, I aſſure you, 
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cries Jones, here is your own Sword, Sir. 
have uſed it in your Detence, and I now return 
© it into your own Hand,” The old Man having 
received the Sword, which was tained with the 
Blood of his Enemies, looked ſtedfaſtly at Jones 
during ſome Moments, and then with a Sigh, 
cried out, You will pardon me, young Gentie- 


many 


man, I was not always of a ſuſpicious Lemper, 


nor am I a Friend to Ingratitude. Be thank- 
ful then,” cries Hence, © to that Providence to 
* which you owe your Deliverance; as to my 
Part, I have only diſcharged the common Du- 
ties of Humanity, and what I would have done 
© for any Fellow Creature in your Situation. 
Let me look at you a little longer, crics the 
old Gentleman — * You are a human Creature 
then! Well, perhaps you are. Come, pray 
walk into my little Hutt. You have been my 
Deliverer indeed.” 

The old Woman was diſtracted between the 
Fears which ſhe had of her Maſter, and for him 
and Partridge was, if poſſible, in a greater Fright. 
The former of theſe, however, when ſhe hear 
her Maſter ſpeak kindly to Feres, and perceived 
waat had happened, came again to herſelf; but 
Partridge no fooner ſaw the Gentleman, than 
the Strangeneſs of his Dreſs infuſed greater Fer- 
rors into that poor Fellow, than he had before 
felt either from the ſtrange Deſcription which he 
lad heard, or from the Uproar which had hap- 
pened at the Door. 

To fay the Truth, it was an Appearance which 
might have affected a more conſtant Mind than 
that of Mr. Pariidge, This Perſon was of che 
talleſt Size, with a long Beard as white as Snow. 
Le Body was cloathed with the Kin of an Ats, 
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made ſomething into the Form of a Coat. He 


* wore likewiſe Boots on his Legs, and a Cap on WM. + 
his Head, both compoſed of the Skin of ſome a 
other Animals. 

As ſoon as the old Gentleman came into his 0 
Houſe, the old Woman began her Congratulati- WW « 
ons on his happy Eſcape from the Ruffians. Ve, MW « 
cited he, © I] have eſcaped indeed, Thanks to my | 
Preſerver.“ O the Bleſſing on him, anſwered 
ſhe, he is a good Gentleman, I warrant him. 
« I was afraid your Worſhip would have been MW *© 


© angry with me for letting him in; and to be 
© certain I ſhould not have done it, had not | 
« ſeen by the Moon-light, that he was a Gentle- | 
man, and almoſt frozen to Death. And to be 
certain it muſt have been ſome good Angel that | 
* ſent him hither, and tempted me to do it. 
© I am afraid, Sir,” ſaid the old Gentleman to 
Zones, © that I have nothing in this Houſe which 
© you can either cat or drink, unleſs you will 
accept a Dram of Brandy ; of which I can give 
© you ſome moſt excellent, and which I have had 
© by me theſe thirty Years.” Jenes declined this 
Offer in a very civil and proper Speech, and th: 
the other aſked bim WW hither he was travelling 
wnen he miſt his Way; faying, I mutt own 
myſeif ſurprized to ive ſuch a Ferſon as you 
appear to be journeying on #Foct at this Lime 
of Night. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you are a Gentle- 
man of theſe Parts: for you do not lock liks 
one who is uſed to travel far without Hor ſcs. 
£ Appearances,” cried Jones, are often de- 
ceitful; Men fometimes look like what the) 
are not. I aſſure you, I am not of this Coun- 
try, and whither I am travelling, in reality I 
ſcarce know mylcit,” 
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« Whoever you are, or whitherfocver you are 
0 going, anſwered the old Man, I have Obliga- 
tions to you which I can never return, 

J ence more,” replied Jones, © affirm, that 

vou have none: For there can be no Merit in 
0 ing hazarded that in your Service on which 
ſet no value. And nothing is ſo contemptible 
in my Eyes as Life. 

Im ſorry, young Gentleman,“ anſwered 

he Stranger, that you have any Reaſon to be ſo 
; it ns at your Years. 

Indeed I am, Sir,“ anſwered Jenes, © the 
© moſt unhappy of Mankind.'—+ Perhaps you 
have had a Friend, or a Miſtreſs,” replied the 
other. How could you,” cries Jones, men- 
tion two Words ſufficient to drive me to Di- 
* {traction?” Either of them are enough to 
drive any Man to Diſtraction,* anſwered the 
vid Man. I enquire no farther, Sir. Perhaps 
my Curioſity hath led me too far already. 

Indeed, Sir,“ cries Jones, ] cannot cenſur- 
© a Paſſion, which J feel at this Inſtant in the 
higheſt Degree. You will pardon me, when I 
* allure you, that every Thing which I have ſeen 
© or heard fince I firſt entered this Houle, hath 
* conſpired to raife the greateſt Curioſity in me. 
, — very extraordinary muſt have deter- 

nined you to this Courſe of Life, and I have 
reaſon to fear your own Hiſtory is not without 
Misfortunes. 

Here the old Gentleman again ſighed, and re- 
mained ſilent for ſome Minutes; at laſt, looking 
earneſtly on Fones, he ſaid, © I have read that a 
good Countenance is a Letter of Recommenda- 
* tion; if fo, none ever can be more ſtrongly 
recommended than yourſelf, I I did not feel 
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© ſome Yearnines towards you from another Con- 


o 
5 
c 
6 


fideration, 1 rſt be the moſt ungrateful Mon. 
ſter upon Earth : and I am really concerned jt 
is no otherwiſe in my Power, than by Words, 
to convince you of my Gratitude.” 

Jones after a Moments nen, anfweree, 
That it was in his Lower b 1 Words to gratify 
him extremely. I have conteſt a Curicſur, 
ſaid he, Sir; need I ſay deer much obliccd | 
ſhould be to you, if you would condeicend to 
gratify it? Will you ſuffer me therefore to bey 
unleſs any Conſideration reftrains you, that 
you would be pleaſed to acquaint me what Mo- 
tives have induced you thus to withdraw from 


the Society of Mankind, and to betake your- 


ſelf to a Courſe of Life to which it ſufficiently 
appears you was not born? 

© I ſcarce think myſelf at Liberty to refuſe you 
any thing, after what hath happened,” replied 


the old Man, If you deſire therefore to her the 
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* Story of an unhappy Man, I will relate it to 
you. Indeed you judge rigit'y, in think: 
there is commonly ſomething extraordinar „ it in 
the Fortunes of thoſe who iy from Socicty 
For however it may ſeem a Paradox, or even 
a Contradiction, certain it is that great P! hilan- 
thropy chiefly inclines us to avoid and deteſt 
Mankind; not on Account ſo- much of their 
private and ſelfiſn Vices, but for thoic of a re- 
—_ Kind ; ſuch as Envy, Mal ICC, Treache- 
8 uelty, with every other Species of Na- 
Hh aa Theſe are the Vices which true 
Philanthropy abhors, and which rather than 
ſee and converie with, {he avords Society itſelf. 


However, without a Compliment to you, you 
do not aPDCAL 


ro me one of thoſe whom 1 


© ſhould 
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« ſhouid ſhun or deteſt; nav, I mult ſay, in what 
© little hath dropt from you, there appears ſome 
« Parity in our Fortunes ; I hope however yours 
vill conclude more ſucccisfully. 

Here ſome Compliments paſſed between our 

teroe and his Hoſt, and then the latter was ge 
ing to begin his Hlittorv, when Pariridge inter- 
1 apied him. His Apprehenſions had now pretty 
well left him; but ſome Effects of his Terrors 
remained; he therefore reminded the Gentleman 
of that excclient Brandy which he had —_— 
el, This was preſently brought, and Partriog 
fwallowed a large Bumper. 

The Gentleman then, without any farther 
Preface, began as you may read in the next 
Chapter. 


CHAT. AL 


in which the Man of the Hill brgins to relate lis 
Hiſtory. 


** 


c Was born in a Village of Scmerſeiſi ve, 
| called Mark, in the Year 1657; my Fa- 


ther was one of thoſe whom t! ney call Gentle- 
men Farmers. He had a little Eſtate of about 
zool. a Year of his own, and rented another 
© Eſtate of near the ſame Value. He was pru- 
dent and induſtrious, and fo good a Huſband- 
man, that he might have leck a very caſy a: 4 
comfortable Life, had not an errant Vixen cr 
a VWue ſoured his domeſtic Quict. But tho? 
this Circumſtance perhaps made him mifcralile, 
© it did not make him poor: For he conf ned hes 
almoſt entirely at Home, and rather choſe to 
* bcar eternal Upbraidings in his own Houle, 


* than 


* 


* 


Fa 
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« than to injure his Fortune by indulging her in 
« the Extravagancies the deſired abroad. 
By this Xantipte (fo was the Wife of Hecrates 
called, faid Partridge) By this Xantippe he had 
< two Sons, of which 1 _ the younger. He 
deſigned to give us both good Educations; but 
my elder Brother, who, unhappily for him, 
was the Favourite of my Mother, utterly neg- 
locked his Learning; inſomuch that aſter hav- 
ing been five or ix V ears at School with little 
or no Improvement, my Father being told by 
his Maſter, that it would be to no Purpoſe to 
keep him longer there, at laſt complied with 
my Mother in taking him home from the Hands 
of that Tyrant, as fhe called his Maſter ; 
though indeed he gave the Lad mucin lefs Cor- 
rection than his Ilienefs de ſerved, but much 
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my 


\$$105 more, it ſeems, than the young Gentleman 
if | liked, ho conitantly complained to his Mo- 
4 4 © ther of his ſevere Treatment, and ſhe as con- 
AR i « ſtantly gave him 2 Eearing.' 

| 16k 66 Ves, yes, cries Partr. doe, I have ſeen 
5 . 4 ſuch Mothers; I nas _ en abuſe 0 myſelf by 
1 4 i them, and very unjuſtly; ſuch Parents deſerve 


4e Cor rection as much as E Children,” 
Jones chid the Pedagogue for this Interruption, 
and then the Stranger procceded. My Brother 
* now, at the Age of. fifteen, bid adieu to all 
< Learning, and ho every Thing clſe but to his 
Dog and Gun, with which latter he bec: me | 0 
0 expert, that, though perhaps you may th in! it 
c incredible, he could not only hit a fl ading 
Mark with great Certainty, but hath actually 
ſnot a Crow as it was fying in the Air. He 
was likewiſe excellent at finding a Hare fitting, 
and was ſoon reputed one of the beſt Spertſmen 
| * in 
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89 


** 


in the Country. A Reputation which bath he 
and his Mother enjoyed 2s much as if he had 
been thought the fineſt Scholar. 

« The Situation of my Brother made me x 

firſt think my Lot the harder, in being con ti- 
nued at School; but I ſoon changed my Opi- 
nion; for as I advanced pretty fait in Learn- 
ing, my Labours became e caſy, and my Exercife 
ſo delightful, that Holidays were my moſt un- 

pl eafant Time: For my | Mother, who never 
loved me, now apprehending that I had the 

greater Share of my Father's Affection, and 
andingy or at leaſt thinking, that I was more 
taken Notice of by ſome Gentlemen of Learn- 
ing, and particularly by the Parſon of the Pa- 
rich, than my Brother, ſhe now hated my Sight, 
and made Home fo diſagreeable to me, that 
wh is called by Schoolboys Black Mon day, 

vas to me the whiteſt in the whole Year. 
a « Having, at length, gone through the Schoo! 


* at Taunter, J was thence removed to Exeter 


0 


College in Oxford, where I remained four 
Years ;. at the End of which an Accident hap- 
pened, that put a final End to m y Studies, and 
whence I may truly date the Rite of all which 
happened to me aſterwards in Life. 
There was at the ſame College with myſcit 
one Sir Gearge Greſbam, a young Fellow who 
was intitled to a very conſiderable Fortune ; 
which he was not, by the Will of his Father, 
to come into full Poſteſſion of till he arrived at 
the Age of Twenty- five. However, the Libe- 
rality of his Guardians gave him little Cauſe to 
regret the abundant Caution of his Father: 
For they allowed hi m Five hundred — a 
Year while he remained at the Univerſity, 
here 


n 
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« where he kept his Horſes and his Whore, and 
lived as wicked and as profligate a Life, as he 
© could have done, had he been never ſo entirely 
« Maſter of his Fortune; for beſides the Fiv, 
© hundred a Year which te received from his 
Guardians, he found Means to ſpend a Thou— 
ſand more. He was above the Age ot I'wenty- 
one, and had no Dificuity of gaining what 
Credit he pleaſed. | 

This young Fellow, among many other to- 
< We ably bad Qualities, had one very diabolical. 
© He had a great Delight in deſtroying and ruin- 
ing the Youth of inferior Fortune, by drawing 
them into Expences which they could not al. 
& 
Cc 


—_— 0 


ford fo well as himſelf; and the better, and 

worthier, and ſoberer, any young Man was, 
* the greater Pleaſure and Triumph had he in his 
5 Delkr uction. Ihus acting the Character which 
© is recorded of the Devil, and going about ſcek- 
ing whom he might devour. 

« It was my Misſortune to fall into an Ac- 

quaintance and Intimacy with this Gentleman, 
« My Reputation of Diligence in my Studics 
made me a deſirable Objcct of his miſchievous 

Intention; and my own Inclination made 1 


i 
ſufficiently eaſy for him to effect his Purpoſe; 
for tho' J had applied myſclf with much uk | 
duſtry to Books, | in which I took great Delight, | 
there were other Pleafures in which [ was capa- 
ble of taking much greater; for I was high- a 
mettled, had a violent Flow f animal Spirits, . 
was a little ambitious, and extremely amo— | 
100685. | 
I had not long contracted an Intimacy with 11 
Sir George, before I became a Partaker of : LY 
his Pleaſures; and when I was once — on A 


2 that 


Ch. 11. a FOUNDLING.. 241 


« that Scene, neither my Inclination, nor my 
« Spirit, would ſuffer me to play an Under-Part. 
] was ſecond to none of the Company in any 
Acts of Debauchery ; nay, I ſoon diſtinguiſhed 
myſelf ſo notably in all Riots and Diſorders, 
« that my Name generally ſtood firſt in the Roll 
of Delinquents; and inſtead of being lamented 
© as the unfortunate Pupil of Sir Geo: ge, I was 
© now accuſed as the Perſon who had miſled and 
« debauched that hopeful young Gentleman; for 
© tho” he was the Ring- leader and Promoter of all 
the Miſchief, he was never ſo conſidered. I 
fell at laſt 3 the Cenſure of the Vice— 
Chancellor, and very narrowly eſcaped Ex- 
pulſion. 

* You will caſily believe, Sir, that ſuch a Life 
28 Jam now deſcribing muſt be incompatible 
f with my further Progreſs in Learning; and 
| that in Proportion as J addicted myſelf more 
- and more to looſe Pleaſure, I muſt grow more 
; and more remiſs in Application to my Studies. 
3 This was truly the Conſequence; but this was 
* not all. My Expences now greatly exceeded 
N not only my former Income, but thoſe Addi- 
tions which I extorted from my poor generous 
Father, by Pretences of Sums being necefiary 
ior preparing for my approaching Degree of 
Batchelor of Arts. Theſe Demands, how ever, 
grew at laſt ſo frequent and exorbitant, that 
my Father, by flow Degrees, opened his Ears 
to the Accounts which he received from many 
Quarters of my preſent Benaviour, and which 
my Mother #: tiled not to eccho very faith full 
© and loudly; adding, “Ay, this is the fine Gen- 
«* tleman, the Scholar vrho doth fo much Honour 


* to his Family, aad 1s to be the Making of it. 
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thought what all his Learning would come 
to. He is to be the Ruin of us all, I find, af- 
ter his cider Brother hath been Sended Nece!. 
ſaries for his Sake, to perfect his Education 
forſooth, for which he was to pay us ſuch In- 
tereſt: I thought what the Intereſt would come 
to;” with much more of the ſame Kind; ; but 
I 8 * I believe, ſatisfied you with this Taſte. 
My Father, therefore „began now to return 
Remonitrances, inſtead of Money, to my on 
mans, which 2 ought my Affairs perhaps a | 
but had he rr me 
his whole Income, you will imagine it could 
have ſuthced a very ſhort Ti ime to f pport one 
who kept Pace with the Expenccs ef Sir George 
Greſham, 

It is more than poſſible, that the Diſtreſs I 
was now in for Money, and the Impractica- 
bility of going on in this Manner, might have 
reſtored me at once to my mr "hp and to my 
Studics, had I opened my Eyes, before ] be- 
came involved in Debts, from which I ſaw no 
Hopes of ever extricating myſelf. This Was 
indeed the — of Sir Geer ge, and by which 
he accompliſhed the Ruin of many, whom | 
afterwat rds laughed at as Fools and eee 
for vying, as he called it, with a Man of b his 
Fortune. To bring this about, he would 
and then advance a little M oney 3 Tags or- 
der to ſupport the Credit of the unfortunate 
Youth with other People; ail, "by Means of 
that very Credit, he was irretrievably undone. 
« My Mind being, 0 theſe Means, grown 
deſperate as my For _ there was arce a 
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 Wickedneſs which I did not meditate, in er- 


Self-murder itſelf became 
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ad certainly relolved on it, had not a more 
« ſhametul, tno' perhaps Jess ſinſul, Thought cx- 
* pellcd it from my Head.” Here he hefitated a 
Mome nt, and then cried out, I proteſt, ſo many 
© Years have not waſhed a Way 1 - Shame of this 
Act, and 1 ſhall wee while Irclate it e 
vetired him to paſs over any Thing hat migh 

give him Pain in th 1 jon 5 but 7 artridge 
eagerly cried out, 0 pray, Sir, let us hear this ; 
I had rather hear this than all the reſt: As} 
C hope to be ſaved, I will never mention a Word 
* of it.“ Jones was going to rebuke him, but the 
Stranger prevented it by proceedl ng thus. 1 
| had a Chum, a very prudent, frugal young 
Lad, who, tho' he had no very Jars rze Allow- 
* ance, had by his Parſimony heaped up upwarc's 

« of forty Guineas, which I knew he kept i in hte 
Eſcritore [ took therefore an Opportunity o. 
purloining his Key from his Breeckes Pocke: 
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WiC he Was a a and thus made 29 
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Sleep, tho' I never once cloſed m. 
Eyes, lay in A till aſter he aroſe and went to 
an Exerciſe to which I had long been 
Unaccuilomed, 

* T1morous Thieves, by extreme Caution, 
* often ſubject themſclves to Ditcoveries, which 
* thoſe of a bolder Kind _ be. Thus it han- 
pened to me; for had I boldly broke open his 
f Elcritore, [ had, perhaps, eicaped even bis 
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duſpicion; but as it was 2 ain that the Perſon 
* who robbed him had pc cited himſelf of die 
Ney, he had no ee wen he firit miſſed his 
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Thief. Now as he was of a fearful Diſpoſi- 
tion, and much my Inferior in Strength, and, 
J believe, in Courage, he did not dare to con- 
front me with my Guilt, for fear of worſe bo- 
dily Conſequences which might happen to him. 
He repaired therefore immediately to the Vice- 
Chancellor, and, upon ſwearing to the Rob- 
bery, and to the Circumſtances of it, very caſily 
obtained a Warrant againſt one who had now 
ſo bad a Character through the whole Uni- 
verſity. | 

* Luckily for me I lay out of the College the 
next Evening; for that Day J attended a young 
Lady in a Chaiſe to Lhitney, where we {laid 
all Night ; and in our Return the next Morn- 
ing to Oxford, I met one of my Cronies, who 
acquainted me with ſufficient News concerning 
myſelf to make me turn my Horſe another 
Way. | | 
Pray, Sir, did he mention any thing of the 
Warrant? faid Partridge, But Jones begged 
the Gentleman to proceed without regarding any 
impertinent Queſtions; which he did as fol 
lows. | 

Having now abandoned all "Thoughts of re- 

© turning to Oxford, the next Thing which ot- 
< fered itſelf was a Journey to London. I im- 
< parted this Intention to my female Companion, 
< who at firſt remonſtrated againſt it; but upon 
© producing my Wealth, ſhe immediately con- 
© ſented. We then ſtruck acrofs the Country 
into the great Cirenceſter Road, and made ſuch 
< Haſte, that we ipent the next Evening (ſare 
one) in Lindon, | 
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When you conſider the Place where I now 
« was, and the Company with whom I war, you 
will, I fancy, conceive that a very ſhort Time 
brought me to an End of that Sum of which J 
had fo iniquitouſty poſſeſſed myſelf. 

* I was now reduced to a much higher De- 
gree of Diſtreſs than before; the Neceſſaries cf 
Life began to be numbred among my Wants 
and what made ny Caſe ſtill the more gric evous, 
© was, that my Farzmour, of whom I was now 
grown imnie .Jerately fond, {hured the ſame 
Diſtreſies with my cif. To ſce a Wornan you 
love in Diltrets ; to be unable to reheve her, 
« end at the ſame Time to reflect that you have 
brought her Into this vituation, ie, perhaps, a 
« Curſe of which no Imagination can repreſent 
the Horrors to thoſe who have not felt it.“ 1 
believe it from my $oul,” cries Jenes; * 1 
* pity you from the Bottom of my Heart.“ He 


, 
4, 


then dock two or three diſorder ly Turns about 
the Room, and at laſt begyed Pardon, and fun 
himſelf into 1215 Chai ir, crying, I thank Heave 
I have Ef ped that.“ 
This Ciroumbtance, cautinued the Centie- 
Man, o fer ere ag ated the Horrors of my 
preſent Situation, that hey became abſolutely 
© intolerable. I could with leſs Pain endure the 
[4 
© even Hunger er Thirſt, than I could ſubmit to 


leave ungr -atificd the —_—_ whimſical Deſires of 
C 


half my Acquaintance, I firmly intended to 
marry her. ut the good Creature was unwil- 
* ling to conſent to an Action which the World 
© might think ſo much to mv Diſadyantage. And 
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raging of my own natural unſatisned Appetites, . 


a Woman, on v/hom 1 fo extravagantly doated, . 
0 chat tho? I knew the had been the Xliſtreſs of 
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Thief. Now as he was of a fearful Diſpoſi- 
tion, and much my Inferior in Strength, and, 
] believe, in Courage, he did not dare to con- 
front me with my Guilt, for fear of worſe bo- 
dily Conſequences which might happen to him. 
He repaired therefore immediately to the Vice- 
Chancellor, and, upon ſwearing to the Rob- 
* bery, and to the Circumſtances of it, very calily 
obtained a Warrant againſt one who had now 
© fo bad a Character through the whole Uni- 
« verſity. 1 
Luckily for me I lay out of the College the 
next Evening; for that Day J attended a young 
Lady in a Chaiſe to Lhitney, where we flat, 
all Night; and in our Return the next Morn- 
ing to Oxford, I met one of my Cronies, who 
acquainted me with ſufficient News concerning 
myſelf to make me turn my Horſe another 
Way. EN 
© Pray, Sir, did he mention any thing of the 
Warrant? ſaid Partridge. But Jones begged 
the Gentleman to proceed without regarding any 
impertinent Queſtions; which he did as fol, 
lows. | 
© Having now abandoned all "Thoughts of re- 

© turning to Oxford, the next Thing which of- 
« fered itſelf was a Journey to London, I im- 
< parted this Intention to my female Companion, 
< who at firſt remonſtrated againit it; but upon 
© producing my Wealth, ſhe immediately con- 
© ſented. We then ſtruck acroſs the Country 
into the great Cirenceſter Road, and made ſuch 
< Haſte, that we ipent the next Evening (ſare 
one) in Lindon, | 
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When you conſider the Place where I now 
« was, and the Company with whom I was, you 
* will, I fancy, conceive that a very ſhort Tim 
brought me to an End of that Sum of which J 
had fo iniquitouſly poſſeſſed myſelf. 

I was now reduced to a much higher De- 
< oree of Diſtreſs than before; the Neceſſaries of 
Life began to be numbred among my Wants; 
© ind what made my Caſe ſtill the more grievous, 
© was, that my Faramour, of whom I was now 
grown 1M, cerately fond, ſhared the ſame 
Liſtreſſes with myſcl]. To ſce a Woman you 
« love in Dittreſt; to be unable to relieve her, 
© 2nd at the fame Time to reflect that yOu have 
© brought her INTO this Situation, ie, perhaps, a 


© Curſe of which no Imagination can nas t 


« the Horrors to thoſe who have not felt i 1 
belicve it from my 3oul,? cries Jenes; J arid I 
, pity you from tie Eottom of 1 Heart.“ He 


then took two or three diſorderly Turns about 
the Room, 2rd at laſt begyed P ardon, and _ 
tinſelf into U = Chair crying, i thank Heave 
0 Ih — El c 2d thut.“ 1 

This TH rcumſtance, continued the Gentle- 
man, * io coverely aggravated the Horrors of my 
© preſent Situation, that the y became abſolutely 
© intolerable. I could with lets Pain endure the 
raging of my own natural unſatised Appetites, 
even Hunger cr Firſt, than I could ſubmit to 


leave ungratif, ed the —_ whimſical Deſires of 
a W mans on v. hom 1 fo extravagantly doated, 
© that tho? I knew te had been the Miſtreſs of 


half my Acquaintance, I firmly intended to 
* marry her. Eut the good Creature was unwil- 
ling to conſent to an Action which the World 
0 might think ſo much to my Diſadvantage. And 
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X1E&tic Ss Which ih 70 ult nave — © ercelved Me mg 
a on her Account, ſhe reſolved to put an End 


= Wa 21 1 | 
to 7 Diſtreſs. She {oon, indeed, found Means 
tas relieve me from my troubleſome and per. 


lene Situation: For while I was diſtracted 


with various Inventions to ſupply her with 
P! eaſures, ſhe very kindiy betray ed me to on 
of her former Lovers at Oxford, by whote Cat 


2 - 
* 


1 and Diligence I was immea! ately apprehended 
| 4 a” committed to Gcal. 1 
1 « Here I firſt began ſeriouſſy to reflect on tie 0 
li Miſcarriages of my former Liſe ; on the Errors 
2 I had been guilty of; on the Misfortunes which t 
I had brought on myſelf; and on the Grief 
which I muſt have occaſtoned to one of the beſt 0 
Fathers. When J added to all theſe the Fer- c 
90 y of my Miſtreſs, ſuch was the Horror of my 0 
Mind, that Life, inſtead of being longer de- c 
firable , grcw the Object of my Abhorrence; 0 
and I could hove gladly embraced Death, as my « 
deareſt Friend, if it had offered itſeif to my 
Choice unattended by Shame, 
The Time of the Aſſizes ſoon came, and I c 
was removed by {Habeas Corpus to Oxford, 
wacre I expected certain Conviction and Con- 
N 


demnation; but, to my great Surprize, none 
apycared againſt me, and I was, at the End of 

the Scion, diſcharged for Want of Profecu- 

tion. In hort, my Chum had left Oxfor d, and ' 

whether from Indolencc, or from what other ; 
„ Iam 3g: zorant, had declined concern— 
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1g Eimſelf any tzrther in the Affair. 

< Perhaps „ Cries Partridge, he did not care * 
to have your Blood upon his Hands, and he A 


was in tic Kight on't. If any 3 was to 
[4 
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« þe hanged upon my Evidence, I ſhould never 
© he able to lie alone afterwards, for fear of ice 
ng Ris Ghoſt, : 
{ {hall ſhortly doubt, Pariridgz,” lays s Jones, 

0 Wed na thou art more brave or wite.” © You 
may laugh at me, Sir, if you plcaſe,” anfiverce! 
Part, iage; but if you will hear a very ort 
© Story which I can tell, and which is meſt cer- 
* tainly true, perhaps you may chance your Opi- 
nion. In the Pariſh where I was born ——*? 
Here Jones would have ſilenced him ; but the 
Stranger interceded that he might be permitted 
to tell his Story, and in the mean time promiſed 
to rccoilect the Remainder of his own. 

Partridge then proceeded thus. In the Pa- 
© 11th where I was born, there lived a Farmer 
© whoſe Name was Er. _ and he had a Son 
© named Francis, a good hopeiul young Fellow: 
© I was at the Grammar-School with him, where 
J remember he was got into Ovid's Epiſtles, 


ny 


and he could conitruc you three Lines together 


© ſometimes without Jeoking into a Dictionary. 
HBeſides all this, he was a very good Lad, never 
© milled Church o' Sundiy:, and was reckoned 
© one of the beſt Plalm-tingers in the whole Pa- 
© rich, He would indeed now and then take a 
Cup too much, and that was tis only q ault he 
had.“ “ Vell, but come to the Ghoſt,? cries 
ſanes. Never fear, Sir, I ſhall come to him 
oon enough, anſwered Partriage, * You mull 
© know then, that Farmer an idle Joſt a Mare, a 
ſorrel one to the Leir of my Remembrance; 
and 101 it fell Cut, that this young Francis ſhort- 
ly aſtervrard being at a a Fair at den, and as 
I think it was on I can't remember the Day; 
aud being as hie vas, what ſhould he happen to 
. V4 
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ricet, but a Man upon his Father's Mare, 
Frank called out preſently, Stop Thief; ani it 
being in the Middle of the Fair, it was impoſ- 
ſible, you know, for the Man to make his 
Eſcape. So they apprehended him, and car- 
ried him before the Juſtice ; I remember it was 
Juſtice /7illoughby of Nele, a very worthy good 
Gentleman, and he committed him to Priſon, 
and bound Fran in a Recognizance, I think 
they call it, a hard Word compounded of re 
and cogn9fco ; but it differs in its Meaning from 
the Uſe of the Simple, as many other Com- 
pounds do. Well, at laſt, down came my 
Lord Juſtice Page to hold the Aſſizes, and fo 
the Fellow was had up, and Frank was had up 
for a Witneſs. To be ſure I ſhall never forget 
the Pace of the Judge, when he begun to aft; 
him what he had to ſay againft the Priſoncr. 
He made poor Fran# tremble and ſhake in his 
Shoes. Well, you Fellow, ſays my Lord, 
what have you to ſay? Don't ſtand humming 
nd hawing, but ſpeak out; but however he 
ſoon turned altogether as civil to Han, and 
began to thunder at the Fellow ; and when he 
aſked him, if he had any Thing to ſay for him- 
ſelf, the Fellow ſrid he had found the Horſe. 
Ay! anſwered the Judge, thou art a lucky Fel- 
low; I have travclled the Circuit theſe forty 
Years, and never found a Horſe in my Life; 
but I'Il tell thee what, Friend, thou waſt more 
lucky than thou didit know of : For thou didit 
not only find a Horſe, but a Halter too, I pro- 
miſe thee. To be ſure I ſhall never forget the 
Word. Upon which every Body {cl} a laugh- 
ing, as how could they help it. Nay, and 
twenty other Jeits he made winch I can't re- 
member 
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member now. There was ſomething about his 
skill in Horſe-Fleſh, which made all the Folks 
« laugh. To be certain the Judge muſt have 
* been a very brave Man, as well as a Man of 
much Learning. It is indeed charming Sport 
© to hear Trials upon Life and Death. One 
Thing I own I thought a little hard, that 
© the Priſoner's Counſel] was not ſuffered to 
« ſpeak for him, though he deſired only to be 
heard one very ſhort Word; but my Lord 
would not hearken to him, though he ſuffered 
© a Counſellor to talk againſt him for above half 
an Hour. I thought it ha rd, I own, that there 
* ſhould be fo many of them; my Lord, and the 
or and the Jury, and the Counſell ors, and 
the Witneſſes all upon one poor Man, and he 
too in Chains. Well, the Fellow was hanged, 
* as to be ſure it cou'd be no otherwiſe, and poor. 
* Frark could never be eaſy about it. He never 
* was in the Dark Alone, but he fancicd he ſaw 
; the Fellow's Spirit.“ Well, and is this thy 
; vtory : ?? cries Jones. No, no, anfwer'd Par- 
indge; O Lord have Mercy upon me. I am 
; juſt now coming to the Matter; for one Night, 
coming from the Alchouſe in a long narrow 
dark Lane, there he ran directly up againſt 
him, and the Spirit was all in White, and fell 
upon Fran; and Fran, who is à ſturdy Lad. 
tet! upon the 5 pirit again, and there they had a 
« aſtel together, and poor Frank was dreadſully 
beat: Indeed he made a ſhift at laſt to cr aw! 
nome; but what with the Beating, and what 
with the Fright, he lay ill above a Fortnight ; 
and all this is moſt certainly true, and the whole 
\ Pariſh will bear Witneſs to it. 
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The Stranger ſmiled at this Story, and Jar, 
burit into a loud Fit of Laughter, upon Which 
Partricge cried, Ay, you may laugh, Sir, and 
* ſo did ſome others, particularly a Squire, wha 
is thought to be no better than an Atheiſt 
« who forſocth, becauſe there was a Calf REY, a 
* winte Face found dead in the fame Lane the 
* next Morning, would fain have it, that the 
Fgattle was between Zan and that, as if a Calf 
* would ſet upon a Man. Beſides, Frank told 
me he knew it to be a Spirit, and could {we 
to him in any Court in Chriſtendom, and he 
+ had not drank above a Quart or two, or ſuch e a 
Matter oi Liquor at the time. Lud have Mer. 


* Cy upon us, and keep us all from dipping out 


C Hand 8 11 Elo C d, 1 4: Ic. * . 


W cll, « Sir, fad For 25 to the Stranger, Mr, 
Par. riage hath finithed his Ste ry, and I! hope 
will give you no future Interrupti ion, if ycu 
+ will te ſo kind to Pre ceed. * He then refuincd 


bis Narration; but as he hath taken Breath for: 


while, we think proper to give it to our Reader 
and fall therefore put an End to this Chapter, 


CHAT. Al. 


In which the Man of the Pill continues I. 


Hiſtory, 


Fad now regained my Liberty,” ſaid t! 
Stranger, but 1 had loft 1 ny Reputatic 


* 


of a Man who is barely acq qu uitted of a Crime 
£ i Court of Tultice, and of! Him Who 8 18 acquittc 


in his own Heart, and in the Opinion c. the 
i 
People, 1 Vas conſci C1OUS of Wy Gul! t, 5 a 


— 


* aſt. 


ALL $41 I Ks 


for there is a wide Ditter rence between the Ci 


" an. 


© % 


* 
® _— 


* 
JJ at as as ank ious as 


28 — — Ma * 


* 


0 


» 


b 


. 4 17 1 2 : 
Be eeFOUNDLUING 281 


— 


— * 3 
anhamed to 400.5 any one in the Face, fo 
| 1 7 . 
tolve * to leave ( ford the next On, 
fore tlie Dayligit diſcovered m2 to the Eyes of 


N Be e e 8 


'« When I had got clear of the Vity, it firſt 


entered into my Head to return Home to my 
Father, and ende _ to obtain his Forgive- 
neſs; but as I had no Kcafon to doubt his 
Knowledge of all which nad | paſt, at nd as I was 
Woll ailut red of his great Avcriion to all Acts of 
Diſhoneſty, I could enter t; a1: 2 no Hopes of be- 


3 : > = 1 2 * 3 = - 

ing received by him, eſpeclallv fnce } Was tov 
A „ 1 - J 2 5 

certain of all the good O 23 in the Power of 


T4 


my Mother: Nay, nad my Father's Pardon 
been as ſure, as I conccived his Reſentment to 
be, I yet queſtion whether 1 could have had the 
Aſſurance to behold him, or whether I could, 
upon any Terms, have ſubmitted to live and 
converſe with thoſe, who, I was convinced, 
knew me to have been guilty of fo baſe an Ac- 
tion. 

I haſtened therefore back to London, the beſt 


Retirement of either Grief or Shame, unleſs 


for Perſons of a very public Character; for 

ere you have the Advantage of Solitude with- 
out its Diſadvantage, fince you may be alone 
and in Company at the fine Time; and while 
you walk or fit unobſerved, Noiſe, Hurry, and 


a conſtant Succeſiion of CG: jects, entertain the 


Mind, and prevent the“ wy its wy preying on 
themſelves 8, or rather en Grief or Shame, which 
are the moſt unwholeigme ak in the Wor id 
and on which (though there are many who ne 
ver taſte either but in pub! 140 there are * 
who can feed very lentifully, and very fataliy 
when alone. 
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Hut as there is ſcarce any human Good with. 
out its concomitant Evil, ſo there are People 
© who find an Inconvenience in this unobſcrvir.o 
« Temper of Mankind; I mean Perſons why 
© have no Money; for as you are not put out of 
© Countenance, fo neither are you cloathed x 
fed by thoſe who do not know you. And a Man 
may be as eàſily ſtarved in Leadenhal! Market a3 
zijn the Deſarts of Arabia. 

It was at preſent my Fortune to be deſtitute 
of that great Evil, as it is apprehended to he 
by ſeveral Writers, who I ſuppoſe were over- 
« burthened with it, namely, Money.“ © With 
« Submiſſion, Sir, ſaid Partridge, 1 do not re- 
member any Writers who have called it 4%. 
* forum; but Irritamenta Malorum. ffir n. 
fur ofes irritamenta Malorum Well, Sir, 
continued the Stranger, whether it be an Evil, 
or only the Cauſe of Evil, I was entirely void 
of it, and at the ſame Time of Friends, and 
as I thought of Acquaintance; when one Even- 
ing as I was paſſing through the Inner Temple, 
very hungry, and very miſerable, I heard a 
© Voice on a ſudden haling me with great Fami- 
« liarity by my Chriſtian Name; and upon m 
turning about, I preſently recollected the Per- 
© ſon who ſo ſaluted me, to have been my Fel- 
low Collegiate; one who had left the Univer- 
ſity above a Year, and long before any of m 
Misfortunes had befallen me. This Gentle- 
man, whoſe Name was Hatſon, ſhook me 
© heartily by the Hand, and expreſſing great Joy 
© at meeting me, propoſed our immediately 
drinking a Bottle together. I firſt declined the 
« Propoſal, and pretended Buſineſs ; but as he 


© was very earneſt and prefling, Hunger at lait 


© gyvercame 
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© overcame my Pride, and I fairly confeſſed to 
© him I had no Money in my Pocket; yet not 
« without framing a Lie for an Excuſe, and im- 
« puting it to my having changed my Breeches 
that Morning. Mr. /Yatjon anſwered, “1 
« thought, Fact, you and I had been too old 
« Acquaintance for you to mention ſuch a Mat- 
« ter.” He then took me by the Arm and was 
«< pulling me along; but I gave him very little 
Trouble, for my own Inclinations pulled me 
much ſtronger than he could do.“ 


We then went into the Friars, which vou 


know is the Scene of all Mirth and Jollity. 
Here when we arrived at the Tavern, Mr. /7 at- 
« /on applied himſelf to the Drawer only, with- 
out taking the leaſt Notice of the Cook; for 
he had no Sufpicion but that I had dined lon 
< ſince. However, as the Caſe was really other- 
< wiſe, I forged another Faithood, and told my 
Companion, I had been at the further End of 
the City on Buſineſs of Conſequence, and had 
ſnapt up a Mutton Chop in Haſte, fo that I was 


b 
© again hungry, and wiſhed he would add a Beef 
£ 


Steak to his Bottle.“ Some People,” crics Par- 
tridgc, © ought to have good Memories, or did 
you find juſt Money enough in your Breeches 
to pay for the Mutton Chop?“ * Your Obſer- 
vation is right,” anſwered the Stranger, and 


HH 


dealing in Untruth.---But to procced---1 began 
now to fee] myſelf extremely happy. The Meat 
and Wine ſoon revived my Spirits to a high 
Pitch, and I enjoyed much Pleaſure in the Con- 
verſation of my oid Acquaintance, the rether, 
as I thought him entirely ignorant of what had 
bappened at the Univerſity fince his leaving it. 
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Zut 190 Ma fie t ſuffer me to remain long in 
le Deluſien; for taking a 3 er 
4 21d holding me by the Othe 
ce Har, my "Bey . Cries he, here's within 
e you Joy of your being 19 honourab?; 7 acquirted 
oh "if that Affair laid to your Charg 6.7 Cc [ ww 
© Thunderftruck with Confuſion at thoſe Werds, 
& which _— obſerving g, proceeded * 
& Nay, never be aſham 2d, Man 1; thou haſt ſt been 
66 3 4 one new dares call thee guilty; 


c * priches do teil Die, W } Am * 1 2 TIC Us [ 
44 i Av I + + a iy * -h [ Ne gy ** * 2 17 
hope thou didſt really rob him; for rat me if it 
18 . A \ @ } , 2 5 
& was not a meœritorious Action do Tip luch a 


& ſneaking plu Raſen), and imtead of the Two 
& hundred CG 


7 
_ 


uineas, 4 wich you had taken as 


CC arts | „ 15 
man, th Og. 34579 Cue, Come, ny 055 don't 
ce be the of confelling to me, you are not now 
. * 
cc brought before one of the! inter D---n nic, 
« if I dent t honour you lor it; for, as J hope 
cc 5 iin. [I would have : 
* 7 | 10412 1 WOC Ae lick / C mad. * Mo & TIN ATLICT 
? * 5 P : . | . ; * . | 3 
cc f Ser 7 «4 - Ol a0 the {a; AL i F119, . 
TY 1 | - 
c «Thi: I-cloration a little relieved | my Abaſh- 


ment, and. 25 ine had now jomewhat OPCncE 
my 1 I ve ry ſrecly acknowledged the Rob- 
bery, but acquainted h. # that he had been milin- 
formed as to the Sum taken, which was little 
more than a fiiih Part of what he had mentioned,” 
I am ſorry for it with all my Heart,” 4 quoth 
c he, „ and I with thee better Zucceſs another 
« (Time. Tho' if you will take my Advice, 
ce you ſhall have 10 Occaiion to nate any ſuch 


:. 7 


3 Pill ho 1 %s 
& Riſque, Her, faid he, * ſome Dice 
out of i115 "MY be ce here's the Stuff. Here are 


1 


“ the Irnplements; e are the little Doctors 
& which cure the Diſtempers of the Purſe. Fol- 
low but my Counſcl, and I yill few you a 
Wav 
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« Way to empty the Pockets of a Qurer Cl 
« without any Danger of the d 1 ul ling Ol cat.“ 
* N.. 1 Chea: lt Cries 1 D rt; 65 p 7 ra 7. Sir, 


« what is that ” 

Why that, Sir, ſays the Str: „ger, Is a Cant 
« Phraſe for the Gallows; for as Gameſters differ 
little from Highwaymen in their Morals, fo do 
© they very much reſemble them in their Lan- 
guage. 

We had now each drank our Lottie, when 
Mr. /7atjon ſaid, 15 Board was fitting, and 
that he mult: attend Earn, Y prefli ming me, at 
the ſame Time, to pug with him and try my 
Fortune. I anſwercd, 1 knew that was at 
« preſent out of my Power, as 1 had ermcd 
him of the Emptineſs of my Pocket. To fay 
£ the Truth, I doubte Scl = irom [21S E 1 ſtrong 
. Expreſſions of Friend{hir, but that he would 
© offer to lend mc a ſmall & zum for th at Purpoſe; 
but he anſwered, « Nevcr mind that, Man. 
«© een bold: y run 11 ant; (P, (110g WAS go— 
ing to: enquire the Meaning of tha t Word; but 
ones ſtopped his Mout! ON ce but 5 circu mſpect 
« as to the Man. I wil! tip you the proper Per- 
60 fon, which may be neceilary, as you do not 


9 7} © 


** know the Town, nor can diltinguiſh a Rum 


* 


4 


* 


2 


c The Bill was now als oht, when ain 
paid his Sharc, and was dc parting, I rem inded 
him, not without Diu: i 85 of my haz ing no 
- Money. He ant: Wered, That li ThE £5 NCT ning, 
& {core 1 it behind che {oor os CL In. ke 45 U 20:4 B ruſh, 
„ and take no Netic: -—Or---ſtay, lays he, I 
« will go dow n Stairs firſt, and then do yuu take 
* up my Mency, and ſcore the whol: Reckon- 
50 ing at che Bar 73 and 1 Will Wait fei you at the 

L “ Corner.“ 


—— 
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Corner.“ I expreſſed ſome Diſlike at this, 
and hinted my Expectations that he would have 
depoſited the whole; but he ſwore he had not 
© another Sixpence in his Pocket. 

He then went down, and I was prevailed on 
© to take up the Money and follow him, which I 
did ctoſe enough to hear him tell the Drawer 
© the Reckoning was upon the Table. The 
Drawer paſſed by me up Stairs; but I made 
« ſuch Haſte into the Street, that IL heard nothing 
of his Diſappointment, nor did I mention a 
 Syllable at the Bar, according to my Inſtruc- 
tions. 
* We now went directly to the Gaming Ta- 
« ble, where Mr. Val ſin, to my Surprize, pulled 
out a large Sum of Money, and placed before 
him, as did many others; all of them, no 
« doubt, conſidering their own Heaps as ſo many 
* decoy Birds, which were to entice and draw. 
over the Heaps of their Neighbours. 
Here it would be tedious to relate all the 
Freaks which Fortune, or rather the Dice, 
« played in this her Temple. Mountains of 
Gold were in a few Moments reduced to no- 
c thing at one Part of the Table, and roſe as 
0 ſuddenly in another. The Rich grew in a Mo- 
ment poor, and the Poor as ſuddenly became 
rich; ſo that it ſeemed a Philoſopher could no 
© where nave ſo well inſtructed his Pupils in the 
Contempt of Riches, at leaſt he could no, 
« where have better inculcated the Incertainty of 
© their Duration. 
For my own Part, ter having conſiderably 


c moliſhed it. Mr. //«:;/:x too, after much Va- 
« ricty of Luck, roſe from the Table in ſome 
« tieat, 


improved my ſmall Late, I at. alt entire cly de- 


— 
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Heat, and declared he had loſt a cool hundred, 
© and would play no longer. Then coming up 
« to me, he aſked me to return with him to the 
Tavern; but J politively refuſed, ſaying, I 
would not bring myſelf a ſecond Time into 
* ſuch a Dilemma, and eſpecially as he had loft 
* all his Money, and was now in my own Con- 
dition.“ © Pooh,” ſays he, „I have juſt bor- 
« rowed a couple of Guincas of a Friend; and 
« one of them is at your Service.“ He imme- 
« diately put one of them into my Hand, and I 
no longer reſiſted his Inclination. je 

« I was at firſt a little ſnocked at returning to 
© the ſame Houſe whence we had departed in fo 
* unhandſome a Manner; but when the Drawer, 
* with very civil Addreſs, told us, “he believed 
we had forgot to pay our Reckoning,” I be- 
came perfectly eaſy, and very readily gave him 
© a Guinea, bid him pay himſelf, and acquieſced 
in the unjuſt Charge which had been laid on 
my Memory. 

Mr. Valin now beſpoke the moſt extrava- 
© cant Supper he could well think of, and tho' 
tie had contented h imſelf with fimple Claret 
© before, nothing now but the moſt precious 
* Burgundy would ſerve his Purpoſe. 

Our Company was ſoon encreaſed by the 
Addition of ſeveral Gentlemen from the Gam- 
* ing-Table; moſt of whom, as I afterwards 
found, came not to the Tavern to drink, but 
in the Way of Buſineſs: for the true Gameſters 
« pretended to be ill, and refuſed their Glats, 
* while they plied heartily two young Fellows, 
* who were to be afterwards pillaged, as indeed 
they were without Mercy. Of this Plunder ! 

C Mo 
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© had the good Fortune to be a Sharer, tho' I wa 
© not yet let into the Secret, 
© 'T here was one remarkable Accident atten wed 
this Tavern Play; for the Money, | by D res, 7 
0 totally diſappeared, ſo that tho? at the + Lein. 
© ning the Table was Bf covered with 0 3 0 
1 yet before the a ended, winch it did not til 
9 * the next Day, being Sunday, at Noon, thcre 
''F * was ſcarce a ſingle Guinea to be ſcen on the 
3 Table; and this was the ſtranger, as ever. 0 
i s Perſon preſent except myſelf declared he has 6 
1 | © loſt; and what was decon me of the Money, . 
fl 3 « unleſs the Devil himſelf carried it away, is dii- 0 
*; © ficult to determine. | 
1 © Moſt certai inly he did.“ favs 8 Partridge, for c 
þ © evil Spirits can carry. away : any thing with: « 
: being ſeen, tho' there were never ſo man; y Foik 
© in the Room; and I ſhould not have been {ur 
< prized if he had carried awa ay all the Company 
© of a Set of wicked Wretches, who were at 
play in Sermon-time. And I could tell you a 
true Story, if I would, where the Devil took 
© a Man out of Bed Some another Man's Wife, 
and carried him away through the Key-hole of 8 
* the Door. I've ſeen the very Houſe where it a 
was done, and no Body hath lived in it theſe 8 
Y thitty Vears.“ 6 
Tho Voues was 2 little offended by the Imper- 
tinence of Patrice, he could not however av. 
im! ling at his Simplicity. The Stranger did the 
17030; and then proceeded with his Story, as wil! 
5 


le jcen 111 tho next Chapter, 


* 


CHAP, 


. 
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C HAP. XII. 


tn which the Joregoing Story is farther continued. 


Fellow Collegiate had now entered 
«| me in a new Scene of Life. I ſoon 
became acquainted with the whole Fraternity 
of Sharpers, and was let 1 to their Secrets. I 
mean into the Knowledge of thoſe groſs Cheats 
vhich are proper to im doſe on the raw and un- 
experienced : For there are ſome Tricks of a 
iner Kind, which are only known to a few of 
© the Gang, who are at * Head of their Profeſ- 
ſion; a Degree of Honour beyond my Expec- 


** 


* 


* 


* 


tation; for Drink, to which I was immede- 


Lg 


rately addicted, and the natural Warmth of 


my Paſſions, prevented me from arriving at any 


** 


great Succeſs in an Art, which requires as much 
Coolneſs as the moſt auſtere School of Philo- 
[4 * 

Mr. Watſon, with whom I now lived in the 
© cloſeſt Amity, had unluckily the former Fail- 
ing to a very great Exceſs; fo that inſtead of 
making a Fortune by his Profeſſion, as ſome 
* others did, he was alternately rich and poor, 
and was often obliged to furrender to his cooler 
Friends over a Bottle which they never taſted. 
that Plunder that he had taken from Cuils at 
the public Table. 

However, we both made a Shift to pick up 
an uncomfortable Livelihood, and for two Yeurs 
continued of the Calling, during which Time 
[ taſted all the Varieties of Fortune ; ſometimes 
louriſhing in Affluence, and at ot! hors being 
obliged to ſtrug ole with almoſt incredible Ditti 

© Citi Itics 
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culties. To-day wallowing in Luxury, and 
To- morrow reduced to the coarſeſt and moſt 
homely Fare. My fine Clothes being often on 
my Back in the Evening, and at the Pawnſhop 
the next Morning. | 

One Night as I was returning Pennyleßs 
from the Gaming-table, I obſerved a very great 
Diſturbance, and a large Mob gathercd toge- 
ther in the Street. As I was in no Danger 
from Pick-pockets, I ventured into the Croud, 
where, upon Enquiry, I found that a Man had 


been rovbed and very ill uſed by ſome Ruffians. 


The wounded Man appeared very bloody, and 
ſeemed ſcarce able to ſupport himſelf on his 
Legs. As I had not therefore been deprived of 
my Humanity by my preſent Life and Conver- 
ſation, tho* they had left me very little of either 
Honeſty or Shame, I immediately offered my 


Aſſiſtance to the unhappy Perſon, who thank« | 


fully accepted it, and putting himſelf under my 
Conduct, begged me to convey him to ſome 
Tavern, where he might ſend for a Surgeon, 
being, as he faid, faint with Loſs of Blood, 
He ſeemed indeed highly pleaſed at finding one 
who appeared in the Dreſs of. a Gentleman : 


For as to all the reſt of the Company preicat, 


their Outſide was ſuch that he could not wiſel/ 
place any Conhdence in them. 

© I took the poor Man by the Arm, and led 
him to the Tavern where we kept our Rendez- 
vous, as it happened to be the neareſt at Hand. 
A Surgeon happening luckily to be in the 
Houſe, immediately attended, and applied him- 
ſelf to dreſſing his Wounds, which I had the 
Pleaſure to hear were not likely to be mortal. 
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The Surgeon having very expeditiouſly and 
© dextrouſly finiſhed his Buſineſs, began to en- 
« quire in what Part of the Town the wounded 
© Man lodged ; who anſwered, © That he was 
come to Town that very Morning; that his 
« Horſe was at an Inn in Prccadiily, and that he 
& had no other Lodging, and very little or no 
& Acquaintarice in 1 own.” 

© This Surgeon, whoie Name I have forgot, 
© tho? I remember it began with an K, had the 
© firſt Character in his Profeſſion, and was Ser- 


« jeant-Surgeon to the King. He had moreover 


© many good Qualities, and was a very generous, 
* good-natured Man, and ready to do any Ser- 
©-vice to his Fellow-Creatures. He offered his 
Patient the Uſe of his Chariot to carry him to 
his Inn, and at the ſame Time whiipered in his 
Ear, „ "That if he wanted any Money, he 

“ would furniſh him.” 
© The poor Man was not now capable of re- 
turning Thanks for this generous Offer: For 
© having had his Eyes for ſome Lime ſtedfaſtly 
© on me, he threw himſelf back in his Chair, 
crying, O, my Son | my Son! and then fainted 

* away. 

Many of the People preſent imagined this 
Accident had happened through his Loſs of 
Blood; but I, who at the ſame Time began to 
recollect the Features of my Father, was now 
confirmed in my Suſpicion, and ſatisfied that it 
was he himſelf who appeared before him. I 
preſently ran to him, raiſed him in my Arms, 
and kiſſed his cold Lips with the utmoſt Eager- 
neſs. Here I muſt draw a Curtain over a Scene 
which I cannot deſcribe: for though I did not 
* loſe my Being, as my Father for a while did, 
» my 
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my Senſes were however fo overpowered with 
Afﬀright and Surprize, that I am a Stranger to 
what "paſt during ſome Minutes, and indecd till 
my Father had again recovered from his Soon, 
and I found myiclf in his Arms, both tenderl; 
embracing each other, while the Tears trickle 
a-pace down the Checks of cach of us, 

£ Moſt of thoſe preſent ſeemed affected by this 
Scene, which we, who might be conſidered as 
the Actors in it, were defirous of removing from 
the Eyes of all Spectators, as faſt as we could; 
my Father therefore accepted the kind Citer of 
the Surgeon's Chariot, and I attended him in it 
to his Inn, 

When we were alone together, he gently 
upbraided me with having neglected to write 
to him during to long a Time, but entirely 
omitted the Mention of that Crime which had 
occaſioned it. He then informed me of my 
Mother's Death, and inſiſted on my returning 
nome with him, ſaying, That he had long 


< ſuffered the greateſt Anxiety on my Account: ; 
„ that he knew not whether he had moſt ſeared 


ny Death, or withed it; ſince he had ſo man 


& *more dreadful Apprehenſions for me. At !al! 
„he ſaid, a neighbouring Gentleman, who hat 
* juſt recovered a Son from the fame Place, in- 
„ formed him where I was, and that to reclaim 
me irom this Courſe of Life, was the ſole Cauic 
* of jus Journey to London,” He thanked Heaven 


5 


=, 


6 


he had ſucceeded ſo far as to find me out by 
Means of an Accident which had like to have 
proved fatal to him; and had the Pleaſure to 
think he partly owed his Preſervation to my 
Humanity, with which he profeſt himſelf to b 
more delighted than he thould have been wit th 
1 
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my filial P Picty, if I had &now? * 
« of all my Care was my own 
Vice had not fo depraved my mart, as to 
excite in it an Inſenſibility of {o much paternal 
a ARcction, tho* fo unworthily beſtowed. I 
+ preſentiy promiſed to obey his Commands in 
* my return nome with him, as ſoon as he was 
able to traycl, Which indeed he was in a very 
few Days, by the Aſiitance of that excellent 
Surgeon —* had undertaken his Cure. 

The Day preceding my Father's Journey 
* (before which Time I ſcarce ever leſt him) 1 
vent to take my Leave of ſome of my moſt in- 
timate Acquaintance, particular ly of Mr. V1 
* fon, who diftuzded me from burying myſelf, 
das he called it, out * al imple C >mpliance with 
the fond Deſires of a fooliſh old Fellow. Such 
dolicitations, R had no Effect, and J 
* once more ſaw m y own Home. My Father 
nau greatly folicited me to think of Marriage; 
but my Inclinations vrere utte ry averie to any 
« ſuch T houghts, J had taited of Love already, 
and 2 you know the extravagant Exceſſes 
© of that moſt tender and moſt violent Paſſion.“ 
Niere the old 1 wks pauſed, and looked ear- 


\ as? 


net at Jenes; whote Countenance within a 


liaute 's Space diſplayed the Extremities of both 
Ned and White. Upon which the old Man, 
v1ihout making any Obſervations, renewed his 

Narrative. 

Being now provided with all the Neceſſaries 
roof Life, betook myſelf once again to Study, and 
that with a more inordinate Application than 1 
had ever done fornierly. the Books which 
* now empioyed my Lime e were thoſe, as 
rell ancient as moderii, Which treat of true 
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Philoſophy, a Word, which is by many thought 
to be the Subject only of Farce and Ridicule, 
I now read over the Works of Ariſtotle and 
Plato, with the reſt of thoſe ineſtimable Trezq- 
ſures which ancient Greece hath bequeathed to 


the World. 


© Theſe Authors, tho” they inſtructed me in 
no Science by which Men may promiſe to 
themſelves to acquire the leaſt Riches, or world- 
ly Power, taught me, however, the Art of de- 
ſpiſing the higheſt Acquiſitions of both. They 
elevate the Mind, and ſteel and harden it againſt 
the capricious Invaſions of Fortune. They 
not only inſtruct in the Knowledge of Wiſdom, 
but confirm Men in her Habits, and demon- 
ſtrate plainly, that this muſt be our Guide, if 
we propoſe ever to arrive at the greateſt world- 
ly Happineſs; or to defend ourſelves with an 
tolerable Security againſt the Miſery which 
every where ſurrounds and inveſts us. 
Jo this I added another Study, compared to 
which all the Philoſophy taught by the wiſeſt 
Heathens is little better than a Dream, and 1s 
indeed as full of Vanity as the ſillieſt Jeſter ever 
pleaſed to repreſent it. This 1s that divine 
Wiſdom which is alone to be found in the Holy 
Scriptures: for they impart to us the Know- 
ledge and Aſſurance of Things much more 
worthy our Attention, than all which this 
World can otter to our Acceptance. Of Things 
which Heaven itſelf hath condeſcended to re- 
veal to us, and to the ſmalleſt Knowledge of 
which the higheſt human Wit unaſſiſted could 
never aſcend. I began now to think all the 
Time I had ſpent with the beſt Heathen Wri— 
ters, was little more than Labour loſt: For 
| © how- 
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« however pleaſant and delightful their Leſſons 
may be, or however adequate to the right Re- 
« oulation of our Conduct with Reſpect to this 
World only, yet when compared with the 
Glory revealed in Scripture, their higheſt Do- 
« cuments will appear as trifing, and of as little 
« Conſequence as the Rules by which Children 
« regulate their childiſh little Games and Paſtime. 
True it is, that Philoſophy makes us wiſer, but 
« Chriſtianity makes us better Vien. Philoſophy 
« exccvates and ſteels the Mind, Chriſtianity 
ſoftens and ſweetens it. The Former makes 
© us the Objects of human Admiration, the Lat- 
ter of Divine Love. That inſures us a tempo- 
ral, but this an eternal Happineſs. -- But I am 
afraid I tire you with my Rhapſody.” 

© Not at all,“ cries Partridoe, Lud forbid we 
* ſhould be tired with good Things,” 

I had ſpent,” continued the Stranger, about 


four Years in the moſt delightful Manner to 


{ myſelf, totally given up to Contemplation, and 
' entirely unembarraſſed with the Affairs of the 
World, when I loſt the beſt of Fathers, and 
gone whom I fo fincerely loved, that my Grief 
dat his Loſs exceeds all Deſcription. I now 
abandoned my Books, and gave myſelf up for 
* 2 whole Month to the Efforts of Melancholy 
and Deſpair. Time, however, the beſt Phyi:- 
* clan of the Mind, at length brought me Relief. 
(Ay, ay, Tempus edax Rerum, ſaid Partridge. 
I then,” continued the Stranger, * betook my- 
elf again to my former Studies, which I may 
ay perfected my Cure: For Philoſophy and 
Religion may be called the Exerciſes of the 
Mind, and when this is diſordered they are as 


wholeſome as Exerciſe can be to a diftempcred 
Vol, II. N 6 Zody. 
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Body. They do indeed produce. ſimilar Ff. 
fects with Exerciſe : For they ſtrengthen and 
confirm the Mind; till Man becomes, in the 
noble Strain of Horace, 


. 


Fortis, & in ſeipſo totus teres atgue rotundus, 
< Extern ne quid valcat per leave morart : 
In quem manca ruit ſemper Fortuna. * 


Here Jones ſmiled at ſome Conceit which 
intruded itſelf into his Imagination; but the 
Stranger, I believe, perceived it not, and pro- 
ceeded thus. 

My Circumſtances were now greatly altered 
by the Death of that. beſt of Men: For my 
Brother, who was now become Maſter of the 
Houſe, differed fo widely from me in his Incli- 
nations, and our Purſuits in Life had been fo 
very various, that we were the wortt of Com- 
pany to each other ; but what made our living 
together {till more difagreeable, was the little 
Harmony which could ſubſiſt between the few 
who reſorted to me, and the numerous Train of 
Sportſmen who often attended my Brother from 


ways to attack them with Affronts and Con- 
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ther I myſelf, nor my Friends, could ever fit 


* Firm in himſelf, wlio on himſelf relies, 


Foliſt'd and round, who runs his proper Courſe, | 


And breaks Misfortunes with ſuperio Force. 


Mr. FRANCIS: | 


6 treated | 


the Field to the Table: For ſuch Fellows, be- 
{des the Noiſe and Nonſenſe with which they 
perſecute the Ears of ſober Men, endeavour a- 
tempt. This was ſo much the Caſe, that nei- 


down to a Meal with them, where we were not 
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f. treated with Deriſion, becauſe we were unac- 
id } © quainted with the Phraſes of Sportſmen. For 
he Men of true Learning, and almoſt univerſal 
« Knowledge, always compaſſionate the Igno- 
© rance of others. But Fellows, who excel in 
; « ſome little, low, contemptible Art, are always 
certain to deſpiſe thoſe vcho are unacquainted 

* with that Art. 
In ſhort, we ſoon ſeparated, and I went by 
9 the Advice of a Phyſician to drink the Bath 
os Waters: For my violent Affliction, added to a 
v4 ſedentary Lite, had thrown me into a kind of 


Paralytic Diſorder, for which thoſe Waters are 
accounted an almoſt certain Cure. The ſecond 
Day after my Arrival, as I was walking by the 
River, the Sun ſhone ſo intenſely hot (tho! it 
was carly in the Year) that I retired to the Shel- 
ter of tome Willows, and ſat down by the 
River- ſide. Here I had not bcen ſeated long 
© before I heard a Perſon on the other Side the 
© Willows,” ſighing and bemoaning hinfclf bit- 
© terly. On a ſudden, having uttered a moſt im- 
© pious Oath, he cried, I am reſolved to bear it 
« no longer, and directly threw himſelf into 
the Water. I immediately ſtarted, and ran 
towards the Place, calling at the ſame Time as 
© loudly as I could for Aſſiſtance. An Angler 
© happened Iuckily to be a fiſhing a little bclow 
© me, tho” ſome very high Sedge had hid him 
from my Sight. He immediately came up, and 
both of us together, not without ſome Hazard 
of our Lives, drew the Body to the Shore. At 
* firſt we perceived no Sign of Life remaining; 
* but having held the Body up by the Heels (tor 
* we ſoon had Aſſiſtance enough) it diſcharged a 
* vaſt Quantity of Water at the Mouth, and at 
| N 2 length 
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length began to diſcover ſome Symptoms of 
Breathing, and a little afterwards to move bcth 
its Hands and its Legs. | 

An Apothecary, who happened to be preſent 
among others, adviſed that the Body, which 
ſeemed now to have pretty well emptied itſelf 
of Water, and which began to have many con- 
vulſive Motions, ſhould be directly taken up, 
and carried into a warm Bed. This was ac- 
cordingly performed, the Apothecary and my- 
ſelf attending. 

As we were going towards an Inn; for we 


knew not the Man's Lodgings ; luckily a Wo- 


man met us, who, after ſome violent Scream- 
ing, told us that the Gentleman lodged at her 
Houſe. 

When IJ had ſeen the Man ſafely depoſitcd 
there, I left him to the Care of the Apothecary, 
who, I ſuppoſe, uſed all the right Methods with 


him: for the next Morning I heard he had | 


perfectly recovered his Senſes. 

I then went to viſit him, intending to ſearch 
out as well as I could the Cauſe of his having 
attempted ſo deſperate an Act, and to prevent, 
as far as I was able, his purſuing ſuch wicked 
Intentions for the future. I was no ſooner ad- 


mitted into his Chamber, than we both inſtant- 


ly knew each other: Eor who ſhould this Per- 
ſon be, but my good Friend Mr. Vatſon ! Here 
] will not trouble you with what paſt at our 
friſt Interview: For I would avoid Prolixity as 


much as poſſible. Pray let us hear all,” cries 


Partriage; © I want mightily to know what 
£ 


brought him to Bath.” 
* You ſhall hear every Thing material,” an- 


ſwered the Stranger; and then proceeded to re- 


late 


V SP ror Tn Se 


| 


. Ta . Fw mc Fa Fa © 


Ch. 14. 4 FOUNDLING. 


late what we ſhall proceed to write, after we 
have given a ſhort breathing Time to both our- 
ſelves and the Reader. 


G 
In which the Man of the Hill concludes his 


Hiſtory. 
c R. Watſon, continued the Stranger, 
0 very freely acquainted me, that the un- 


happy Situation of his Circumſtances, occa- 
ſioned by a Tide of II- Luck, had in a Manner 
forced him to a Reſolution of deſtroying him- 
c ſelf. 
I I now began to argue very ſeriouſly with 
him, in Oppoſition to this Heatheniſh, or in- 
* deed Diabolical Practice; and ſaid every Thing 
* which occurred to me on the Subject; but to 
my great Concern, it ſeemed to have very little 
Effect on him. He ſeemed not at all to repent 
of what he had done, and gave me Reaſon to 
fear he would ſoon make a ſccond Attempt of 
* the like horrible Kind. 

When I had finiſhed my Diſcourſe, inſtead 
* of endeavouring to anſwer my Arguments, he 
looked me ſtedfaſtly in the Face, and with a 
Smile ſaid, You are ſtrangely altered, my 
*« good Friend, ſince I remember you. I queition 
* whether any of our Biſhops could make a bet- 
o ter Argument againſt Suicide than you have en- 


« tertained me with; but unleſs you can find 


“Somebody who will lend me a cool Hundred, 
6] muſt either hang, or drown, or ftarve ; and 
in my Opinion the laſt Death is the moſt ter- 
“ rible of the three.“ 
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CI anſvrere 4 him very gravely ; that I was in. 
£ deed altered fince J had feen him laſt, That! 
had found Leiſure to look into my Follics, and 
to repent of them. I then adviſcd him to pur- 
ſue the fame Steps; and at laſt concluded with 
an Aſſurance that I myſelf would lend him a 
hundred Pound, if it would be of any Service 
to his Affairs, and he would not put it into the 
Power of a Die to deprive him of it. 

Mr. atſor, who feemed almoſt compoſod 
in Slumber by the former Part of my Diſcourſe, 
v7as rouſed by the latter. He ſeized my Hand 
eagerly, gave me a thouſand Thanks, and de- 

clared ] was a 8 indecd; adding, that le 
hoped I had a better Opinion of him, tans to 
imagine he had profited io little by Experience, 
as to put any Confidence in thoſe damned Dice 
which had fo often deceived him. No, no,” 
cries he, © Jet me but once hand ſomeh be ſet 
* up again, and if ever Fortune makes a broken 
6c Merchant of me afterwards, I will- forgive 
* Net.” 

I very well underſtood the Language of /:t- 
© ting tf, and broken Merchant. I therefore ſaid 
to him with a very grave Face, Mr, //atfor, 
you mult endeavour to find out ſome Buſineſs, 
or Employment, by which you may procure 
yourſelf a Liv dihood ; and I promiſe you, could 
I ſee any Probability of being repaid hereatter, 
I would advance a much larger Sum than what 
you have mentioned, to equip you in any fair 
and honourable Calling ; ; but as to Gaming, 
beſides the Baſeneſs and Wickedneſs of making 
it a Profeſſion, you are really, to my own 
Knowjedge, unkit for it, and it will end in your 
certain Ruin. 
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« Why now, that's ſtrange,” anſwered he; 
& neither you, nor any of my Friends, would 
« ever allow me to know any Thing of the Mat- 
te ter; and yet, J believe, I am as good a Hand 
66 at every Game as an- y of you all ; and I hearti- 
« Iy v ih I was to play with you only tor your 
« whole Fortune; I ſhould defire no better Sport, 
« and I would let you name your Game into the 
« Bargain : But come, my dear Boy, have you 
& the Hundred in your F ocket ?” 

« | anſwered I had only a Bill for 50 /. which 
I delivered 3 and promiſed to bring him the 
« reſt the next R n, and after giving him a 
6 little more © Ab ice, took my Leave. 

I wes indecd better than wy Word: Fer J 
returned to him that very Afternoon, When 
I entered the Room, I found Mr. Il. atſem fitting 
up in his Bed at Cards with a notorious Game- 
fter. This eight, you will imagine, ſhocked 


[4 
oo 
c 
S 
* © me not a little; to which I may add the Mor- 
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tincation of ſeeing my Bill delivered by Mr. 
l alſon to his Antagoniſt, and thirty Guincas 
I only given in Exchange for it. 

The other Gameſter proſently quitted the 
Room, and then //atjon declared he was 
© aſhamed to ſee me; © but, ſays he, I find 
& Luck runs ſo damnably againſt me, that I will 
& refolve to leave off Play for ever. I have 
« thought of the kind Propoſal you made me 
“ever fince, and I promiſe you there ſhall be 
„ no Fault in me, if I do not put it in Execu- 
„ $20.” 

Though J had no great Faith in his Pro- 
© miles, I produced him the Remainder of the 
Hundred in Conſequence of my own; for 
N 4 which 
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© which he gave me a Note, and which Note 
vas all I ever expected to ſee in Return for my 
* Money. 

We were prevented from any further Di. 
« courſe at preſent, by the Arrival of the Apo- 
« thecary,. who with much Joy in his Counte- 
© nance, and without even aſking his Patient 
how he did, proclaimed there was great News 
arrived in a Letter to himſelf which he ſz:q 
« would ſhortly be public, © that the Duke of 
Monmouth was landed in the Weſt with a vaſt 
« Army of Dutch, and that another vaſt Flect 
« hovered over the Coaſt of Neroli, and was 
& to make a Deſcent there, in order to favour the 
« Duke's Enterprize with a Diverſion on that 
6 Side.” 

This Apothecary was on? ef the greateſt Po- 
© liticians of his Time. He was more delighted 
with the moſt paultry Packet, than with the 
beſt Patient; and the higheſt Joy he was capa- 
ble of, he reccived from having a Piece of 
News in his Poſſeſſion an Hour or two ſooner 
than any other Perfon in the Town. His Ad- 
< vices, however, were ſeldom authentic; for he 
* weud ſwallow almoſt any thing as a Truth, a 
Humour vrhich many made uſe of to impoſe 
upon him. 

< Thus it happened with what he at preſont 
£ communicated ; for it was known within 2 
< ſhort Time afterwards, that the Duke was 
really landed; but that his Army conſiſted only 
< of a few Attendants; and as to the Diverſion 
in Nerfall, it was entirely falſe. 

The Apothecary ſtaid no longer in the Room, 
© than while he acquainted us with his News ; 
and then, without ſaying a Syllable to his Pa- 
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tient on any other Subject, departed to ſpread 

his Advices all over the Town. | 
Events of this Nature in the Public are ge- 
ncrally apt to eclipſe all private Concerns, Our 
Diſcourſe, therefore, now became entirely po- 
litical. For my own Part, I had been for ſome 
Time very ſeriouſly affected with the Danger 
to which the Proteſtant Religion was ſo viſibly 
expoſed, that nothing but the immediate Inter- 
poſition of Providence ſeemed capable of pre- 
ſerving it: For King James had indeed de- 
clared War againſt the Proteſtant Cauſe. He 
had brought known Papiſts into the Army, and 
attempted to bring them into the Church, and 
into the Univerſity. Popiſh Prieſts fwarmed 
thro' the Nation, appeared publickly in their 
Habits, and boaſted that they ſhould ſhortly 
walk in Proceſſion through the Streets. Our 
own Clergy were forbid to preach againſt Po- 
pery, and Biſhops were ordered to ſuſpend thoſe 
who did; and to do the Buſineſs at once, an 
illegal eccleſiaſtical Commiſſion was erected, 
little inferior to an Inquiſition, of which, pro- 
bably, it was intended to be the Ringleader. 
Thus, as our Duty to the King can never be 
called more than our ſecond Duty, he had diſ- 
charged us from this, by making it incompati- 
ble with our preſerving the firſt, which is ſurely 
to Heaven. Beſides this, he had diflolved his 
Subjects from their Allegiance by breaking his 
Coronation Oath, to which their Allegiance is 
annexed ; for he had impriſoned Biſhops, be- 
cauſe they would not give up their Religion ; 
and turned. out Judges, becauſe they would. 
not abſolutely ſurrender the Law into his 
Hands; nay, he ſcized this himſelf; and when 
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© he claimed a diſpenſing Power, he declared 
* himſelf, in fact, as abſolute as any Tyrant ever 
© yas or can be. I have recapitulated theſe Mat- 
ters in full, leſt ſome of them ſhould have been 
© omitted in Hiſtory; and I think nothing leſs 
© than ſuch Provocations as I have here menti- 
© oned, nothing leſs than certain and imminent 
c Danger to their Religion and Liberties, can 
c juſtify, or cven mitigate, the dreadiul Sin of 
© Rebellion in any People.” | 

< I promiſe you, Sir, ſays Jones. © all theſe 
6 Facts, and mores ] have read in Hiſtory ; but 
© I will tell you a Fact which is not yet recorded, 
and of which I ſuppoſe you are ignorant, 
4 There is actually now a Rebellion on Foot in 
© this Kingdom, in Favour of the Son of that 
© very King James, a profeſt Papiſt, more bigot- 
0 * ted; if poſſible, than his Father, and this car- 
ried on by Proteſtants, againit a King who 
£ hath never, in ene ſingle Taftance, made the 
© leaſt Invaſion on our Liberties.” 

g Prodigious indeed!“ anſwered the Stranger, 
© you tell me what would be incredible of a Na- 
£ tion which did not deſerve the Character that 
© Virgil gives of a Woman, Varium & Mutabile 
. per. Surcly this is to be unworthy of the 
Care which Providence ſeems to have taken of 
us, in the Preſervation of our Religion againſt 
the powerful Deſigns and conſtant Machinati- 
ons of Popery. A Preſervation ſo ſtrange and 
unaccountable, that I almoſt think we may ap- 
peal to it, as to a Miracle for the Proof of its 
Iolineſs. Prodigious indeed! a Froteſtant Re- 
bellion in favour of a Popiſh Prince ! The 
Folly of Mankind is as wonderful as their Kna- 
very —— But to conclude my Story; I reſolved 
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Pariridoe. The Stranger fatished him it was in 
E18 Arm, and then continued his Narrative. 


0 


ov 


£ 


4 


provided ourſelves with all Neceflaries, and. 


The unfortunate Event of this Enterprize 


to take Arms in Defence of my Country, of 
my Keligion, and my Liberty; and Mr. 12 at- 
{a4 Joi: ned in the ſame N We ſoon 


joined the Duke at Bridgewater, 


vou are perhaps better acquainted with than 
myſelf. I eſcaped, together with Mr. //at/or, 
ſrom the Battle at Sedremore, in which Action 
received a flight Wound. We rode near 
arty Miles toge ther on the Fæcter Ro ad, and 
nen avandoning our Horſes, ſcrambled as well 
as ve could through the Fields and Bye-Roads, 
ti F we arrived at a little wild Hut on a Com 
mon, where a poor old Woman took all the 
Care of us ſhe could, and dreſſed my Wound 
with Salve which quickly healed it.” 
0 Pray, Sir, where was the Wound, ſays 


Here, Sir,” ſaid he, Mr. Watſon left me the 
next Morning, in order, as he pretended, to 
get us ſome Proviiton from the Town of Cul- 
funbton ;; but — can TI relate it? or can you 
believe it ?—— This Mr. Watſon, this Friend, 
this baſe, barbarous, treacherous Villain, be- 
trayed me to a Part y or Horſe belonging to 
King Fames, and, at his Return, delivered me 
into their Hands. 
The Soldiers, being ſix in Number, had 
now ſcized me, and were conducting me to 
Jaunto Goal; but neither my preſent Sttun- 
tion, nor the Apprehenſions of what might 
happen to me, were half fo irkſome to my 1 
ind, as the Company of my falſe Friend, | 
who, having ſurrendered himſelf, was likewiſe 
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conſidered as a Priſoner, tho' he was better 
tr.at-d, as being to make his Peace at my Ex- 
pcnc?2. He at firſt endeavoured to exciſe his 
Treachery ; but when he received nothing bu: 
Scorn and Upbraiding from me, he ſoon changed 
his Note, abuſed me as the moſt atrocious and 
malicious Rebel, and laid all his own Guilt tg 
my Charge, who, as he declared, had ſolicited, 
and even threatened him, to take up Arms 
againſt his gracious, as well as lawful, Sove- 
reign. 

* This falſe Evidence, (for, in Reality, he had 
been much the forwarder of the two) ſtung me 
to the Quick, and raiſed an Indignation ſcarce 
conceivable by thoſe who have not felt it. 
However, Fortune, at length, took Pity on 
me; for as we were got a little beyond ei- 
lington, in a narrow Lane, my Guards received 
a falſe Alarm, that near fifty of the Enemy 
were at hand, upon which they ſhifted for 
themſelves, and left me and my Betrayer to do 
the ſame, That Villain immediately ran from 
me, and I am glad he did, or I ſhould have 
certainly endeavoured, though I had no Arms, 
to have executed Vengeance on his Baſeneſs. 

I was now once more at Liberty, and im- 
mediately withdrawing from the Highway into 
the Fiele-, I travelled on, ſcarce knowing which 
Way I went, and making it my chief Care to 
avoid all public Roads, and all Towns, nay, 
even the moſt homely Houſes; for 1 imagined 
every human Creature whom I ſaw, deſirous of 
betraying me. 

At laſt, after rambling ſeveral Days about 
the Country, during which the Field afforded 


* me the ſame Bed, and the ſame Food, which 
Nature 
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| 
Nature beſtows on our Savage Brothers of the 
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Creation, I at length arrived in this Place, 
where the Solitude and Wildneſs of the Coun- 
try invited me to fix my Abode. The firſt 
Perſon with whom I took up my Habitation 
was the Mother of this old Woman, with whom. 
] remained concealed, till the News of the glo- 
rious Revolution put an End to all my Appre- 
henſions of Danger, and gave me an Opportu- 
nity of once more viſiting my own Home 
and of enquiring a little into my Affairs, which 
J ſoon ſettled as agreeably to my Brother as to 
myſelf; having reſigned every thing to him, 
for which he paid me the Sum of a thouſand 

Pound, and ſettled on me an Annuity for Life, 
His Behaviour in this laſt Inſtance, as in all 
others, was ſelfiſn and ungenerous. I could 
not look on him as my Friend, nor indeed did 
he deſire that I ſhould.; ſo I preſently took my 
Leave of him, as well as of my other Ac- 
quaintance; and from that Day to this my 
Hiſtory is little better than a Blank.” 

And is it poſſible, Sir,” ſaid Jones, that you 
can have reſided here from that Day to this?“ 
O no, Sir,“ anſwered the Gentleman, I have 
been a great Traveller, and there are few Parts 
of Europe with which I am not acquainted.” 


I have not, Sir,” cried Jones, the Ailurance 


to aſk it of you now. Indeed it would be cruel, 
after ſo much Breath as you have already ſpent. 
But you will give me leave to wiſh for ſome 
further Opportunity of hearing the excellent 
Obſervations which a Man of your Senſe and 
Knowledge of the World muſt have made in 
ſo long a Courſe of Travels.” © Indeed, young 


Gentleman, anſwered the Stranger, I will en- 


© deavour 
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c As to ſatisfy your Curioity on this Heag 
© likewiſe, as far as I am able.” *Zoncs attempted 
freſh Apologies, but was prevented; and whi! * 
he and Partridge fat with greedy and impatient 
Ears, the Stranger proceeded as in the next Chan 
ter. 


r. AV. 
4 271% Bt fiery of Europe. Aud a c7 ion D... 


cuuvſe beteten Ar. Jones and the Alan e the 
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TN laly the Landlords are very fſiicnt. In 
France they are more talkative, but yet ei. 
vil. In Gernat and Hlland they are generally 
very impertinent. Ar d as for their Honcſty, 
I believe it is pretty equal in all thoſe Countries. 
The Valet a Lonage are ſure te loſe no 2 or- 
© tunity of cheating you: And as for the Poltili- 
© ons, Ithink they are pretty much alice al — 
c World over. Theſe, Sir, are the Obſcrvations 
on Men which 1 made in my Travels. My 
VDeſign, when I went abroad, was to divert 
of 
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myſelf by ſeeing the great Variety with which 
God hath been pleaſed to enrich the ſevers! 
Parts of this Globe. A Variety, which as it 
mult give great Pleaſure to a contemplative Be- 
holder, ſo doth it greatly diſplay the vaſt Powers 
of its omnipotent Author, Indced, to ſay the 
Truth, there is but one Work in his hole 
Creation that doth him any Dino nour, and 
with that J have long ſincc avoided holding any 
Converſation. 

© You will pardon me, cries Jones, but I 


have always imagined, that there is in this very 
s Work 
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Work you mention, as creat Variety as in all 
« the reſt ; for beſides the Diſference of Inclina- 
© tion, Cuſtoms and Climates have, I am _ 
introduced the utmoſt Diverſity into Human 
Nature.“ Very little indeed, anſwered the 
ther; © thoſe who travel in order to acquaint 
themſelves with the different Manners of Men, 
might ſpare themſelves much Pains, by going 
to a Carnival at Yexice ; for here they 3 will ice at 
once all which they can diſcover in the ſevera! 
Courts of Eure. The ſame Hypocriſy, the 
fame Fraud; in ſhort, the ſame Foliics and 
Vices, dreſicd in different Habits. In Spain 
theie are equipped with much Gravity; and in 
Italy, with vaſt Splendor. In France, a Knave 
is Ireſled like a Fop; and in the Northern 
Countries, like a Sloven. But Human Nature 
is every where the ſame, every where the Ob- 
ject of Deteſtation and Avoidance. 
Thus, Sir, I have ended the Hiſtory of my 
Life; for as to all that Series of Years in which 
I have retired here, they afford no Variety to 
entertain you, and may almoſt be conſidered as 
one Day.” 

-n:s thanked the Stranger for the Trouble he 
had taken in rclating his Stor y, and then expreſ- 
ſed ſome Wonder, how he could poſſibly endure 
a Life of ſuch Solitude; in which,” fays he, 
© you may well complain of the Want of Variety. 
© Indeed I am aſtoniſhed how you have filled up, 
or rather killed, ſo much of your Time.” 

] am not at all ſurprized, anſwered the other, 
© that to one whoſe Affections and Thoughts are 
fixed on the World, my Hours {ha!l appear to 
© have wanted Employment in this Place ; but 


there is one ſingle Act, for which the whole 
Life 
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Life of Man is infinitely ſhort. What Time 
can ſuffice for the Contemplation and Worſhip 
of that glorious, immortal, and eternal Being, 
among the Works of whoſe ſtupendous Crea- 
tion, not only this vaſt Globe, but even thoſe 
numberleſs Luminaries which we may here be- 
hold ſpangling all the Sky, tho' they ſhould 
many of them be Suns lighting different Sy- 
ſtems of Worlds, may poſſibly appear but as a 
few Atoms, oppoſed to the whole Earth which 
we inhabit? Can a Man who, by Divine Me- 
ditations, is admitted, as it were, into the 
Converſation of this ineffable, incomprehenſi- 
ble Majeſty, think Days, or Years, or Ages, 
too long, for the Continuance of ſo raviſhing 
an Honour? Shall the trifling Amuſements, the 
palling Pleaſures, the filly Buſineſs of the 
World, roll away our Hours too ſwiftly from 
us; and ſhall the Pace of Time ſeem ſluggiſh 
to a Mind exerciſed in Studies ſo high, ſo im- 
portant, and ſo glorious! And as no Time is 
ſufficient, ſo neither is any Place improper for 


this great Concern. On what Object can we 
caſt our Eyes, which may not inſpire us with 


Ideas of his Power, of his Wiſdom, and of his 
Goodneſs ? It is not neceſſary, that the riſing 
Sun ſhould dart his fiery Glories over the Ea- 
ſtern Horizon; nor that the boiſterous Winds 
ſhould ruſn from their Caverns, and ſhake the 
loity Foreſt; nor that the opening Clouds 
ſhould pour their Deluges on the Plains: It is 
not neceſſary, I ſay, that any of theſe ſhould 
proclaim his Majeſty ; there is not an Inſect, 
not a Vegctable, of ſo low an Order in the 
Cre:tion, but it is honoured with bearing Marks 
of the Attributcs of its great Creator ; Marks 

not 
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not only of his Power, but of his Wiſdom and 
* Goodneſs. Man alone, the King of this Globe, 
the laſt and greateſt Work of the Supreme Be- 
ing, below the Sun; Man alone — baſely 
0 ered his own Nanue: and by Diſhoneſty, 
_ + Cruelty, Ingratitude, and accurſed Treachery, 
* hath called his Maker's Goodneſs in Queſtion, 
by puzzling us to account how a benevolent 
« Keing ſhould form fo imperfect and fo vile an 
Animal. Yet this is the Being from whoſe 
* Converſation you think, I ſuppole, that I have 
been unfortunately reſtrained; and without 
« whoie bleſſed Society, Life, in your Opinion, 
« muſt be tedious and inſipid. 
© In the former Part of wh you ſaid,” replied 
Jones, I moſt heartily and readily concur; but 
I believe, as well as hope, that the Abhorrence 
* which you expreſs for Mankind, in the Con- 
6 cluſion, i is much too general. Indeed you here 
* fall into an Error, which, in my little Expe- 
© rience, I have obſerved to be a very common 
one, by taking the Character of Mankind from 
© the worſt and baſeſt among them; whereas in- 
s deed, as an excellent Writer obſerves, nothing 
« ſhould be eſteemed as character iſtical of a Spe- 
cies, but what is to be found among the beſt 
and moſt perfect Individuals of that Species. 
This Error, I believe, is generally committed 
by thoſe who, from Want of proper Caution in 
the Choice of their Friends and Acquaintance, 
have ſuffered Injuries from bad and worthleſs 
Men; two or three Inſtances of which are 
very unjuſtly charged on all Human Race. 
© I think 1 had Experience enough of mos: 
anſwered the other. My firſt Miſtreſs, and my 


* firſt Friend, betrayed me in the baſeſt Manner, 
and 
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candin. Matters which thre: tened to be of tho 
worſt of = nſequen ces, even to bring me tog 
ſhameſul Death. 

£ But you will pardon me,” cries Jones, © if | 
deſire you to reflect who this Miſtreſs, and who 
that Friend was. What better, my good dir, 
could be expected in Love derived flom the 
Stews, or in Friendſhip firſt produced and nou- 
2 at the Gaming - Table] To take the Cha- 
racters of Women from the former Inſtance, or 
of Men from the latter, would be as unjutt ; as 
to aſſert, that Air is a nauſcous and unwho'c. 
ſome Hemeh „ becauſe we ſind it fo in a Jak: . 
I have lived ya ut a mort Time in the V or! 
and yet have known Men worthy of the liię 
eſt Friendſhip, and Women of the hip >heft 
Love.“ 

It is poſſible, anſwered the Stranger; but 
you have live wy you confeſs, a very ſhort Time 
only in the W orld ; TI was fomewhat older than 
you when I was of the ſame Opinion.” 
© You might have remained ſo ſtill,“ replies 
Zones, if you had not been unfortunate, I will 
venture to fay incautious, in the placing your 
Affections. If there was indeed much more 
Wickedneſs in the World than there is, it 
would not prove ſuch general Aſſertions againſt 
human Nature, ſince much of this arrives by 
mere Accident, and many a Man who commits 
Evil, is not totally bad and corrupt in his Heart, 
In Truth, none ſeem to have any Titie to aſ- 
ſert human Nature to be neceſſarily and univer- 
_ evil, but thoſe whoſe own Minds ford 

em one Inſtance of this natural Deprayt it 
which i is not, I am convinced, your Cafe.” 
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And ſuch,* ſaid the Stranger, © will be al- 
ways the moſt backward to aſſert any ſuch 
thing. Knaves will no more endeavour to 
© perſuade us of the Baſeneſs of Mankind, than 
n Highwayman will inform you that there are 
© Thieves on the Road. This would indeed be 
© 1 Method to put you on your Guard, and to 
defeat their own Purpoſes. For which Reaſon 
tho' Knaves, as I remember, are very apt to 
« abuſe particular Perſons; yet they never caſt 
any Reflection on Human Nature in general. 
The old Gentleman ſpoke this ſo warmly, that 
as Jones deſpaired of making a Convert, and was 
unwilling to offend, he returned no Anſwer. 

The Day now began to ſend forth its firſt 
Streams of Light, when Jenes made an Apology 
to the Stranger for his having ſtaid ſo long, and 
perhaps having detained him from his Reſt. The 
Stranger anſwered, He ncver wanted Reſt leſs 
than at preſent ; for that Day and Night were 
indifferent Seaſons to him, and that he com- 
monly made uſe of the former for the Time of 
his Repoſe, and of the latter for his Walks and 
Lucubrations. However,” ſaid he, © it is now 
a moſt lovely Morning, and if you can bear 
any longer to be without your own Reſt or 
Food, I will giadly entertain you with the Sight 
of ſome very fine Profpects, which I belicve 
you have not yet ſeen.” 

Jones very readily embraced this Offer, and 
they immediately ſet forward together from the 
Cottage. As for Partridge, he had fallen into a 
profound Repoſe, juſt as the Stranger had finiſhed 
1s Story; for his Curioſity was ſatisfied, and the 
tubſcquent Diſcourſe yas not forcible enough in 
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BOOK IX. 


Containing twelve Hours. 


CHAP. I 


Of thoſe wha lawfully may, and of theſe who may 
not write ſuch Hiſtories as this, 


have thought proper to inſtitute theſe 
ſeveral introductory Chapters, I have 
conſidered them as a Kind of Mark or Stamp, 
which may hereafter enable a very indifferent 
Reader to diſtinguiſh, what 1s true and genuine 
in this hiſtoric Kind of Writing, from what is 
falſe and counterfeit. Indeed it feems likely that 
ſome ſuch Mark may ſhortly become neceſſary, 


fince the favourable Reception which two or three 
Au- 


l MONG other good Uſes for which I 
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Authors have lately procured for their Works of 
this Nature from the Public, veill probably ſerve 
as an Encouragement to many others to under- 

take the like. Thus a Swarm of fooliſh Novels, 
and monſtrous Romances will be produced, cither 
to the great impoveriſhing of Bookſellers, or ty 
the great Loſs of Time, and Depravation of Mo- 
rals in the Reader; nay, often to the ſpreading 
of Scandal and Calumny, and to the Prejudice 
of the Characters of many worthy and honeſt 


I queſiton not but the ingenious Author of the 
Spectator was principally induced to prefix Greek 
and Latin Mottos to every Paper from the ſame 
Conſideration of guarding againſt the Purſuit of 
thoſe Scribblers, who, having no Talents of a 
Writer but what is taught by the Writing-malter, 
and yet nowiſe airaid nor aſhamed to aſiume the 
ſame Titles with the greateſt Genius, than their 
good Brother in the Fable was of braying in the 
Lion's Skin. 

By the Device therefore of Lis Motto, it be- 
came impracticable for any Man to preſume to 
imitate the Spectators, without underſtanding ut 
leaſt one Sentence in the learned Languages. In 
the fame Manner I have now ſecured myſelf from 
the Imitation of thoſe who are utterly incapable 
of any Degree of Reflection, and whoſe Learning 
an Eſſay. 

I would not be here underſtood to inſinuate, 
that the greateſt Merit of ſuch hiſtorical Produc- 
tions can ever lie in theſe introductory Chapters; 
but, in Fact, thoſe Parts which contain mere Nar- 
rative only, afford much more Encouragement to 
the Pen of an Imitator, than thoſe which are 


compoſed of Obſervation and Reflection. 15 
1 
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mean ſuch Imitators as Rowe was of Shateſpear, 
or as Horace hints ſome of the Romans were of 
Cats, by bare Feet and four Faces. 

To invent good Stories; and to tell them well, 
are poſiibly very rare Talents, and yet I have ob- 
ſerved few Perſons who have ſcrupled to aim at 
both; and if we examine the Romances and No- 
vels with which the World abounds, I think we 
may fairly conclude, that moſt of the Authors 
ms not have attempted to fthew their Teeth 
(if the Expreffion may be allowed me) in any 
other Way of Writing; Nor could indeed have 
ſtrung together a dozen Sentences on any other 
Subje ect whatever. Scriliuius inde&ti doctigue 
palm „may be more truly ſaid of the Hiſtorian 
and Biographer, than of any other Species of 
Writing: For all the Arts and Sciences (even 
Criticiſm itſelf) require ſome little Degree of 
Learning and Knowledge. Poetry indeed may 
perhaps be thought an Exception; but then it 
demands Numbers, or ſomcthing like Numbers ; 
whereas to the Compolition of Novels and Ro- 
mances, nothing is neceſſary but Paper, Pens and 
Ink, with the manual Capacity of uſing them. 
This, I conceive, their Productions ſhew to be 
the Opinion of the Authors themſelves; and this 
muſt be the Opinion of their Readers, if indeed 
there be any ſuch. 

Hence we are to derive that univerſal Con- 
tempt, which the World, who always denomi- 
nate the Whole from the Majority „ have caſt on 
all hiſtorical Writers, who do not draw their 


* — Each deſperate Blockhead dares to write, 
Verſe is the Trade of every living Wight. 
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Materials from Records. And it is the Appre— 
nenſion of this Contempt, that hath made us ſo 
cautiouſly avoid the Term Romance, a Name 
with which we might otherwiſe have been well 
enough contented. Though as we have good 
Authority for all our Characters, no leis indeed 
than the vaſt authentic Book of Nature, as is elſe- 
where hinted, our Labours have ſufficient Title 
to the Name of Hiſtory. Certainly they deſerve 
ſome Diſtinction from thoſe Works, which one 
of the wittieſt of Men regarded only as proceed- 
ing from a Pruritus, or indeed rather from a 
Looſeneſs of the Brain. | 

But beſides the Diſhonour which is thus caſt 
on one of the moſt uſeful as well as entertaining 
of all Kinds of Writing, there is juſt Reaſon to 
apprehend, that by encouraging ſuch Authors, we 
fhall propagate much Diſhonour of another Kind 


O 
I mean to the Characters of many good and va- 


luabic Members of Society: For the dulleſt Wri- 
ters, no more than the dulleſt Companions, are 
always inoffenſive. They have both enough of 
Language to be indecent and abuſive. And ſure- 
ly if the Opinion juſt above cited be true, we 
cannot wonder, that Works ſo naſtily derived 
ſhould be naſty themſelves, or have a 1endency 
to make others ſo. 

To prevent therefore for the future, ſuch in- 
temperate Abuſes of Leiiure, of Letters, and of 
the Liberty of the Preſs, eſpecially as the World 
ſeems at preſent to be more than uſually threatned 
with them, I ſhall here venture to mention ſome 
Qualifications, every one of which are in a pret- 
ty high Degree neceſſary to this Order of Hiſ- 
torians. 

| The 
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The firſt is Genius, without a rich Vein of 
which, no Study, ſays Horace, can avail us. By 
Genius I would underitand that Power, or rather 
thoſe Powers of the Mind, which are capable of 
penetrating into all Things within our Reach and 
Knowledge, and of diſtinguiſhing their eſſential 
Differences. Theſe are no other than Invention 
and Judgment; and they are both called by the 
collective Name of Genius, as they are of thoſe 
Gifts of Nature which we bring with us into the 
World. Concerning each of which many ſeem 
to have fallen into very great Errors : For by In- 
vention, I believe, is generally underſtood a crea- 
tive Faculty; which would indeed prove moſt 
Rcmance-Writers to have the higheſt Pretenſions 
to it; whereas by Invention is really meant no 
more, (and ſo the Word ſignifies) than Diſcovery, 
or finding out; or to explain it at large, a quick 
and ſagacious Penetration into the true Eſſence 
of all the Objects of our Contemplation. This, 
think, can rarely exiſt without the Concomi- 
tancy of Judgment: For how we can be ſaid to 
have diſcovered the true Eſſence of two Things, 
without diſcerning their Difference, ſeems to me 
hard to conceive ; now this laſt is the undiſputed 
Province of Judgment, and yet ſome few Men of 
Wit have agreed with all the dull Fellows in the 
World, in repreſenting theſe two to have been 
ſeldom or never the Property of one and the ſame 
Perſon. 

But tho' they ſhould be ſo, they are not ſuffi- 
cient for our Purpoſe without a good Share of 
Learning ; for which I could again cite the Au- 
tority of Horace, and of many others, if any 
was neceſſary to prove that Tools are of no Ser- 
vice to a Workman, when they are not ſharpencd 

Vol. Il, CS by 
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by Art, or when he wants Rules to direct him in 
his Work, or hath no Matter to work upon, 
All theſe Uſes are ſupplied by Learning : For 
Nature can only furniſh us with Capacity, or, s 
I have choſe to illuſtrate it, with the Tools of our 
Profeſſion ; Learning muſt fit them for Uſe, muſt 
direct them in it; ud laſtly, muſt contribute, 
Part at leaſt, of the Materials. A competent 
Knowledge of Hiſtory and of the Belles Lettre:, 
is here abſolutely neceſſary; and without this 
Share of Knowledge at leaſt, to affect the Chz- 
racter of an Hiſtorian, is as vain as to endeavour 
at building a Houſe without Timber or Mortar, 
or Brick or Stone. Hemer and Miltor, who, 
though they added the Ornament of Numbers to 
their Works, were both Hiſtorians of our Order, 
were Maſters of all the Learning of their Times. 
Again, there is another Sort of Knowledge 
beyond the Power of Learning to beſtow, and 
this is to be had by Converſation. So neceſſary 
is this to the underſtanding the Characters of 
Men, that none are more ignorant of them than 
thoſe learned Pedants, whoſe Lives have becn en- 
tirely conſumed in Colleges, and among Books : 
For however exquiſitely human Nature may have 
been deſcribed by Writers, the true practical 
Syſtem can only be learnt in the World. Indeed 
the like happens in every other Kind of Know- 
ledge. Neither Phyſic, nor Law, are to be prac- 
tically known from Books. Nay, the Farmer, 
the Planter, the Gardener, muſt perfect by Expc- 
rience what he hath acquired the Rudiments ot 
by Reading. How accurately ſoever the inge- 
nious Mr. Milli may have deſcribed the Plant, 
he himſelf would adviſe his Diſciple to ſee it in 


the Garden, As we mult perccive, that after * 
nice 
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in niceſt Strokes of a Shakeſpear, or a Jahnſon, of a 


Fon Haber), or an Otway, fome Touches of Nature 

For will eſcape the Reader, which the judicious Ac- 

_ tion of a Garrick, of a Cibber, or a Clive *, can 

ns convey to him; ſo on the real Stage, the Charac- 

aſt ter ſhews himſelf in a ſtronger and bolder Light, 

utc, than he can be deſcribed. And if this be the T 
tent Caſe in thoſe fine and nervous Deſcriptions, 0 
res, which great Authors themſelves have taken from 

TR Lite, how much more ſtrongly will it hold when 

, the Writer himſelf takes his Lines not from Na- 

NE ture, but from Books ! Such Characters are only ; 

tar, the faint Copy of a Copy, and can have neither 

ho, the Juſtneſs nor Spirit of an Original. 

80 Now this Converſation in our Hiſtorian muſt 

der, be univerſal, that is, with all Ranks and Degrees 

les. of Men: For the Knowledge of what is called 

doe High-Life, will not inſtruct him in low, nor 

and e converſs, will his being acquainted with the in- 

Fary ' terior Part of Mankind, teach him the Manners 

> of of the ſuperior. And though it may be thought 

han that the Knowledge of either may ſufficiently en- 

en- able him to deſcribe at leaſt that in which he hath 

ths: been converſant ; yet he will even here fall great- 

Ave ly ſhort of Perfection: for the Follies of either 

tical Rank do in reality illuſtrate cach other. For In- | 
leed itance, the Affectation of High-Life appears more | 
OWw- glaring and ridiculous from the Simplicity of the "1 

rac- Low; and again, the Rudeneſs and Barbarity of ; 
ner, * There is a peculiar Prop iety in mentioning this ; 
x PC- great Actor, and theſe two molt jaitly celebrated Ac- ' 
8 Of treſſes in this Place; as they have all formed them- | 
nge- ſelves on the Study of Nature only; and not on the | 
ant, Imitation of their Predeceſſors. Hence they have been 4 

* 2 able to excel all who hive gone betore them; a De- | 

- the gree of Merit which the ſervile Herd of Imitators can | 


f never poſſibly arrive at. 
iceſt O 2 this 
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this latter, ſtrikes with much ſtronger Ideas of 
Abſurdity, when contraſted with, and oppoſed 
to the Politenefs which controuls the former. 
Beſides, to fay the Truth, the Manners of our 
Hiſtorian will be improved by both theſe Con- 
verſations: For in the one he will eaſily find 
Examples of Plainneſs, Honeſty, and Sincerity ; 
in the other of Refinement, Elegance, and a 
Liberality of Spirit ; which laſt Quality I myſelf 
have ſcarce ever ſeen in Men of low Birth and 
Education. 

Nor will all the Qualities J have hitherto given 
my Hiſtorian avail him, unleſs he have what is 
generally meant by a good Heart, and be capable 
of feeling. The Author who will make me 
weep, ſays Horace, muſt firſt weep himſelf, In 
reality, no Man can paint a Diſtreſs well, which 
he doth not feel while he is painting it; nor do I 
doubt, but that the moſt pathetic and affecting 
Scenes have been writ with Tears. In the ſame 
Manner it is with the Ridiculous, I am con- 
vinced I never make my Reader laugh heartily, 
but where I have laughed before him; unleſs it 
ſhould happen at any Time, that inſtead of iaugh- 
ing with me, he ſhould be inclined to laugh at 
me. Perhaps this may have been the Caſe at 
ſome Paſſages in this Cm, from which Ap- 
prehenſion I will here put an End to it. 


HA.. IL 


Containing a very ſurprizing Adventure indeed, 
which My, Jones met with in his Walk with the 
Man of the Hill. 


h UROKR A now firſt opened her Caſement, 


Anglice, the Day began to break, when 
Jones walked forth 1 in — with the Stranger, 
I and 
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and mounted Mazard Hill; of which they had 


no ſooner gained the Summit, than one of the 
moſt noble Proſpects in the World preſented it- 
ſelf to their View, and which we would likewiſe 


preſent to the Reader; but for two Reaſons. 


Hirt, We deſpair of making thoſe who have 
ſeen this Proſpect, admire our Deſcription. Se- 
candy, We very much doubt whether thoſe, who 
have not ſeen it, would underſtand it. 

Jones ſtood for ſome Minutes fixed in one Poſ- 
ture, and directing his Eyes towards the South; 
upon which the old Gentleman aſked, What he 
was looking at with ſo much Attention? Alas, 
« dir,” anſwered he, with a Sigh, © I was endea- 
vouring to trace out my own Journey hither, 
Good Heavens! what a Diſtance is Glouce/ter 
from us! What a vaſt Tract of Land muſt be 
© between me and my own Home.“ Ay, ay, 
* young Gentleman,” crics the other, and, by 


your Sighing, from what you love better than 


© your own Home, or Iam miſtaken. I perceive 
© now the Object of your Contemplation is not 
* within your Sight, and yet I fancy you have a 
© Pleaſure in looking that Way.“ Jones anſwered 
with a Smile, I find, old Friend, you have not 


yet forgot the Senſations of your Vouth.— I 
© own my Thoughts were employed as you have 


< oueſled.” | 
They now walked to that Part of the Hill 


which looks to the North-Weſt, and which 
hangs over a vaſt and extenſive Wood. Here 


they were no ſooner arrived, than they heard at 
a Diſtance the moſt violent Screams of a We- 
man, proceeding from the Wood below them. 
Jones liſtened a Moment, and then, without ſay- 
ing a Word to his Companion (for indeed the 
Occaſion ſeemed ſufficiently preſſing) ran, or ra- 

O 3 | ther 
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ther ſid, down the Hill, and without the leaſt 
Apprehenſion or Concern for his own Safety, 
made directly to the Thicket whence the Sound 
had iſſued. 

He had not entered far into the Wood before 
he beheld a moſt ſhocking Sight indeed, a Wo- 
man ſtript halt naked, under the Hands of a Ruf- 
tian, who had put his Garter round her Neck, 
and was endeavouring to draw her up to a Tree. 
Jones aſked no Queſtions at this Interval; but 
fell inſtantly upon the Villain, and made ſuch 
good Ule of his truſty Oaken Stick, that he laid 
him ſprawling on the Ground, before he could 
defend himſelf, indeed almaſt before he knew he 
was attacked; nor did he ceaſe the Proſecution of 
his Blows, till the Woman herſelf begged him to 
forbear, ſaying, ſhe believed he had ſuffictently 
done his Buſineſs. 

The poor Wretch then fell upon her Knees to 
Deze and gave him a thouſand Thanks for her 
Deliverance: He preſently lifted her up, and told 

her he was highly pleaſed with the extraordinary 
Aecident which had ſent him thither for her Re- 
lief, where it was ſo improbable ſhe ſhould find 
any; adding, that Heaven ſcemed to have de- 
ſigned him as the happy Inſtrument of her Pro- 
tection. * Nay,” anſwered ſhe, © I could almoſt 
© conccive you to be ſome good Angel; and to 
© fay the Truth, you look more like an Angel 
© than a Man, in my Eye.“ Indeed he was a 
charming Figure, and if a very fine Perſon, and 
a moſt comely Set of Features, adorned with 
Youth, Health, Strength, Freſhneſs, Spirit and 
Good Nature, can make a Man rcſemble an An- 
gel, he certainly had that Reſemblance. 

The redeemed Captive had not altogether ſo 
much of the human-angelic Species: She ſeemed 
tO 
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to be, at leaſt, of the middle Age, nor had her 
Face much Appearance of Beauty; but her 
Cloaths being torn from all the upper Part of her 
Body, her Breaſts, which were well formed, and 
extremely white, attracted the Eyes of her Deli- 
verer, and for a few Moments they ſtood ſilent, 
and gazing at cach other; till the Ruffian on the 
Ground beginning to move, Jones took the Gat- 
ter which had been intended for another Purpoſe, 
and bound both his Hands behind him. And 
now, on contemplating his Face, he diſcovered, 
greatly to his Surprize, and perhaps not a little 
to his Satisfaction, this very Perſon to be no other 
than Enſign Northerton. Nor had the Enſign 
forgotten his former Antagoniſt, whom he knew 
the Moment he came to himſelf. His Surprize 
was equal to that of Jones; but I conceive his 
Pleaſure was rather leſs on this Occaſion. | 

Jones helped Northerton upon his Legs, and 


then looking him ſtedfaſtly in the Face, I fan- 


cy, Sir,” ſaid he, you did not expect to meet 
me any more in this World, and I confeſs I had 
as little Expectation to find you here. How- 
ever, Fortune, I ſee, hath brought us once more 
together, and hath given me Satisfaction for 
the Injury I have received, even without my 
own Knowledge.” 5: 
© It is very much like a Man of Honour in- 
deed,* anſwered Northerton, © to take Satiſ- 
faction by knocking a Man down behind his 
© Back. Neither am I capable of giving you 
© Satisfaction here, as I have no Sword; but if 
* you dare behave like a Gentleman, let us go 
* where I can furniſh myſelf with one, and I 
© will do by you as a Man of Honour ought.” 

© Doth it become ſuch a Villain as you arc,” 
cries Jones, to contaminate the Name of Ho- 
O4 nous, 


T 
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< nour by aſſuming it? But I ſhall waſte no Time 
in Diſcourſe with you Juſtice requires Satiſ- 
* faction of you now, and ſhall have it.” Then 
turning to the Woman, he aſked her, if ſhe was 
near her Home; or if not, whether ſhe was ac 
quainted with any Houſe in the Neighbourhood, 
where ſne might procure herſelf ſome decent 
Clcaths, in order to proceed to a Juſtice of the 
Peace. 

She anſwered, ſhe was an entire Stranger in 
that Part of the World. Jones then recollecting 
himſelf, ſaid he had a Friend near, who would 
direct them; indeed he wondered at his not fol- 
lowing; but, in Fact, the good Man of the Hill, 
when our Heroe departcd, fat himſelf down on 
the Brow, where, though he had a Gun in his 
Hand, he with great Patience and Unconcern, 
had attended the Iſſue. | 

Jones then ſtepping without the Wood, per- 
ceived the old Man fitting as we have juſt de- 
ſcribed him: He preſently exerted his utmoſt 
Agility, and with ſurprizing Expedition aſcended 
the Hill. 

The old Man adviſed him to carry the Wo— 
man to Upton, which, he ſaid, was the neareſt 
Town, and there he would be ſure of furniſhing 
her with all manner of Conveniencies. Tones 
having received his Direction to the Place, took 
his Leave of the Man of the Hill, and defiring 
him to direct Partridge the fame Way, returned 
haſtily to the Wood. | 

Our Heroe, at his Departure to make this En- 
quiry of his Friend, had conſidered, that as the 
Ruflian's Hands were tied behind him, he was 
incapable of executing any wicked Purpoſes on 
the poor Woman. Beſides, he knew he ſhould 
not be beyond the Reach of her Voice, and could 
retura 
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return ſoon enough to prevent any Miſchief. He 
had moreover declared to the Villain, that if he 
attempted the leaſt Inſult, he would be himſelf 
immediately the Exccutioner of Vengeance on 
him. But ones unluckily forgot that tho' the 
Hands of NVortherton were tied, his Legs were at 
Liberty; nor did he lay the leaſt Injunction on 


the Priſoner, that he ſhould not make what Uſe 


of theſe he pleaſed. Northerton therefore having 
given no Parole of that Kind, thought he might, 
without any Breach of Honour, depart, not being 
G>liged, as he imagined, by any Rules, to wait 


for a formal Diſcharge. He therefore took up- 


his Legs, which were at Liberty, and walked off 
tiro* the Wood, which favoured his Retreat; 


nor did the Woman, whoſe Eyes were perhaps 


rather turned towards her Deliverer, once think 
of his Eſcape, or give herſelf any Concern or 
Trouble to prevent it. 

. 7ones therefore, at his Return, found the Wo- 
man alone. He would have ſpent ſome Time in 
icarching for Northerton; but ſhe would not per- 
mit him; earneſtly entreating that he would ac- 
company her to the Town whither they had been 
directed. As to the Fellow's Eſcape, ſaid ſhe, 
it gives me no Uneaſineſs : For Philoſophy and 
+ Chriſtianity both preach up Forgiveneſs of In- 
© juries. But for you, Sir, I am concerned at 
* the Trouble I give you; . de my Naked- 
* neſs may well make me aſhamed to look you 
in the Face; and if it was not for the Sake of 
your Protection, I ſhould wiſh to go alone.” 


ones offered her his Coat; but, I know not 


for what Reaſon, ſhe abſolutely refuſed the moſt 
earneſt Solicitations to accept it. He then begged 
her to forget both the Cauſes of her Confuſion. 
Wich regard to the former, ſays he, © I have 

O5 done 
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done no more than my Duty in protecting you; 
and as for the latter, Iwill entirely remove it, 
by walking before you all the Way; for ! 
would not have my Eyes offend you, and [ 
could not anſwer for my Power of reſiſting the 
attractive Charms of fo much Beauty.” 

Thus our Heroe and the redeemed Lady walked 
in the ſame Manner as Orphers and Enrydice 
marched heretofore : But tho' I cannot believe 
that Zones was deſignedly tempted by his Fair 
One to look behind him, yet as ſhe frequently 
wanted his Aſſiſtance to help her over Stiles, and 
had beſides many Trips and other Accidents, he 
was often obliged to turn about. However, he 
had better Fortune than what attended poor Or- 
pheus ; for his brought his Companion, or rather 
Follower, ſafe into the famous Town of Upton, 


kk a A SD SS © 


CH4aT. UL 


The Arrival of Ur. Jones, with his Lady, at the 
Inn; with a very full Deſcription of the Batt: 
of Upton. X | 


H' the Reader, we doubt not, is very 
eager to know who this Lady was, and 

how ſhe fell into the Hands of Mr. Nertherton; 
we mult beg him to ſuſpend his Curic ſity for a 
ſhort Time, as we are obliged, for ſome very 


good Reaſons, which hereafter perhaps he may 


gueſs, to delay his Satisfaction a little longer. 


Mr. Jones and his fair Companion no ſooner 
entered tne Town, than they went directly to 
that Inn which, in their Eyes, preſented the fair- 
eſt Appearance to the Street. Here Jones, having 
ordered a Servant to thew a Room above Stairs, 


was aſcending, When the diſhevelled Fair haſtily 
follow- 
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following, was laid hold on by the Maſter of the 


Houſe, who cried, Hey day, where is that 
« Beggar Wench going? Stay below Stairs, I de- 
* fire you; but ones at that Inſtant thundered 
from above, Let the Lady come up, in ſo au- 
thoritative a Voice, that the good Man inſtantly 
withdrew his Hands, and the Lady made the belt 
of her Way to the Chamber, 

Here Jones wiſhed her Joy of her ſafe Arrival, 
and then departed, in order, as he promiſed, to 
tend the Landlady up with ſome Cloaths. The 
poor Woman thanked him heartily for all his 
Kindneis, and ſaid, ihe hoped ine ſhould fee hin! 
again ſoon, to thank him a thouſand Times more. 
During this ſhort Converſation, ſhe covered hex 
white Boſom as well as ſhe could poflibly with 
her Arms: For Fones could not avoid ſtealing a 
fly Peep or two, tho' he took all imaginable Care 
to avoid giving any Offence. 

Our Travellers had happened to take up their 
Reſidence at a Houſe of exceeding good Repute, 
whither 1r:/þ Ladies of ſtrict Virtue, and many 
Northern Lafies of the fame Predicament, were 
accuſtomed to reſort in their Way to Ha . The 
Landlady therefore would by no Means have ad- 
mitted any Converſation of a diſreputable Kind 
to paſs under her Roof. Indced fo toul and con- 
tagious are all ſuch Proceedings, that they conta- 
minate the very innocent Scenes where they are 
committed, and give the Name of a bad Houte, 
or of a Houſe of ill Repute, fo all thoſe where 
they are ſuffered to be carried on. 

Not that I would intimate, that ſuch ſtri&& 
Chaſtity as was preſerved in the Temple of Fe/ta 
can poſſibly be maintained at a public Inn. My 
good Landlady did not hope for ſuch a Bleſſing, 
nor would any of the Ladics I have ſpoken of, or 
| 0 & deed 
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indeed any others of the moſt rigid Note, have 
expected cr inſiſted on any ſuch Thing. But to 
exclude all vuigar Concubinage, and to drive a 
Whores in Rags from within the Walls, is with- 
in the Power of every one. This my Landlad; 
very ſtrictly adhered to, and this her virtuous 
(Gueſts, who did not travel in Rags, would very 
reaſonably have expected of her. 

Now it required no very blameable Degree of 

Suſpicion, to imagine that Mr. Jones and his 
ragged Companion had certain Purpoſes in their 
Intention, which, tho' tolerated in ſome Chriſtian 
Countries, connived at in others, and practiſed 
in all; are however as expreſsly forbidden as 
Murder, or any*other horrid Vice, by that Reli- 
gion which is univerfally believed in thoſe Coun- 
tries. The Landlady therefore had no ſooner 
received an Intimation of the Entrance of the 
aboveſaid Perſons, than ſhe began to meditate 
the moſt expeditious Means for their Expulſion. 
In order to this, ſhe had provided herſelf with a 
long and deadly Inſtrument, with which, in 
Times of Peace, the Chambermaid was wont to 
demoliſh the Labours of the induſtrious Spider, 
In vulgar Phraſe, ſhe had taken up the Broom- 
Tick, and was juſt about to ſally from the Kit- 
chen, when '/ones accoſted her with a Demand 
of a Gown, and other Veſtments, to cover the 
half-naked Woman above Stairs. | 

Nothing can be more provcking to the human 
Temper, i: r more dangerous to that cardinal 
Virtue, Patierce, than Solicitations of extraor- 
dinary Offices of Kindneſs, on Behalf of thoſe 
very Perſons with whom we are highly incenſed. 
For this Reaſon $8/a4eſpear hath artfully intro- 
duced his HDeſcdlemona ſoliciting Favours for Caſſio 
of her Huſband, as the Means of enflaming _-— 

| only 
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only his Jealouſy, but his Rage, to the higheſt 
Pitch of Madneſs; and we find the unfortunate 


Moor leſs able to command his Paſſion on 


this 


Occaſion, than even when he beheld his valued 
Preſent to his Wife in the Hands of his ſuppoſed 


Rival. 


In Fact, we regard theſe Efforts as In- 


ſults on our Underſtanding, and to ſuch the Pride 


of Man is very difficultly brought to ſubmit. 


My Landlady, though a very good-tempered 
Woman, had, I ſuppoſe, ſome of this Pride in 
her Compoſition ; for Jones had ſcarce ended his 
Requeſt, when ſne fell upon him with a certain 


Weapon, which, tho' it be neither long, 


nor 


ſharp, nor hard, nor indeed threatens from its 
Appcarance with either Death or Wound, hath 
been however held in great Dread and Abhor- 
rence by many wiſe Men; nay, by many brave 
ones; inſomuch that ſome who have dared to 
look into the Mouth of a loaded Cannon, have 


Not dared to look into a Mouth where this Wea- 


pon was brandiſhed ; and rather than run the 
Hazard of its Execution, have contented them- 


ſelves with makin 


a moſt pitiful and ſneaking 


Figure in the Eyes of all their Acquaintance. 


To confeſs the Truth, I am afraid Mr. 7 


was one of theſe; for tho' he was attacked 


ones 
and 


violently belaboured with the aforeſaid Weapon, 
he could not be provoked to n:ake any Reſiſtance; 
but in a moſt cowardly Manner appited, with 
many Entreatics, to his Antagoniſt to deſiſt from 
purſuing her Elows: In plain Engl, he only 


begged her with the utmoſt Earneſtneſs to 


hear 


him; but before he could obtain his Requeſt, my 


Landlord himſelf entered into the Fray, and 


em- 


braced that Side of the Caufe which ſeemed to 
ſtand very little in necd of Alliance. 


There 


— — — - — — - — N — — = bg 5 - 
= — . ” < 1 A = * _ \ - 2 — > I _ — - * of 
- — - _ > a 3 ü 2 — — — c * woe - - — — — * 
- — — 1 8 — — — — tn © —— 3 > Py . — y—_ — — = —— — — - — — 1 0 
— — * — I. 2 — * 3 * * * —— — 2 dud . 8 . £ 2 4 * 
— n —— — 3 - * — — n 2 _— - 
's 9 — » — pa — — —¾„V—ꝛ„̃ OE” "— YL — * 0 — * 2 * fo . k — 
—— NCA Ina Oe g i —_ a _ - — ———— - - - — 
_ — — — —— — ” — — — — = _ — — a 2 — — . * — 
— ” " ALS oO — ——— 9 = — — y he. At 4 
8 - — — — = < — - # "xs 
Yy- | - = 
— — 
— os 2 
WITS 
7 


———— 
AV — - —— r 


— -—— 


302 The HISTORY Bock IX. 


There are a Sort of Heroes who are ſuppoſed 
to be determined in their chuſing or avoiding a 
Conflict, by the Character and Behaviour of the 
Perſon whom they are to engage. Theſe are ſaid 
to know their Man, and 7 ones, I believe, knew 
his Woman; for tho' he had been fo ſubmiſſive 
to her, he was no fooner attacked by her Huſ- 
band, than he demonſtrated an immediate Spirit 
of Reſentment, and enjoined him Silence under 
a very ſevere Penalty; no leſs than that, I think, 
of being converted into Fuel for Eis own Fire. 
The Huſband, with great Indignation, but 
with a Mixture of Pity, anſwered, © You muſt 
« pray firſt to be made able; I believe I am a 
better Man than yourſelf ; ay, every Way, that 
© I am;' and preſently proceeded to diſcharge 
half a dozen Whores at the Lady above Stairs, 
the laſt of which had ſcarce iftued from his Lips, 
when a ſwinging Blow frein the Cudgel that 


Jones carried in his Hand at:aulted him over the 


Shoulders. 

It is a Queſtion whether the Landlord or the 
Landlady was the moſt expecicious in returning 
this Blow. My Landlord, w':ſe Hands were 
empty, fell to with his Filt, and the good Wife, 
uplifting her Broom, and ainu:p; at the Head of 
Jones, had probably put an imm diate End to the 
Fray, and to Jones likewiſe, had not the Deſcent 
of this Brom been prevented, — not by the mi- 
raculous Intervention of any Heathen Deity, but 
by a very natural, tho' fortunate Accident; viz. 
by the Arrival of Partria,e; who entered the 
Houſe at that Inſtant (for Fear had cauſed him to 
run every Step from the Hill) and who, ſceing 


the Danger which threatned his Maſter, or Com- 
panion, (which you chuſe to call him) prevented 
{o ſad a Cataſtrophe, by catching huld of the 

Land- 


ch. 3. « FOUNDLING. 303 


Air. 

The Landlady ſoon perceived the Impediment 
which prevented her Blow; and being unable to 
reſcue her Arm from the Hands of Partridge, ſhe 
let fall the Broom ; and then leaving Tones to the 
Diſcipline of her Huſband, ſhe fell with the ut- 
moſt Fury on that poor F ellow, who had oy 
given ſome Intimation of himſelf, by crying 
« Zounds | do you intend to kill my Friend? 

Partrider, though not much addicted to Bat- 
tle, would not however ſtand {till when his 
Friend was attacked; nor was he much diſpleaſed 
with that Part of the Combat which fell to his 
Share: He therefore returred my Landlady's 
Blows as ſoon as he received them; and now the 


Fight was cbſtinatcly maintained on all Parts, 


and it ſeemed doubtful to which Side Fortune 
would incline, when the naked Lady, who had 


liſtened at the Top of the Stairs to the Dialogue 


which preccded the Engagement, deſeended ſud- 
denly from above, and without weighing the un- 


fair Inequality of two to one, fell upon the poor 


Woman who was boxing with Partridge ; nor 
did that great Champion deſiſt, but rather re- 
doubled his Fury, when he found freſh Succours 
were arrived to his Aſſiſtance. 

Victory muſt now have fallen to the Side of 
the Travellers (for the braveit Troops muſt yield 
to Numbers) had not S»/aru the — 
come luckily to ſupport ber Miſtreſs. This Suſan 
was as two-handed a W erich (according to the 
Phraſe) as any in the Country, and would, I 
belicve, have beat the famed 4 Aris heifclf, or 


any of her ſubject Amazim: ; for her Form was 
robuſt and mai..iic, and every way made for ſuch 
Encounters, 


As her Hands and Arms were 
formed 


Landlady's Arm, as it was brandiſhed aloft in the 


. 
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formed to give Blows with great Miſchief to an 
Enemy, fo was her Face as well contrived to re- 
ceive Blows without any great Injury to herſelf: 
Her Noſe being already flat to her Face ; her Lips 
were ſo large, that no Swelling could be perceived 
in them, and moreover they were ſo hard, that a 
Fiſt could hardly make any Impreſſion on them. 
Laſtly, her Cheek-Bones ſtood out, as if Nature 
had intended them for two Baſtions to defend her 
Eyes in thoſe Encounters for which ſhe ſeemed 
ſo well calculated, and to which ſhe was mot 
wonderfully well inclined, 

This fair Creature entering the Field of Battle, 
immediately filed to that Wing where her Mil- 
treſs maintained ſo uncqual a Fight with one of 
either Sex. Here ſhe preſently challenged Par- 
tridge to ſingle Combat. He accepted the Chal- 
lenge, and a moſt deſperate Fight began between 
them. | 
Now the Dogs of War being let looſe, began 
to lick their bloody Lips; now Victory with 
Golden Wings hung hovering in the Air. Now 
Fortune taking her Scales from her Shelf, began 
to weigh the Fates of Tom Jenes, his Female 
Companion, and Farir/dge, againſt the Land- 
lord, his Wife, and Maid; ail which hung in 
exact Ballance before her; when a good-natured 
Accident put ſuddenly an End to the bloody 
Fray, with which halt of the Combatants had 
already ſufficiently feaſted. This Accident was 
the Arrivai of a Coach and four; upon which m 
Landlord and Landlady immediately deſiſted from 
fighting, and at their Entreaty obtained t! e fame 
Favour of their Antagoniſts ; but San was not 
ſo kind to Partridce; for tat fmezomaon Fair 
having overthrown and beltrid her Enemy, was 
now cuffing him luſtily with both her — 
With- 


„ died. ET E WW 


ch. 3. 3 FOUNDLING. 305 


without any Regard to his Requeſt of a Ceſſation 
of Arms, or to thoſe loud Exclamations of Mur- 
der which he roared forth. 8 
No ſooner, however, had Jenes quitted the 
Landlord, than he flew to the Reſcue of his de- 
feated Companion, from whom he with much 
Difficulty drew off the enraged Chambermaid; 
but Partridge was not immediately ſenſible of his 
Deliverance; for he ſtill lay flat on the Floor, 
guarding his Face with his Hands, nor did he 
ceaſe roaring till Janes had forced him to look up, 
and to perceive that the Battle was at an End. 
The Landlord who had no viſible Hurt, and 
the Landlady hiding her well ſcratched Face with 
her Handkerchief, ran both haſtily to the Door 
to attend the Coach, from which a young Lady 
and her Maid now alighted. Theſe the Landlady 
preſently uſhered into that Room where Mr. Jones 
had at firſt depoſited his fair Prize, as it was the 
beſt Apartment in the Houſe. Hither they were 


obliged to paſs through the Field of Battle, which 


they did with the utmoſt Haſte, covering their 
Faces with their Handkerchiefs, as deſirous to 
avoid the Notice of any one. Indeed their Cau- 
tion was quite unneceſſary : For the poor unfor- 
tunate Helen, the fatal Cauſe of all the Bloodſhed, 
was entirely taken up in endeavouring to conceal 
her own Face, and Jenes was no leſs occupied in 
reſcuing Partridge from the Fury of Suſan; which 
being happily effected, the poor Fellow imme- 
diately departed to the Pump to waſh his Face, 
anq to ſtop that bloody Torrent which Suſan had 
plentifully ſet a flowing from his Noſtrils. 
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In which the Arrival of a Man of War puts a final 
End to Hoſtilities, and cauſes the Concluſion of a 
firm and laſting Peace between all Parties, 


Serjeant and a File of Muſqueteers, with a 
Deſerter in their Cuſtody, arrived about 
this Time. The Serjcant preſently enquired for 
the principal Magiſtrate of the Town, and was 
informed by my Landlord, that he himſelf was 
veſted in that Office. He then demanded his 
Billets, together with a Mug of Beer, and com- 
plaining it was cold, ſpread himſelf before the 
Kitchen Fire. 
Mr. Jones was at this Time comforting the 
poor diſtreſſed Lady, who ſat down at a Table in 
the Kitchen, and leaning her Head upon her Arm, 
was bemoaning her Misfortunes ; but leſt my fair 
Readers ſhould be in Pain concerning a particu- 
lar Circumſtance, I think proper here to acquaint 
them, that before ſhe had quitted the Room above 
Stairs, ſhe had ſo well covered herſelf with a Pil- 
lowbere which ſhe there found, that her Regard 
to Decency was not in the leaſt violated by the 
Preſence of ſo many Men as were now in the 
Room. 

One of the Soldiers now went up to the Ser- 
jeant, and whiſpered ſomething in his Ear; upon 
which he ſtedfaſtly fixed his Eyes on the Lady, 
and having looked at her for near a Minute, he 
came up to her, ſaying, I aſk Pardon, Madam, 
but J am certain I am not deceived, you can be 
© no other Perſon than Captain Waters's Lady.” 

The poor Woman, who in her preſent Diſtreſs 
had very little regarded the Face of any Perſon 

preſent, 
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preſent, no ſooner looked at the Serjeant, than 
the preſently recollected him, and calling him by 
his Name, anſwered, © That ſhe was indeed the 
« unhappy Perſon he imagined her to be; but ad- 
« ded, I wonder any one ſhould know me in this 
« Diſguiſe.” Jo which the Serjcant replied, he 
was very much ſurprized to fee her Ladyſhip in 
« ſuch a Dreſs, and was afraid ſome Accident 
© had happened to her. An Accident hath 
happened to me, indeed,” ſays the, and I am 
© highly obliged to this Gentleman (pointing to 
© Fones) that it was not a fatal one, or that I am 
now living to mention it.” Whatever the 
Gentleman hath done,” cries the Serjeant, I am 
« ſure the Captain will make him Amends for it; 
© and if I can be of any Service, your Ladyſhip 
© may command me, and I ſhall think myſelf 
very happy to have it in my Power to ſerve your 
« Ladyſhip; and ſo indeed may any one, for I 
$- know the Captain will well reward them for it.” 

The Landlady who heard from the Stairs all 
that paſt between the Serjeant and Mrs. Waters, 
came haſtily down, and running directly up to 
her, began to aſk Pardon for the Offences the had 
committed, begging that all might be imputed to 


: Ignorance of her Quality: For, Lud! Madam, 


ſays ſhe, * how ſhould I have imagined that a 
Lady of your Faſhion would appear in ſuch a 
© Dreſs? I am ſure, Madam, if I had once ſuſ- 
£ pected that your Ladyſhip was your Lady ſhip, 
* I would ſooner have burnt my Tongue out, 
© than have ſaid what I have faid: And J hope 
* your Ladyſhip will accept of a Gown, till you 
can get your own Cloaths. 

© Prithee Woman,” ſays Mrs. Waters, © ceaſe 
* your Impertinence: How can you imagine 


© I ſhould concern myſelf about any thing 
© which 
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to forgive the Landlady, and to accept her Gown: 


and I ſee very plainly is ſo; and to be certain 


hae burnt my Fingers as have affronted your 


_ © Lice than Money behind them; ſuch Folks 


| © ſhip will do me the Honour to wear my Cloaths 
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< which comes from the Lips of ſuch low Crea. 
« tures as yourſelf, But I am ſurprized at your 
Aſſurance in thinking, after what is paſt, that] 
will condeſcend to put on any of your dirty 
Things. I would have you know, Creature, 
< I have a Spirit above that, 

Here Jones interfered, and begg'd Mrs. Later, 


For I muſt confeſs,” cries he, our Appearance 
« was a little ſuſpicious when firſt we came in; 
and I am well aſſured, all this good Woman 
© did, was, as ſhe profeſſed, out of Regard to 
© the Reputation of her Houſe. 

© Yes, upon my truly was it,“ ſays ſhe; the 
Gentleman ſpeaks very much like a Gentleman, 


© the Houſe is well known to be a Houſe of as 
© good Reputation as any on the Road, and tho 
© I fay it, is frequented by Gentry of the beſt 
© Quality, both 1rijh and ngliſßh. I defy any 
© Body to ſay black is my Eye, for that Matter, 
© And, as I was ſaying, if I had known your 


* Ladyſhip to be your Ladyſhip, I would as ſoon 


© Ladyſhip ; but truly where Gentry come and 
© ſpend their Money, I am not willing that they 
© ſhould be ſcandalized by a Set of poor ſhabby 


© Vermin, that wherever they go, leave more 


© never raiſe my Compaſſon : For to be certain, 
© it is fooliſh to have any for them, and if our 
£ Juſtices did as they ought, they would be all 
© whipt out of the Od. 6 for to be certain 
© it is what is moſt fitting for them. But as for 
your Ladyſhip, I am heartily ſorry your Lady- 
© ſhip hath had a Misfortune, and if your Lady- 
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« till you can get ſome of your Ladyſhip's own, 
« to be certain the beſt I have is at your Lady- 
« ſhip's Service.“ 

Whether Cold, Shame, or the Perſuaſions of 
Mr. Jenes prevailed moſt with Mrs. Waters, I 
will not determine; but ſhe ſuffered herſelf to be 
pacified by this Speech of my Landlady, and re- 
tired with that good Woman, in order to apparel 
herſelf in a decent Manner. 

My Landlord was likewiſe beginning his Ora- 
tion to Jones, but was preſently interrupted b 
that generous Youth, who ſhook him heartily by 
the Hand; and aſſured him of entire Forgiveneſs, 
faying, If you are ſatisfied, my worthy Friend, 
* ] promiſe you I am ;* and indeed in one Senſe 
the Landlord had the better Reaſon to be ſatisfied; 
for he had received a Bellyfull of Drubbing, 
whereas Jones had ſcarce felt a ſingle Blow. 

Partridge, who had been all this Time waſh- 
ing his bloody Noſe at the Pump, returned into 
the Kitchen at the Inſtant when his Maſter and 
the Landlord were ſhaking Hands with each 
other. As he was of a peaceable Diſpoſition, he 
was pleaſed with thoſe Symptoms of Reconcilia- 
tion; and tho” his Face bore ſome Marks of Su- 
Jan's Fiſt, and many more of her Nails, he ra- 
ther choſe to be contented with his Fortune in 
the laſt Battle, than to endeavour at bettering it 
in another. 

The heroic Suſan was likewiſe well contented 
with her Victory, tho” it had coſt her a Black- 
Eye, which Partridge had given her at the firſt 
Onſet. Between theſe two, therefore, a League 


was ſtruck, and thoſe Hands which had been-the 
Inſtruments of War, became now the Mediators 
of Peace. 
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Matters were thus reſtored to a perfect Calm, 
at which the Serjeant, tho' it may ſeem fo con- 
trary to the Principles of his Profeſſion, teſtifie 
his Approbation. Why now, that's fricndly, 
© ſaid he; D- n me, I hate to ſce two People 
bear IIl-will to one another, aſter they have had 
© a Tuſſel. The only Way when Friends quar. 
rel, is to ſee it out fairly in a friendly Manner, 
© as a Man may call it, either with Fiſt, or 
Sword, or Piſtol, according as they like, and 
then let it be all over: For my own Part, du 
me if ever I love my Friend better than when 
I am fighting with him. To bear Malice is 
more like a Frenchman than an Engliſſiman.“ 

He then propoſed a Libation as a neceſſary 
Part of the Ceremony at all Treaties of this Kind. 
Perhaps the Reader may here conclude that he 
was well verſed in antient Hiſtory; but this, tho 
highly probable, as he cited no Authority to ſup- 
port the Cuſtom, I will not affirm with any Con- 
fidence. Moſt likely indeed it is, that he founded 
his Opinion on very good Authority, ſince he 


confirined it with many violent Oaths. 


Jenes no ſooner heard the Propoſal, than im- 
mediately agreeing with the learned Serjeant, he 
ordered a Bowl, or rather a large Mug, filled 
with the Liquor uſed on theſe Occaſions to be 
brought in, and then began the Ceremony himſcit. 
He placed his Right Hand in that of the Land- 
lord, and ſeizing the Bowl with his Left, uttered 
the lad W ords, and then made his Livation, 
After which the ſame was obſerved by all preſent. 
Indeed there is very little Need of being particu- 
lar in deſcribing the whole Form, as it differed 
ſo little from thoſe Libations of which ſo much is 
recorded in ancient Authors, and their modern 
Tranſcribers. The principal Difference lay in 

two 
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two Inſtances: For firſt, the preſent Company 
poured the Liquor only down their Throats ; 
and, 2dly, The Serjeant, who officiated as Prieſt, 
drank the laſt ; but he preſerved, I believe, the 
antient Form in ſwallowing much the largeſt 
Draught of the whole Company, and in being 
the only Perſon preſent who contributed nothing 
towards the Libation, beſides his good Offices in 
aſſiſting at the Performance. 

The good People now ranged themſelves round 
the Kitchen Fire, where good Humour ſeemed to 
maintain an abſolute Dominion, and Partridge 
not only forgot his ſhameful Defeat, but con- 
verted Hunger into Thirft, and ſoon became ex- 
tremely facetious. We muſt, however, quit this 
grecable Aſſembly for a- while, and attend Mr. 
ones to Mrs. I aters's Apartment, where the 
Dinner which he had beſpoke was now on the 
able. Indeed it took no long Time in pre- 
paring, having been all dreſt three Days before, and. 
required nothing more from the Cook than to 


warm it over again. 


CHAT. V. 


Aa Atology for all Heroes who have gord Stomachs, 
with a Deſcription of a Battle of the amorocs Rid. 


EROES, notwithſtanding the high Ideas, 
which by the Means of Flatterers they 

may entertain of themſelves, or the World may 
conceive of them, have certainly more of Mor- 
tal than Divine about then. However elevated 
their Minds may he, their Bodies at leaſt (which 
is much the major Part of moſt) are liable to the 
worſt Infirmities, and iubject to the vileſt Offices 
of human Nature. Among theſe latter the Act 
of Eating, which hath by ſeveral wiſe Men been 
Con- 
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conſidered as extremely mean and derogatory 
from the Philoſophic Dignity, muſt be in ſome 
Meaſure performed by the greateſt Prince, Heroe, 


ture hath been ſo frolickſome as to exact of theſe 
dignified Characters, a much more exorbitant 
Share of this Office, than ſhe hath obliged thoſe 
of the loweſt Order to perform. 

To fay the Truth, as no known Tnhabitant of 
this Globe is really more than Man, ſo none 
need be aſhamed of ſubmitting to what the Ne- 
ceſſities of Man demand; but when thoſe great 
Perſonages I have juſt mentioned, condeſcend to 
aim at confining ſuch low Offices to themſelves ; 
as when by hoarding or deſtroying, they ſeem de- 
firous to prevent any others from eating, they 
then ſurely become very low and deſpicable. 

Now after this ſhort Preface, we think it no 
Diſparagement to our Heroe to mention the im- 
moderate Ardour with which he laid about him 
at this Seaſon, Indeed it may be doubted, whe- 
ther Uly//es, who by the Way ſeems to have had 
the beſt Stomach of all the Heroes in that eating 
Poem of the Odyſſey, ever made a better Meal. 
Three Pounds at leaſt of that Fleſh which for- 
merly had contributed to the Compoſition of an 
Ox, was now honoured with becoming Part 
of the individual Mr. Jones. 

This Particular we thought ourſelves obliged 
to mention, as it may account for our Heroe's 
temporary Neglect of his fair Companion; who 
eat but very little, and was indeed employed in 
Conſiderations of a very different Nature, which 
paſſed unobſerved by Jones, till he had entirely 
ſatisfied that Appetite which a Faſt of twenty- 
four Hours had procured him ; but his Dinner 
was no ſooner ended, than his Attention to other 
Matters 


or Philoſopher upon Earth ; nay, ſometimes Na- 
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Matters revived; with theſe Matters therefore we 
ſhall now proceed to acquaint the Reader. 

Mr. Jones, of whoſe perſonal Accompliſhments 
we have hitherto ſaid very little, was in reality, 
one of the handſomeſt young Fellows in the 
World. His Face, beſides being the Picture of 
Health, had in it the moſt apparent Marks of 
Sweetneſs and Good-Nature. Theſe Qualities 
were indeed ſo characteriſtical in his Counte- 
nance, that while the Spirit and Senſibility in his 
Eyes, tho' they muſt have been perceived by an 
accurate Obſerver, might have eſcaped the Notice 
of the leſs diſcerning, ſo ſtrongly was this Good- 
nature painted in his Look, that it was remarked 
by almoſt every one who ſaw him. 

It was, perhaps, as much owing to this, as to 
a very fine Completion, that his Face had a De- 
licacy in it almeſt inexpreſſible, and which might 


have given him an Air rather too effeminate, had 


it not been joined to a moſt maſculine Perſon and 
Mein; which latter had as much in them of the 
Hircules, as the former had of the Adonis. He 
was beſides active, gentcel, gay and gocd-hu- 
moured, and had a Flow of Animal Spirits, 
which enlivencd every Converſation where he 
was preſent. 

When the Reader hath duly reflected on theſe 
many Charms wich all centered in our Heroe, 
and conſiders at the fame Fim the freſn Obliga- 
tions which Mrs. /"atzrs had to him, it will be a 
Mark of more Prudery than Candour to entertain 
a bad Opinion of her, becaule ſhe conceived a 
very good Opinion of him. 

But whatever Cenſures may be paſſed upon her, 
it is my Buſineſs to relate Matters cf Fact with 
Veracicy. Mrs. IF aters had, in Truth, not only 
a good Opinion cf our Heroe, but a very great 


Vor. II. P Aftec- 
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Affection for him. To ſpeak out boldly at once, 
the was in Love, according to the preſent univer- 
ſally received Senſe of that Phraſe, by which 
Love is applied indiſcriminately to the deſirable 
Objects of all our Paſſions, Appetites, and Senſcs, 
and is underſtood to be that Preference which we 
give to one Kind of Food rather than to another. 

But tho' the Love to theſe ſeveral Objects may 
poſlivly be one and the fame in all Caſes, its Opc- 
rations however muſt be allowed to he different; 
for how much ſocver we may be in Love with an 
excellent Surloin of Beef, or Bottle of Hurgundy; 
with a Damaſk Roſe, or Cremona Fiddle; yet do 
we never ſmile, nor ogle, nor dreſs, nor flatter, 
nor endeavour by any other Arts or Tricks to 
gain the Affection of the ſaid Beef, c. Sigh 
indeed we ſometimes may; but it is generally in 
the Abſence, not in the Preſence of the beloved 
Object. For otherwiſe we might poſſibly com- 
plain of their Ingratitude and Deafneſs, with thc 
ſame Reaſon as Paſi; haz doth of her Bull, whom 
ſhe endeavoured to engage by all the Coquetry 
practiſed with good Succels in the Drawing Room, 
on the much more ſe1 iſible, as well as tender, 
Hearts of the fine Gentlemen there. 

The contrary happens, in that Love which 
opcrates between Perſons of the ſame Species, but 
of different Sexes. Here we are no ſooner in 
Love, __ it becomes our principal Care to en- 
= Se tne Aßtection of the Object beloved. For 

at Othe > Pu doſe indeed are our Youth in- 
Aructed in all the Arts of rendering themſelves 
agreenble? If it was not with a View to this 
Love, 1 queſtian whether any of thoſe Trades 
which deal in! ſiting off and adorning the human 

P erfon would procure a Livetnood. Nay, thoſe 
creat Poliſhers of our Manners, who are by ſome 
thought 
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thought to teach what principally 8 
us from the Brute Creation, even Dancing- Nat 
ters themſelves, might poſſibly find no Place in 
Society. In ſhort, all the Graces which young; 
Ladies and young Gentlemen too learn from 
others; and the many Improvements which, by 
the Help of a Looking -glaſs, they add of thelr 
own, are in Reality thote very Seu & Faces 
Amoris, fo often mentioned by Cd; or, as they 
are nn called in our own Language, The 
wrote Artillery of Love. 

Now Mrs. Waters and our Heroe had no 
ſooner fat dow together, than the former began 
to play this Artillery upon the latter. But here, 
as we are about to attempt a Delcnpeion hitherto 
uneſſayed either in Proſe or Verſe, we think pro- 
per to invoke the Aſſiſtance of certain Aerial 
Beings, who will, we doubt not, come kindly 
to our Aid on this Occaſion. 

Say then, you Graces, you that inhabit the 
* heavenly Manfions of Seraphina's Countenance; 
for you are truly Divine, are always in her 
. Preſence, a and well know al the Arts of charm- 
ing; fay, what were the W eapons now uſed to 
a captivate the Heart of Mr. Joes.“ 

6 Firk, from two lovely blue Eyes, whoſe 
£ 1 Orbs flaſhed L ightning at their Dit 
charge, flew forth two pointed Ogies. Bur. 
0 h ap _ for our Heroe, hit only a vaſt Picce of 
© Reef which he was then cony eying into his 
Plate, and harmleſs ſpent their Force. The 
fair Warrior perceived their Miſcarriage, and 
immediately from her fair Boſom drew forth 2 
deadly Sigh. A Sigh, which none could have 
heard unmoved, and which was ſuilicient at 
once to have ſwept off a dozen Beaus; fo ſoſt, 
* ſo ſucct, to tender, that the inſinuating Air 
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muſt have found its ſubtle Way to the Heart ef 
our Heroe, had it not luckily been driven from 
his Ears by the coarſe Bubbling of ſome bot- 
tled Ale, which at that Time he was pouring 
forth. Many other Weapons did ſhe aſſay 

but the God of Eating (if there be any ſuch 
Deity ; for I do not — a aſſert it) pre- 
"hace. "his Votary ; or perhaps it may not be 
Dignus vindice nodus, and the preſent Security 
of Jones may be accounted for by natural 
Means: For as Love frequently preſerves from 
the Attacks of Hunger, ſo may Hunger poſſi- 
bly, in ſome Caſes, defend us. againſt Love. 

© The Fair One, enraged at her frequent Dif- 
appointments, determined on a ſhort Ceſlation 


of Arms. Which Interval ſhe employed in 


making ready every Engine of Amorous War- 
fare for the renewing oi the Attack, when Din- 
ner ſhould be over. 

No ſooner then was the Cloth removed, than 
ſhe again began her Operations. Firſt, having 
planted her Right Eye ſide-ways againſt Mr. 
Jones, ihe hed from its Corner a moſt Pene- 
trating Glance ; which, tho” great Part of its 
Force was ſpent before it reached our Herbe, 
did not vent iti abſolutely without Efiect, 


This the Fair One perceiving, haſtily with- 


drew her Eycs, and leveled — downwards 
as if ſhe was concerned for what the had done : 
Tho? by this Means the dehgncd only to draw 
him from his Guard, and indeed to open his 
Eyes, through which the intended to furprize 
his Heart. And now, gently lifting up thoſe 
two bright Orbs which nad alread 7 begun to 
make an Impreilon on poor Vene, ihe dil- 
charged a Volley of ſmall Charms at once from 
her Whole Countenance in a Smile. Not a 
4 smile 
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smile of Mirth, nor of Joy; but a Smile of 
Affection, which moſt Ladies have always rea- 
dy at their Command, and which ſerves them 
© to ſhow at once their ie their 
6 pretty Dimples, and their white Teeth. 

© This Smile our Heroc received full in his 
Eyes, and was immediately ſtaggered with its 
Force. He then began to fee the Deſigns of 
the Enemy, and indeed to feel their Succeſs. 
A Parley now Was ſet on Foct between the 
Parties; during which the artful Fair fo ſlily 
and imperceptihly carried on her Attack, that 
ſhe had almoſt ſubducd the Heart of cur Heroe, 
before ſhe again repaired to Acts of Hoſtility. 
To confeſs the ruth, I am afraid Mr. Jon. 
maintained a Kind of Dutch Defence, and 
treacherouſly dc!ivered up the Garrifon, with- 
out duly weighing his Allegiance to the fair 
Sophia. In thort, e ſooner had the amorous 
Parley ended, and the La- iy had unmaſked the 
Royal Battery, by cz relcfely letting her Hand- 
kerchicf drop from her Neck, than the Heart 
of Mr. Jones was entirely taken, and the fair 
Conqueror enjoyed the uſual Fruits of her 
* Victory.” 

Here the Graces think proper to end their 
Deſcription, and here we think proper to end 


the Chapter. 
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CHAP. VI. 


A friendly Converſation in the Kitchen, which had 


a. very conman, ths nat very friendly Couclaſion. 


"THILE our Lovers were entertaining 
V themſelves in the Manner which is part- 
iy deſcribed in the foregoing Chapter; they were 

P3 like- 
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likewiſe furniſhing out an Entertainment for their 

good Fricnds in the Kitchen. And this in a 
double Senſe, by affording them Matter for their 
Convertatic Ty and, at the ſame Time, Drink to 
EvVEen th cir Spi ixrits. 

There were now aſſembled round the Kitchen 
Fire, beſides my Landlord and Landlady, who 
occaſionally went backward and forward, Mr. 
Partridge, the Serjcant, and the Coachman who 
drove the young Lady and her Maid. | 

Partridge having acquainted the Company 
with what he had learnt from the Man of the 
Hill, concerning the Situation in which Mrs, 
Vaters had been fcund by Zones, the Serjeant 
proceeded to that Part of her Hiſtory which was 
known to him. He faid, ſhe was the Wife of 
Mr. Haters, who was a Captain in their Regi- 
ment, and had often been with him at Quarters, 
Some Folks,“ ſays he, © ufed indeed to doubt 
« whether they were lawfully married in a Church 
or no. But, for my Part, that's no Buſineſs 
© of mine; I muſt own, if I was put to my 
Corporal Oath, I bèlicve ſhe is little better 
than one of us; and I fancy the Captain may 
go to Heaven when the Sun ſhines upon a 
rainy Day. But if he does, that is neither 
here nor there; for he won't want Company. 
And the Lady, to give the Devil his Duc, 1s a 
very good Sort of Lady, and loves the Cloth, 
and is always deſirous to do ſtrict Juſtice to it; 
for ſhe hath begged off many a poor Soldier, 
and, by her Good- will, would never have any 
of them puniſhed. But yet, to be ſure, En- 
ſign Nertherton and ſhe were very well ac- 
quainted together, at our laſt Quarters, that is 
the very Right and Truth of the Matter, But 

the Captain he knows nothing about it; and as 
long 
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long as there is enough for him too, what does 
it ſignify? He loves her not a bit the worfe, 
and I 2m certain would run any Man through 
the Body that was to abuſe her, therefore I 
don't abuſe her, for my Part. I only repeat 


what other Folks ſay; and to be certain, what 


every body fays, there muſt be ſome Truth in.” 
Ay, ay, a great deal of Truth, I warrant you,” 


ries Partriuge; Veritas odtum parit.“ „All a 


Parcel of Cards lous Stufr,” anſwered the Mir- 
treſs of the Houſe. I am ſure, now fhe is 
dreſt, ihe Jooks like a very good Sort of Lady, 
and ſhe behaves herſelf like one; for ſhe gave 
me a Guinea for the Uſe of my Cloaths. © A 
very good Lady indeed,” cries the Landlord; 

and if you had not been a little too haſty, you 
would not have quarrelled with her as you did 
at firſt” * You need mention that with my 

truly,” anſwered ſhe; if it had not been for 
your Nonſenſe, nothing had happened. You 
muſt be meddling with what did not belong to 
you, and throw in your Fool's Diſcourſe. 
Well, well, anſwered he, * what's paſt can- 
not be mended, ſo there's an End of the Mat- 
ter.“ © Yes,” crics ſhe, for this once; but 
will it be mended ever the more hereafter ? 
This is not the firſt Time I have ſuffered for 
your Numſcull's Pate. I wiſh you would al- 
ways hold your Tongue in the Houſe, and 
meddle only in Matters without Doors which 
concern you. Don't you remember what hap- 
pendd about ſeven Years ago f'— « Nay, my 
Dear,” returned he, don't rip up old Stories. 
Come, come, all's well, and J am ſorry for 
what I have done.” The La andlady was going 


fo reply, hut was prevented by the Peace-making 
Scrjcant,- ſorely to the Diſpleaſure of Partridge, 
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who was a great Lover of what is called Fun, 
and a great Promoter of thoſe harmleſs Quarrels 
which tend rather to the Production of comical 
than tragical Incidents. 

The Serjeant aſked Partridge whither he and 
his Maſter were travelling. None of your 
* Magiſters,” anſwered Partridge; I am no 
© Man's Servant, I aſſure you; for tho' I have 
© had Misfortunes in the World, I write Gentle- 
man after my Name; and as poor and ſimple 
* as I may appear now, Ihave taught Grammar- 
© School in my Time. Sed bei mihi non ſum quod 
6 Hui. No Offence, I hope, Sir,“ ſaid the 
Sei jeant; where then, if I may venture to be 
* lo bold, may you and your Friend be travel- 
© ling? *——*< You have now denominated us 
right,“ ſays Partridge. © Amici ſumus. And 
I promiſe you my Friend is one of the greateſt 
Gentlemen in the Kingdom,” (at which Words 
both Landlord and Landlady pricked up their 
Ears.) He is the Heir of Squire Alliworthy.“ 
* What, the Squire who doth fo much Goad all 
© over the Country? cries my Landlady. Even 
© he,* anſwered Partridge. Then I warrant,” 
ſays ſhe, © he'll have a "In great Eſtate 
© hereafter.” © Moſt certainly, anſivered Par- 
tridge. Well, replicd the Landlady, I thought 
the firſt Moment I ſaw him he looked like a 

good Sort of Gentleman; but my Huſband 
© here, to be ſure, is wiſer than any body.” 1 
* own, my Dear, cries he, it was a Miſtake. 
< A Miſtake indeed !* anſwered ſhe ; but when 
did you ever know me to make ſuch Miſtakes ?? 

© — But how comes it, Sir, crics the Landlord, 
© that ſuch a great Gentleman walks about the 
Country afoot?” I don't know,” returned 


Partridge; great Gentlemen have Humours ſome- 
© times, 
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times. He hath now a dozen Horſes and Ser- 
vants at Glouceſter ; and nothing would ſerve 
him, but laſt Night, it being very hot Wea- 
ther, he muſt cool himſelf with a Walk to yon 
high Hill, whither I likewiſe walked with him 
to bear him Company ; but if ever you catch 
me there again : For I was never fo irightened 
in all my Life. We met with the ſtrangeſt 
Man there.“ © I'll be hanged,” cries the Land- 
lord, * if it was not the Man of the Hill, as they 
call him; if indeed he be a Man; but I know 
© ſeveral People who believe it is the Devil that 
lives there.” © Nay, nay, like enough,” fays 
Partridge; hand now you put me in the Head 
of it, I verily and ſincerely believe it was the 
Devil; tho' I could not perceive his cloven 
Foot; but perhaps he might have the Power 
given him to hide that, ſince evil Spirits can 
appear in what Shapes they pleaſe.” And 
pray, Sir,“ ſays the Serjeant, no Offence I 
© hope; but pray what Sort of a Gentleman is 
* the Devil? For J have heard fome of our Offi- 
* cers ſay, There is no ſuch Perſon; and that it 
is only a Trick of the Parſons, to prevent their 
being broke; for if it was publickly known 
© that there was no Devil, the Parſons would be 
c 
c 
8 
c 
c 
c 
| 


˙Iiꝛ we TT” 7 LY 4. 


of no more Uſe than we are in Time of Peace.“ 
Thoſe Officers,” ſays Partridge, © are very great 
Scholars, I ſuppoſe.” Not much of Schol- 
lards neither,“ anſwered the Serjeant ; © they 
have not half your Learning, Sir, I believe; 
and to be ſure, f thought there muſt be a Devil, 
notwithſtanding what they ſaid, tho' one of 
them was a Captain; for methought, =_=_ 1 
to myſelf, if there be no Devil, how can 
wicked People be ſent to him, and I have read 
ail that upon a Book,” Some of your Offi- 

« cers, 
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cers, quoth the Landlord, will find there is 4 
Devil, to their Shame, I believe. I don't queſ- 
tion but hell pay off ſcane old Scores, upon 
my Account. Tiere was one quartered upon 
nie half a Year, who had the Conſcience to take 
up one of my bruit Beds, tho” he hardly ſpent a 
„Shilling a Day in tie Houſe, and fuftered his 
Men to roaſt Cabbages at the Kitchen Fire. be- 
cauſe I would not give them a Dinner on a Sur- 
© day, Every good Chriſtian muſt deitre there 
© ſhould be à Devil for the Puniſhment cf ſuch 
E Wretches.” * Harkee, Landlord,” faid the 
Szrjcant, don't abuſe the Cloth; for I won't 
take it.“ D—r' the Cloth? anſwered the 
Landlord, I have ſuffered enough by them.” 
Bear Witneis, Gentlemen,“ ſays the Serjeant, 
he curſes the King, and that's High Treaſon.” 
I curſe the King! you Villain, ſaid the Land- 
lord. Yes you did,” cries the Serjeant, you 

curſed the Cloth, and that's curſing the King. 
It's all one and the fame ; for every Man who 
curſes the Cloth, would curſe the King if he 
durſt ; fo for Matter o' that, it's all one and the 
ſame Thing.” *<* Excuſe me there, Mr. Ser- 
jeant,* quoth Partridge, © that's a Non Sequitur,” 
None of your outlandiſh Linguo, anſwered 
the. Serjeant, leaping from his Seat; © I will not 
lit ſhll and hear the Cloth abuſed.” ——< You 
miſtake me, Friend,” cries Partridge, I did not 
mean to abuſe the Cloth; I only faid your Con- 
* clufion was a Non Sequitur *.. Lou are ano- 
ther, cries the Serjeant, an you come to that. 
No more a $equitur than yourſelf. You arc n 
Pack of Raſcals, and I'll prove it; for I will 
* This Word, which the Serjeant unhappily mil- 
tok for an Affront, is a Term in Logic, and means 
that the Concluſion doth not follow from the Premiſcs. 
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ight the beſt Man of yu {or twenty und. 
Ah Challenge cficétur y blenred %, 
whoſe Stomach for Cub in 1 ict fo ſoon re- 
turn, after the heart, Meal v- ich he had lately 


heen treated with ; but the Coackman, whoſe 
Bones were leſs fore, and whoſe Appetite for 
Fighting was ſomewhat harper, did not fo eaſily 
* the Affront, of which he conceived ſome 
Part at leaſt fell to his Share. He ſtarted there- 
fore from his Seat, and advancing to the Scricant, 
ſwore he looked on himſclf to be as good a Man 
as any in the ur and offered to box for a 
Guinea. The military Man accepted the Com- 
bat, but refuſed the Wager; upon which both 
immediately {iript. and engaged, till the Driver. 
of Horſes was fo well mauled by the Leader of 
Men, that he was obliged to exhauſt his ſmall 
Remainder of Breath in begging for Quarter. 

The young Lady was now deſirous to depart, 
and had given Orders for her Coach to be pre- 
pared ; but all in vain; for the Coachman was 
diſabled from performing his Office for that 
Evening. An antient Heathen would perhaps 
have imputed this Diſability to the God of Drink, 
no leſs than to the God of War; for, in Reality, 
both the Combatants had ſacrificed as well to the 
former Deity as to the latter. Lo ſpeak plainly, 
they were both dead drunk, nor was Partridge in 
a much better Situation. 'As for my Landlord, 
Drinking was his Trade; and the [ iquo# had no 
more Effect on him, than it had on zny, other 
Veſſel in his Houſe. + 

The Miſtreſs of the Inn being ſummoned to 
attend Mr. Jones and his Companion; at their 
Tea, gave a full Relation of the latter Part of thc 
foregoing Scene; and at the ſame time 2 
great Concern for the young Lady, * who, * the 
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ſaid, was under the utmoſt Uneaſineſs at being 
prevented from purſuing her Journey. She is a 
< ſweet pretty Creature,“ added ſne, and I am 
certain J have ſeen her Face before. I fancy ſhe 
is in Love, and running away from her Friends, 
Who knows but ſome young Gentleman or 
other may be expecting her, with a Heart as 
© heavy as her own.” 

Jones fetched a hearty Sigh at thoſe Words; of 
which, tho' Mrs. Waters obſerved it, ſhe took no 
Notice while the Landlady continued in the Room; 
but after the Departure of that good Woman, ſhe 
could not forbear giving our Heroe certain Hints 
of her ſuſpecting ſome very dangerous Rival in his 
Affections. The aukward Behaviour of Mr. Jones 
on this Occaſion convinced her of the Truth, with- 
out his giving her a direct Anſwer to any of her 
Queſtions ; but ſhe was not nice enough in her 
Amours to be greatly concerned at the Diſcovery. 
The Beauty of Jones highly charmed her Eye; 
but, as ſhe could not ſee his Heart, ſhe gave her- 
ſelf no Concern about it. She could feaſt heartily 
at the Table of Love, without reflecting that ſome 
other already had been, or hereafter might be, 
feaſted with the ſame Repaſt. A Sentiment which, 
if it deals but little in Refinement, deals however 
much in Subſtance; and is leis caprictous, and 
perhaps leſs ill-natured and ſelfiſh than the De- 
fires of thoſe Females who can be contented 
enough to abſtain from the Poſſeſſion of their Lo- 
vers, provided they are ſufficiently ſatisfied that 
no one elſe poſſeſſes them. 
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CHAP. VII. 


(Containing a fuller Account of Hrs, Waters, and. 
by what Means ſhe came into that d:/treſsful ditua- 
tion from which ſhe was reſcued by Jones. 


HOUGH Nature hath by no Means 
mixed up an equal Share either of Curio- 
ſity or Vanity in every human Compoſition, there 
is perhaps no Individual to whom ſhe hath not al- 
lotted ſuch a Proportion of both, as requires much 
Art and Pains too, to ſubdue and keep under. A 
Conqueſt, however, abſolutely neceſſary to every 
one who would in any Degree deſerve the Cha- 
raters of Wiſdom or Good-Breeding. 

As Jenes therefore might very juſtly be called 
a well-bred Man, he had ſtifled all that Curioſity 
which the extraordinary Manner in which he had 
found Mrs. /Fater:, muſt be ſuppoſed to have oc- 
caſioned. He had indeed at hrit thrown out 
ſome few Hints to the Lady ; but when he per- 
ceived her induſtriouſſy avoiding any Explanation, 
he was contented to remain in Ignorance, the ra- 
ther as he was not without Suſpicion, that there 
were ſome Circumſtances which muſt have raiſed 
her- Bluſhes, had ſhe related the whole Truth. 

Now, fince it is poſſible that ſome of our 
Readers may not ſo eafily acquieſce under the 
ſame Ignorance, and as we are very deſirous to 
ſatisfy them all, we have taken uncommon Pains 
to inform ourſelves of the real Fact, with the Re- 
lation of which we ſhall conclude tlis Book. 

This Lady then had lived ſome Years with one 
Captain Maters, who was a Captain in the ſame 
Regiment to which Mr. Aortuerien — 

One 
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She paſt for that Gentieman's Wife, and went by 
his Name; and yet, as the Scrjeant ſaid, there 
were ſome Doubts concerning the Reality of their 
Marriage, which we thall not at preſent take 
upon us to reſolve. Ry 

Mrs. Hautes. I am ſorry to ſay it, had for 
ſome Time contracted an Intimacy with the 
above mentioned Enſign, which did no great 
Credit to her Reputation. That ſhe had a re- 
markable Fondneſs for that young Fellow is moſt 
certain; but whether ſhe indulged this to any 
very criminal Lengths, is not ſo extremely Clear, 
unleſs we will ſuppoſe that Women never grant 
ries Favour to a Man but one, without grant- 

him that one allo, 

The Diviſion of the Regiment to which Cap- 
tain Waters belonged, had two Days preceded 
the March of that Company to which Mr. Ner- 
therton was the Enſign ; fo that the former had 
reached Morceſter, the very Day after the unfor- 
tunate Rencounter between V, and Northerton, 
which we have before recorded. 

Nou it had been agreed between Mrs. Waters 
and the Captain, that ſhe would accompany him 
in his March as far as J orceſter, where they were 
to take their Leave of cach other, and ſhe was 
thence to return to Path, where the was to ſtay 
till the End of the Winter's Campaign againit 
the Rebels. | 

With this Agreement Mr. Northerton was 
made acquainted. IL ſay the Truth, the Lady 
ha d made him an Aſigoation at this very Place, 

d promiled to ſtay at ler till his Diviſion 
came thither ; with what View, and for what 
Purpoſe mult be left to ti e Reader's Divination : 
For though we are obliged to relate Facts, we 

I are 
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are not obliged to do a Violence to our Nature 
hy any Comme :nts to the Diſadvantage of the 
lovelieRt Part of the Creation. 

Northert:n no ſooner obtained a Releaſe from 
his Captivity, as we have "I than he haſted 
away to Overta Mrs. Vater,; : whic! i ho 
Was. a very 2 >five * e Fellow, he did at the 
laſt mentioned City, ſome few Hours after Cap- 
tein aters had left her: At his firit Arrival he 
made no Scruple of acquainting her viith the un- 
fortunate Accident, which he made appear youu 
unfortunate indeed: For he totally extracted ever 
Particle of what could be called Fault, at leaſt in 
Court of Honour, though he leſt ſome Circum- 
{tances which might be queſtionable in a Court 
of Law. 

Women, to their Glory be it ſpoken, are 
more generally capable of that violent and appa- 
rently diſintereſted Paſſion of Love, which ſeeks 
only the Gord of its Object, than Men. Mrs. 
I/aters, therefore, was no fooncr apprizcu of 
the Danger to which her Lover was expo! ſed, than 
ſhe loſt every Conſideration beſides that of his 
Safety; and this being. à Matter cqually agreea- 
ble to the Gentleman, it became the immediate 
Subject of Debate between them. 

Ars much Conſultation on this Matter, it 
was at length agrred, that the Enſign ſhould go 
a-croſs the Country to Hereford, whence he 

might find ſome Conveyance to one of the Sea- 
Ports in Malis, and thence might make his Ei- 
cape abroad. In all which Expedition Mrs. Va- 
ters declared ſhe would bear him Company; and 
for which ſhe was able to furniſh him v. ith Mo- 
ney, a very material Article to Mr. North ertors 
ſhe baving then in her Pocket tluce Bank Notes 

to 
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to the Amount of gol. beſides ſome Cath, and a 
Diamond Ring of pretty conſiderable Value on 
her Finger. All which ſhe, with the utmoſt 
Confidence, revealed to this wicked Man, little 
ſuſpecting ſhe ſhould by theſe Means inſpire him 
with a Deſign of robbing her. Now as they muſt, 
by taking Horſes from /Yorce/ter, have furniſhed 
any Purſuers with the Means of hereafter diſco- 
vering their Rout, the Enſign propoſed, and the 
Lady preſently agreed to make their firſt Stage on 
Foot; for which Purpoſe the Hardneſs of the 
Froſt was very ſeaſonable. 

The main Part of the Lady's Baggage was al- 
ready at Bath, and ſhe had nothing with her at 
preſent beſides a very ſmall Quantity of Linnen, 
which the Gallant undertook to carry in his own 
Pockets. All Things, therefore, being ſettled in 
the Evening, they aroſe early the next Morning, 
and at Five o'Clock departed from Morceſter, it 
being then above two Hours before Day. But 
the Moon which was then at the full, gave them 
all the Light ſhe was capable of affording. 

Mrs. /Zatzrs was not of that delicate Race of 
Women who are obliged to the Invention of Ve- 
hicles for the Capacity of removing themſelves 
from one Place to another, and with whom con- 
ſequeatly a Coach is reckoned among the Neecf- 
faries of Life. Her Limbs were indced full of 
Strength and Agility, and as her Mind was no 
leſs animated with Spirit, the was perfectly able 
to keep Pace with her nimble Lover. 

Having travelled on for ſome Miles in a High 
Road, which Northerten {iid he was informed led 
to Hereford, they came at the Break of Day to 
the Side of a large Wood, where he ſuddenly 
ſtopped, and affecting to meditate a Moment with 
| himſelf, 
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himſelf, expreſſed ſome Apprehenſions from tra- 
velling any longer in fo public a Way. Upon 
which he eaſily perſuaded his fair Companion to 
ſtrike with him into a Path which ſeemed to lead 
directly through the Wood, and which at length 
brought them both to the Bottom of Maxard- 
Hill. 

Whether the execrable Scheme which he now 
attempted to execute, was the Effect of previous 
Deliberation, or whether it now firſt came into 
his Head, I cannot determine. But being ar- 
rived in this lonely Place, where it was very im- 
probable he ſhould meet with any Interruption; 
he ſuddenly ſlipped his Garter from his Leg, and 
laying violent Hands on the poor Woman, en- 
deavoured to perpetrate that dreadful and deteſta- 
ble Fact, which we have before commemorated, 
and which the providential Appearance of Jones 
did ſo fortunately prevent. 

Happy was it for Mrs. Vaters, that ſhe was 
not of the weakeſt Order of Females; for no 
ſooner did ſhe perceive by his tying a Knot in his 
Garter, and by his Declarations, what his helliſh 
Intentions were, than ſhe ſtood ſtoutly to her 
Defence, and fo ſtrongly ſtruggled with her Ene- 
my, ſcreaming all the while for Aſſiſtance, that 
ſhe delayed the Execution of the Villain's Purpoſe 
ſeveral Minutes, by which Means Mr. Tone: 
came to her Relief, at that very Initant when her 
Strength failed, and ſhe was totally overpowered, 
and delivered her from the Ruffian's Hands, with 
no other Loſs than that of her Cloaths, which 
were torn from her Back, and of the Diamond 
Ring, which during the Contention either drop- 
ped from her Finger, or was wrenchec from it by 
Northerton. 
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Thus, Reader, we have given thee the Fruits 
of a very painful Enquiry, which for thy Satis- 
faction we have made into this Matter. And 
here we have opened to thee a Scene of Folly, as 
well as Villainy, which we could ſcarce have be- 
lieved a human Creature capable of being guilty 
of; had we not remembered that this Fellow was 
at that Time firmly perſuaded, that he had already 
committed a Murther, and had forfeited his Life 
to the Law. As he concluded therefore that his. 
only Safcty lay in Flight, he thought the poſſeſ-— 
fing himſeif of this poor Woman's Money and 
Ring, would make him Amends for the addi- 
tional Burthen he was to lay on his Conſcience. 
And here, Reader, we muſt ſtrictly caution 
thee, that thou doſt not take any Occaſion from 
the Miſbehaviour of ſuch a Wretch as this, to 
reflect on fo worthy and honourable a Body of 
Men, as are the Officers of our Army in general, 
Thou wilt be pleaſed to conſider, that this Fel- 
low, as we have already informed thee, had nei- 
ther the Birth nor Education of a Gentleman, 
nor was a proper Perſon to be enrolled among the 
Number of ſuch. If therefore his Baſeneſs can 
juſtly reflect on any beſides himſelf, it muſt be 
only on. thoſe who gave him his Commiſſion, 


The End of the Second Volume. 
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